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March  30,  1798. 

The  Poem  on  the  Pursuits  of  Literature 
being  out  of  prints  I  have  revised  it  with  great  care. 
I  have  indeed  incurred  some  censure  from  the  very 
attention  which  I  have  repeatedly  given  to  it.  Tet 
I  am  still  of  opinion^  that  no  man  of  candour  and 
reflection  could  wish  to  see  any  mistakes  continued 
without  correction,  or  the  various  parts  of  it  again 
presented  to  the  public,  without  improvements  and 
additions  to  the  poetry  and  7iotes,  as  circumstances 
arose  to  prompt  or  to  require  them.  This  is  all 
which  I  have  done  from  time  to  time.  Though 
words  are  irrevocable,  yet  the  last  corrections  of  any 
author  should  be  considered  as  the  sense  which  he 
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wishes  to  express  or  to  enforce.  Impertinence  and 
falsbood  I  have  at  all  times  despised  and  neglected. 
It  will  be  seen  however^  tbat,  by  omissions  and  alter- 
ations^ J  have  expressed  a  liberal  concern  for  my 
unintentional  mistakes^  with  the  spirit  afid  breeding 
of  a  gentleman. 

Additio7is  made  to  a  history^  or  to  any  professed 
work  of  science^  may  (if  it  be  thought  worth  the 
trouble)  be  printed  separately.  But  in  a  composition 
of  this  nature^  a  jnomenfs  cojisideration  will  sug- 
gest to  any  man ^  that  it  is  impracticable. 

The  following^  or  similar .^  words  are  recorded 
to  have  been  once  delivered  in  Parliament  a  few 
years  before  the  Rebellion  in  1745,  I  shall  apply 
the  spirit  of  them  to  the  enemies  of  the  principles 
of  this  work,  but  not  to  the  ene?nies  of  the  work 
itself.  The  words  are  these.  "  The  heat  which 
has  offended  them  is  the  ardour  of  convictio?i,  and 
that  zeal  for  the  service  of  tny  country,  which  neither 
hope  nor  fear  shall  influence  me  to  suppress.  I 
will  not  sit  unconcerned  when  (public)  liberty  is 
threatened  or  invaded,  nor  look  in  silence  upon 
(intended)  Public  Robbery.     /  iDill  exert  my  en- 
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deavours,  at  whatever  hazard,  to  drag  the  agressors 
to  justice,  whoever  may  protect  them,  and  who- 
ever may  (ultimately)  partake  of  the  (national) 
plunder !" 

It  is  remarkable:  the  Speaker  was  William  Pitt; 
the  Reporter,  Samuel  Johnson.*     No  more. 

*  See  Dr.    Johnson's  Parliamentary  Debates  in  1741.  Vol.  I.  p.  307. 


ti.i.c(,  /^vc-Cp/ii'.M'r  y-ci  'Sjv'piifiiw;. 


TO  THE  READER, 


I  RECOMMEND  the  following  anecdote 
to  sagacious  persons  who  know  all  authors  (and 
me  among  the  rest)  by  their  style,  or  by  any  other 
certain  or  infallible  sign.  The  anecdote  is  known 
to  those  who  are  accurately  versed  in  literary 
history.  Julius  Scaliger  wrote  and  published  an 
oration,  without  his  name,  against  the  famous 
tract  by  Erasmus,  called  Ciceronianus.  Erasmus, 
having  perused  it,  immediately,  (and  upon  con- 
viction as  he  thought)  fixed  upon  Hieronimus 
Aleander,  who  was  afterwards  made  an  Arch- 
bishop by  Leo  X.  and  a  Cardinal  by  Pope  Paul 
the  Third,  as  the  author  of  the  whole,  or  of  the 
greatest  part  of  it,  by  signs  which  he  conceived  to 
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be  certain  and  infallible.  These  signs  were  strong- 
indeed.  His  phraseology,  his  manner  of  speak- 
ing, his  peculiar  diction,  his  habits  of  life,  and 
even  the  very  intercourse  which  Erasmus  had 
daily  with  him.  Nay,  his  genius  and  disposition 
were  so  evident,  that  Aleander  could  not  be  more 
intimately  known  to  himself,  than  he  was  to  Eras- 
mus. Yet  Erasmus  was  mistaken  entirely. 
His  judgment  and  sagacity  will  not  be  questioned. 
But  hear  his  own  words,  for  on  such  an  occasion 
as  the  present  they  are  particularly  remarkable, 
"  Ex  phrasi^  ex  o?t,  ex  locutione,  aliisque  complu- 
ribus,  mibi  persuasi  hoc  opus  maxima  saltern  ex 
parte,  esse  Hieronimi  Aleandri.  Nam  mibi  Genius 
illius  ex  domestico  convictu  adeo  cognitus  perspec- 
tusque  est,  ut  ipse  sibi  non  possit  esse  notior!^^^ 

I  recommend  this  anecdote  to  the  considera- 
tion of  those  persons,  who  from  random  conjec- 
ture, without  any  knowledge,  or  any  proof  what- 
soever, continue  to  ascribe  the  following  work,  to 
men,  who  are  ail  equally  guiltless  of  my  labours, 
and  all  equally  ignorant  of  my  intentions.     But 

*  Erasmi  Epist.  370.  c.  1755.  Op.  Fol.  Ed.  Opt.  Lii^d. 
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I  believe,  no  gentleman  to  whom  it  either  has 
been,  or  may  hereafter  be,  liberally  or  illiberally 
attributed,  will  so  far  forget  his  character,  as  to 
appropriate  my  composition  to  himself.  "  The 
Town's  inquiring  yet;"  and  will  inquire,  as  I 
think,  for  a  long  time. 

I  am  of  opinion,  that  if  the  Poem  is  read  once 
without  reference  to  the  notes,  the  plan,  connec- 
tion, and  manner  of  it  will  be  perceived.  I  may 
add,  that.  The  First  Dialogue  W3.s  Jirst  published 
in  May  1794,  the  Second  and  Third  in  June  1796, 
and  the  Fourth  in  July  1797. 


AN  INTRODUCTORY  LETTER* 

TO  A 

FRIEND, 

ON  THE   GENERAL  SUBJECT  OF  THE   FOLLOWING  POEM 
ON  THE  PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE. 


Nel  cerchio  accolto, 
Mormoro  potentissime  parole 
Giro  tre  volte  all'  Oriente  il  volto, 
Tre  volte  ai  regni  ove  dechina  il  Sole  ; 
"  Onde  tanto  indugiar  ?     forse  attendete 
"  Voci  ancor  piu  potenti,  o  piu  secre?" 
Tasso,  G.  L.  Cant.  13. 


DEAR   SIR, 

As  the  public  have  thought  proper  to  pay  some  attention  to  the 
following  Poem  on  the  Pursuits  of  Literature,  the  parts  of  which  I  have 
presented  to  their  consideration,  and  for  their  use,  at  various  intervals ;  I 
have  now  collected  the  whole  into  one  volume,  after  such  a  revision  and 
correction  as  appeared  to  be  necessary.  It  gives  me  pleasure  to  address 
this  Introduction  to  you.  As  a  mark  of  my  friendship,  I  trust  it  is  deci- 
sive. I  always  thought  with  Junius,  that  a  printed  paper  receives  veiy 
little  consideration  from  the  most  respectable  signature.     But  I  would 

*  This  Letter  ^zs  first  prefixed  to  the  Fifth  Edition  of  the  P.  of  L. 
collected  for  the  first  time  into  one  volume  in  December  1797;  and  pub- 
lished in  January  1798. 
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not  be  understood  to  insinuate,  with  that  great  and  consummate  writer, 
that  my  name  would  carry  any  weight  with  it.  I  must  own  however, 
that  I  smile  at  the  various  authors  to  whom  my  work  is  ascribed.  Doc- 
tors, Dramatic  Writers,  Royal  Treasurers,  Divines,  Orators,  Lawyers, 
Greek  Professors,  School-masters,  Bath  guides,  and  Physicians,  have  all 
been  named  with  confidence.  Sometimes  the  whole  is  written  by  one 
man,  at  others,  ten  or  perhaps  twenty  are  concerned  in  it.  Criticisms  and 
dissenting  conjectures  on  the  subject  are  alike  the  object  of  my  Ineffable 
contempt.  More  sagacity  must  be  exerted  than  the  Ardelios  of  the  day 
are  masters  of,  who  are  so  kind  as  to  think  of  me,  who  most  certainly 
never  think  of  them.  It  is  however  my  resolutioi.j  that  not  one  of  these 
idle  conjectures  shall  ever  be  extended  to  you.  "  Quid  de  me  alii  loquan- 
tur,  ipsi  videant;  sed  loquentur  tamen."  It  is  a  voice;  nothing  more. 
Prudence  indeed  suggests  a  caution  which  I  unwillingly  adopt,  and  restrains 
the  eagerness  I  feel  for  the  display  oiyour  virtues  and  oi  your  talents.  But 
those  virtues  must  at  present  be  left  to  the  testimony  of  your  own  con- 
science ;  and  your  talents  within  those  limits  of  exertion,  in  which  an  un- 
discerning  spirit  has  too  long  suffered  them  to  be  confined.  The  bird  of 
day  however  always  looks  to  the  sun. 

In  regard  to  writing  in  general,  the  public  expect  neither  thanks  nor 
gratitude  from  an  author  for  their  favourable  reception  of  his  work.  If  it 
is  unworthy  of  their  notice,  it  is  left  to  perish  with  the  poetry  of  Knight 
or  the  prose  of  Lauderdale.  "  I  cannot  Indeed  affect  to  believe,  that 
nature  has  wholly  disqualified  me  for  all  literary  pursuits."  *  Yet  I  would 
not  trouble  the  public,  or  myself,  with  this  new  edition  of  my  Poem,  if  I 
did  not  think  it  agreeable  to  their  wishes.  I  am  satisfied  Avith  the  attention 
which  has  been  given  to  it.  And  when  I  have  commanded  a  silence  within 
my  own  breast,  I  think  a  still  small  voice  may  whisper  those  gratulations, 
from  which  an  honest  man  may  best  derive  comfort  from  the  past,  and 
motives  for  future  action. 

The  wayward  nature  of  the  time,  and  the  paramount  necessity  of  secur- 
ing to  this  kingdom  her  political  and  religious  existence,  and  the  rights  of 
society,  have  urged  and  stimulated  me,  as  you  well  know,  to  offer  this  en- 
deavour to  preserve  them,  by  a  solemn,  laborious,  and  disinterested  appeal 

*  The  words  of  Mr.  Gibbon.     Posthumous  Works,  4..  to  vol.  I. 
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to  my  countrymen.  It  it  designed  to  conduct  them  through  the  labyrinths 
of  literature ;  to  convince  them  of  the  manner  in  which  the  understanding 
and  affections  are  either  bewildered,  darkened,  enervated,  or  degraded; 
and  to  point  out  the  fatal  paths  which  would  lead  us  all  either  to  final  de- 
struction, or  to  complicated  misery. 

I  am  not  yet  so  old  as  to  say,  with  the  desponding  bard,  "  Vitce  est  avidus, 
quisquisnon  ■««/?, mundosecum  pereunte,  mori."  Yet  I  see,  with  sorrow 
and  fear,  the  political  constitutions  of  Europe  falling  around  us,  or  crum- 
bling into  dust,  under  the  tyrannical  Republic  of  France.  She  commenced 
\vith  an  imperious  injur.ction  to  the  surrounding  nations  not  to  interpose 
in  her  domestic  government,  while  at  the  very  same  moment,  she  herself 
was  interfering  and  disturbing  them  all.  She  has  indeed  terminated  in 
the  change  or  overthrow  of  each  of  them,  but  of  this  kingdom. 

Frenchmen  were  always  brutal,  when  unrestrained.  With  their  owa 
domestic  misery  and  wickedness  they  never  were  satisfied.  In  these  latter 
days,  they  have  been  neighing  after  the  constitutions  of  their  neighbours 
in  their  lawless  lustihood.  They  first  deflower  the  purity  of  the  struggling 
or  half-consenting  victims,  and  then  with  their  ruffian  daggers  they  stifle 
at  once  the  voice  and  the  remembrance  of  the  pollution.  Such  are  their 
abominations.  Such  are  their  orgies  of  blood  and  lust.  And  when  their 
cruelty  is  at  last  wearied  out  and  exhausted,  and  demands  a  pause,  they 
call  it  clemency.  France  had  been  long  looking  for  that,  which  her  philo- 
sophers had  taught  her  to  rerm  the  parallelisbi  of  the  sword.  She 
has  indeed  found  it.  That  sword  has  indeed  swept  down  not  only  every 
royal  crest,  but  every  head  which  raised  itself  above  the  plain  of  their 
equality.  Such  is  their  quaint  and  ferocious  language.  And  nov/,  when 
Englishmen  are  to  be  warned  against  the  introduction  of  the  horrid  system, 
no  appeal  is  to  be  made  to  the  common  feelings  and  passions  of  our  nature, 
(this,  it  seems,  is  declamation;)  no  scenes  of  terror,  and  cruelty,  and  deso- 
lation are  to  be  laid  before  them,  but  dry  reasoning  and  mathematical  cal- 
culations of  the  quantum  of  misery,  plunder,  and  blood,  necessary  for  the 
production  and  establishment  in  England  of  this  blessed  revolutionary  go- 
vernment. But  we  will  not  be  insulted  and  fooled  out  of  our  existence, 
or  of  our  imderstanding.  "  Our  sentence  is  for  open  war,"  till  we  can  be 
safe.  England  is  still  prepared,  and  alert,  and  vigorous,  and  opulent,  and 
generou^s,  and  bold,  and  undismayed.     She  has  not  cast  away  her  confi. 


C      16      ] 

dcnce.  Among  the  bands  and  associated  energies  of  England,  I  also,  in 
my  degree  and  very  limited  capacity,  will  struggle  for  the  principle  of 
her  life.  I  feel,  in  common  with  the  wise  and  reflecting,  that  the  consti- 
tution of  Great  Britain,  even  with  it's  real  or  apparent  defects,  is  worthy 
of  continuance,  and  I  liope  of  perpetuity.  Our  ancestors  in  1688  once 
adopted  the  words  of  the  aged  Patriarch,  "  We  have  blessed  it,  yea,  and 
it  shall  be  blessed."  In  this  one  response,  I  trust  we  shall  all  be  orthodox; 
and  with  one  heart  and  voice  condemn  all  the  heresies  of  Gallick  policy, 
in  the  words  of  the  Alexandrian  Liturgy  of  old,  T»v  eufza-ic^v  xxtsiXvo-cv  tcc 

Government  and  Literature  are  now  more  than  ever  intimately  con- 
nected. The  histoiy  of  the  last  thirty  years  proves  it  beyond  a  contro- 
versy. Still  it  is  difficult  to  rouse  the  attention  of  men,  and  to  persuade 
them  of  the  fact.  But  I  have  attempted  it.  I  thought  it  just  and  right 
to  set  before  them  excellence  opposed  to  excellence, f  as  well  as  error 
contrasted  to  error.  In  the  present  change  of  manners,  opinions,  govern- 
ment, and  learning,  you  may  remember  I  gave  it  as  my  opinion,  in  which 
after  some  consideration  you  concurred,  that  a  variation  is  now  required 
in  the  mode  of  conducting  satirical  writing.  I  mean,  by  calling  in  the 
reciprocal  assistance  of  poetry  and  prose  in  the  same  work,  for  the  great 
end ;  if  it  is  designed  for  general  perusal  and  extended  application.  I 
think  this  work  is  the  first  attempt  of  the  kind,  in  the  sense  which  I  pro- 
pose. 

I  know  not  whether  I  am  mistaken,  but  as  it  appears  to  me,  the 
power  of  legitimate  Satire  thus  extended  and  strengthened  with  the  ram- 
part of  prose,  and  fully  understood,  is  the  best,  if  not  the  only  literary 
support  left.  I  am  sure  it  cannot  be  construed  into  an  hired  service.  It 
has  nothing  in  it  of  professional  labour:  and  as  to  interested  views  ot 

*  Liturgia  Sancti  Gregorii  Alexandrina.  Liturg.  Oriental.  Collect. 
Vol.  I.  p.  107.  Edit.  Paris.  17 16. 

t  Ayx&m  oiyet6oii  ot)iri%iTec.^uv.  Dion.  Halicarn.  ad  Cue.  Pompeium 
de  Platone  Epist.  p.  757.  Sect.  I.  Vol.  6.  Ed.  Reiske.  1777. 

\  Adapted  from  the  Anthologi.  p.  393.  Ed.  Brodsei.  Fol. 
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personal  profit  or  promotion  how  can  tliey  be  consistent  with  It?  It  Is 
as  true  in  our  time,  as  in  that  of  Dryden,  (I  will'giveyou  liis  own  words,) 
that  "  the  common  libellers  of  tlie  day,  are  as  free  from  the  imputation 
"  of  wit  as  of  morality."  Satire  has  another  tone  and  another  character, 
All  public  men,  however  distinguislied,  must  in  their  turns  submit  to  it 
if  necessary  to  the  welfare  of  the  state.  The  altar  and  the  throne,  the 
minister  and  the  statesman,  may  feel  and  own  its  influence.  I  would  ex- 
press myself  with  diffidence  of  any  Satirist:  yet  of  the  office  itself,  and 
of  its  higher  functions,  I  would  speak  as  becomes  it's  dignity  and  the 
excellency  of  it's  ancient  character.     Magnijicabo  apostolatum  meum. 

In  my  opinion,  the  office  of  a  Satirist  is  by  no  means  pleasant  or  desi- 
rable, but  in  times  like  the  present  it  is  peculiarly  necessary.  It  is  indeed 
difficult  to  exercise  the  talent  without  an  appearance  of  severity  in  the 
character  and  disposition.  Even  playfulness  and  humour  are  called  by 
other  appellations.  Learning  is  ostentation,  censure  is  malignity,  and 
repreliension  is  abuse.  There  remains  a  more  formidable  objection.  On 
a  first  and  partial  view,  it  might  deter  any  man  from  engaging  in  Satire ; 
at  least  any  man  who  feels  himself  (and  who  does  not  feel  himself,  if  he 
examines  his  own  heart?)  unworthy  and  wretched  before  the  unerring 
judgment.  It  is  said  to  be  incompatible,  if  not  with  the  profession,  yet 
certainly  with  the  practice,  of  Christianity.  I  am  sure,  if  that  is  true,  the 
praise  of  wit,  or  learning,  or  talents,  is  nothing  worth.  If  private  malig- 
nity is  the  motive,  it  is  essentially  contrary  to  the  precepts  and  practice  of 
this  religion.  It  cannot  be  defended  for  a  moment.  But  If  Satire  is  an 
instrument,  and  a  powerful  instrument,  to  maintain  and  enforce  public 
order,  morality,  religion,  literature,  and  good  manners,  in  those  cases,  in 
which  the  pulpit  and  the  courts  of  law  can  seldom  interfere,  and  rarely 
with  effect;  the  community  may  authorize  and  approve  it.  The  autho- 
rized instruments  of  lawful  war  are  lawful. 

Satire  never  can  have  effect,  without  a  personal  application.  It  must 
come  home  to  the  bosoms,  and  often  to  the  offences  of  particular  men. 
It  never  has  its  full  force,  if  the  author  of  it  is  known  or  stands  forth ; 
for  the  unworthlness  of  any  man  lessens  the  strength  of  his  objections. 
This  is  a  full  answer  to  those  who  require  the  name  of  a  satirical  poet. 
What  I  have  written,  Is  delivered  to  the  public  in  this  spirit.  If  I  had 
any  private  end  or  malignity  in  any  part  of  it,  I  vi'ould  have  burned  the 

C 
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work  with  indignation  beibre  it  should  have  appeai-ed.  1  make  no  idle 
appeal  to  you,  or  to  any  man,  for  the  truth  of  my  assertion;  it  is  enough 
for  me  to  feel  that  I  speak  truth  in  the  sincerity  of  my  heart.  If  I  am 
believed,  I  am  believed. 

But  I  may  ask  with  confidence  ;  Is  there,  in  this  work  on  the  Pursuits 
of  Literature,  any  sentence  or  any  sentiment,  by  which  the  mind  may  be 
depraved,  degraded,  or  corrupted?  Is  there  a  principle  of  classical  criti- 
cism in  any  part  of  it,  which  is  not  just  and  defensible  by  the  greatest 
masters  of  ancient  and  legitimate  composition?  Is  there  any  passage 
which  pandars  to  the  vitiated  taste,  or  to  the  polluted  affections  and 
passions  of  bad  men?  On  the  contrary;  Are  not  the  heart  and  tmder- 
standing  fortified  unto  virtue,  and  exalted  into  independence?  Is  there 
any  idle  depreciating  declamation,  against  the  real  and  solid  advantages 
of  birth,  fortune,  learning,  wit,  talents,  and  high  station?  Is  there  any 
doctrine,  which  a  teacher  of  morality,  I  mean  Christian  morality,  might 
refuse  to  sanction  ?  A  moralist  and  a  divine  have  not  the  same  office 
with  the  satirist;  personality  is  foreign  to  them.  But  it  is  not  sufficiently 
attended  to  or  believed,  that  when  the  understanding  is  enervated,  when  it 
once  loses,  what  one  of  the  Fathers*  calls  emphatically,  the  t:-5?  cppovTicri'y)? 
crvvvnv  -/Ml  TTiTrvy^v&ifAsvav,  when  that  solid,  tenacious  power  of  the  mind  is 
dissolved,  it  is  then  open  to  all  manner  of  deception,  and  to  the  impressions 
of  sophistry  in  literature,  government,  philosophy,  and  religion.  On  this 
account,  many  works  and  many  actions  must  be  considered,  wholly  un- 
worthy of  reprehension  or  notice  in  any  other  point  of  view. 

Ignorant  men  will  cry  out,  it  is  a  vexatious  suit,  when  it  is  a  just  pro- 
secution at  the  tribunal  of  public  opinion.  They  who  would  consider  my 
reprehensions  of  authors  and  of  the  tendency  of  their  writings,  as  libels, 
or  as  libellous  matter,  are  as  ignorant  of  common  law,  as  they  are  forget- 
ful of  common  sense,  or  common  integrity  and  candour.  With  such  men, 
every  piece  of  criticism  is  a  species  of  libel.  If  they  are  inclined  to 
indict  any  part  of  my  work  as  libellous,  it  will  be  incumbent  on  them  to 
contradict  the  great  sage  of  the  law,  who  declares  that,  '•  In  a  criminal 
"  PROSECUTION,   ths  tendency  ivbich  all  libels  have  to  create  animosities 

*  Basil.  Archiepisc.  CicsareK,  Op.  Vol.  2.  p.  698.  Ed,  Par.  161 8. 
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»'  and  dislurb  the publk peace,  is  thk  whole  r.'hich  ihc  law  considers."* 
I  :uii  content  to  be  at  issue  with  them  on  this  point.  If  any  part  of  7ny 
work  is  "  blasphemous,  immoral,  treasonal)le,  schismatic.al,  seditious,  or 
"  scandalous,"  let  it  be  produced  publicly,  and  publicly  punished.  But  I 
maintain  that,  under  these  restrictions,  I  have  an  u)idoubted  right  to  lay  my 
sentiments  before  the  world,  on  public  subjects,  public  men,  and  public 
books,  in  any  manner  I  think  proper.  If  1  am  denied  this  right,  there  is  an 
end  of  the  freedom  of  the  prefs,  and  of  the  rational  and  guarded  liberty 
of  England.  If  the  matter  of  my  book  is  criminal,  let -it  be  shewn.  I 
appeal  to  the  courts  and  the  sages  of  the  law.  But  I  v,'ill  not  be  intimi- 
dated by  the  war-whoop  of  jacobins  and  democratic  writers,  or  the  leeble 
shrieks  of  witlings  and  poetasters.  While  I  have  power,  I  will  plead  in 
behalf  of  learning,  and  in  the  cause  of  my  country.  I  have  not,  in  this 
work,  violated  the  precepts  of  Christianity,  or  the  law  of  the  land ;  and 
till  1  have  done  both  or  either,  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  any  man  to  de- 
grade my  character  and  reputation  with  my  country.  If  I  have  drawn 
any  supposed  characters,  without  a  name  or  designation,  I  have  done  no 
more  than  Theophrastus  or  La  Bruyere.  I  shall  not  condescend  to"a  dis- 
cussion of  such  a  subject. 

Many  passages,  and  perhaps  trifling  or  sportive  allusions,  in  this  work 
to  persons  and  events,  are  best  defended  by  the  general  apology  of  Horace, 
"  Ego  si  r!si  quod  ineptus  Pastillos  RufiUus  olet,  iividus  et  mordaxvidear?'' 
I  shall  offer  no  other  apology.  I  would  not  descend  to  such  minutis,  if 
they  were  not  connected  with  ray  general  design.  Yet  Sporus  and  Lord 
Fanny  must  be  noticed,  as  v;ell  as  Bufo  and  Atticus.  Perhaps  such  pas- 
sages and  allusions  as  these  meet  with  the  least  indulgence.  The  works 
of  Pope  abound  in  them.  To  contemporaries  they  are  pleasing  and  inter- 
esting, and  to  posterity  they  are  often  curious.  But  though  I  stoop  to 
such  trifles  rather  unwillingly,  yet  I  feel  they  are  often  necessary  to  the 
full  effect  and  completion  of  Satire.  A  Gentlem.an  Usher  is  not  the  prin- 
cipal figure  in  the  etiquette  of  a  com't,  but  he  must  stand  In  his  place. 

As  to  any  supposed  arrogance  or  presumption;  a  writer,  especially  a 
poet,  will  be  sometimes  warmed  v/ith  the  dignity  and  importance  of  his 
subject,   and  may  express  himself  in  terms  rather  strong.     The  "  sume 
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superbiam"  of  a  poet  is  seldom  severely  examined.     It  is  an  extravaganza 
at  most,  and  understood  as  such. 

Much  has  been  observed  as  to  the  defect  of  plan  in  ray  Poem.  I  will 
say  a  few  words.  I  wish  not  to  vindicate,  but  to  explain  myself.  The 
object  of  the  whole,  is  a  View  of  Literature.  The  Poem  itself  is,  "  A  con- 
"  versation  on  the  various  subjects  of  Literature,  in  a  very  extended  sense, 
"  as  it  affects  public  order,  regulated  government,  and  polished  society." 
Nothing  is  introduced  which  is  not  directly  or  indirectly,  to  chat  main 
purpose.  It  does  not  appear  in  the  form  of  an  Epistle,  a  mock-epic,  or 
a  didactic  poem;  but  as  a  conversation  in  which  subjects  are  discussed, 
as  they  arise  naturally  and  easily ;  and  the  notes  illustrate  and  enforce 
the  general  and  particular  doctrines.  There  is  as  much  method  and  con- 
nection, as  is  consistent  with  what  I  state  to  be  my  plan,  or  design,  if  you 
like  that  word  better.  There  is  unity  in  the  design.  Conversation  has 
it's  laws,  but  they  are  pleasant,  not  severe  restraints.  Consuls  Indeed  do 
not  now  meet  Consuls  In  Tusculum;  and,  if  I  am  rightly  informed,  the 
symposiacs  at  Wimbledon  and  Holwood  have  not  too  much  severity  of 
method,  or  equality  in  the  glasses.  1  am  willing  to  give  my  adversaries 
the  full  benefit  of  the  sarcastic  pleasantry  of  Lord  Shaftesbury,  "  that  it 
"  would  be  a  belying  of  the  age,  to  put  so  much  good  sense  together  in  any 
"  one  conversation,  as  to  make  it  hold  out  steadily,  and  with  plain  cohe- 
"  rence,  for  an  hour's  time*."  I  never  desired  to  exhaust  any  subject,  but 
to  leave  matter  for  the  reader's  own  suggestion.  I  may  add,  that  it  would 
be  difficult  to  analyze  one  of  the  most  finished  Satires  in  our  language.  I 
mean  Pope's  Two  Dialogues,  or  as  they  are  strangely  called,  the  Epilogue 
to  the  Satires. 

I  am  represented,  as  having  threatened  any  person  who  makes  inquiry 
after  me  or  my  name.  It  was  not  my  intention  to  do  so.  I  said,  "  it 
"  will  be  more  than  foolish  to  be  very  Inquisitive."  I  say  so  still ;  for 
when  the  avenue  to  any  knowledge  is  strongly  and  effectually  closed, 
v/ho  would  labour  after  it  fruitlessly?  To  waste  our  time  to  no  manner 
of  use,  is  not  surely  one  of  the  discriminating  marks  of  wisdom.  I  main- 
tain it  boldly ;  no  man  has  a  right  to  demand  either  my  name  or  my  situa- 
tion.    It  has  been  observed  on  such  occasions,  that  "  some  might  fight, 

*  Shaftesbury's  Moralists,  Sec.  I. 
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"  but  others  would  assassinate."  For  I  believe  1  have  no  real  enemies, 
but  the  lovers  of  confusion  and  the  troublers  of  states.  I  will  acknow- 
ledge it,  I  come  armed  into  their  confines,  and  I  come  in  the  darkness  of  the 
night.  But  if  I  were  required  or  called  upon  to  choose  my  companion, 
jou  know  I  am  prepared  with  the  answer  of  Dlomede. 

E<  jttev  3>l  It«^ov  ye  x-iXivm  f^'eivTsv  tMtrBxt, 

Uax;  a.v  iTrur'  OAT2HOS  ey&>  0EIOIO  XxSotfin*  ; 

'Of  7rgp<  j«sv  7rfo(p^6)v  )c^xatyi  xai  Sv/xo?  etyviva^ 

Ev  ■TfoivritnTi  Troneiirt.* 
And  if  I  am  forced  to  descend  into  the  lower  regions  of  sorrow  and  con- 
fusion, among  the  perturbed  spirits  of  anarchy  and  democracy,  I  shall  hope 
for  the  safe  conduct  of  the  Sibyll.  She  might  produce  the  branch  to  the 
ferryman  of  France  and  Tartarus.  I  would  wish  her  to  exhibit  this 
Poem,  as  the  "  Donum  fatalis  virgae,  longo  post  tempore  visum."  But  to 
leave  these  allusions.  My  book  is  open  to  all  the  accumulated  severity 
of  public  criticism  and  public  reprehension.  I  shrink  from  neither  of 
them.  When  I  am  wrong,  (I  have  never  been  so  intentionally)  1  will 
correct  myself,  and  have  done  so  frequently.  In  a  field  to  extensive,  can- 
dour, I  think,  will  allow  that  my  mistakes  have  not  been  very  numerous. 
As  to  my  poetry  or  versification,  it  was  not  written  as  a  vehicle  for 
the  notes,  but  the  notes  were  composed  to  accompany  the  text,  I  offer 
the  poetry  to  those  who  are  conversant  with  the  strength,  simplicity,  and 
dignity  of  Dryden  and  Pope,  and  them  alone.  I  submit  both  my  Poems, 
"  The  Pursuits  of  Literature,  and  the  Imperial  Epistle,"  in  this  spirit  and 
with  this  confidence  to  the  public.  There  are  men,  (and  women  too) 
who  understand.  But  as  to  the  lovers  of  exotic  poetry,  I  refer  them  to 
the  Botanic  Garden  of  Dr.  Darwin.  My  plants  and  flowers  are  produced 
and  cherished  by  the  natural  invigorating  influence  of  the  common  sun;  I 
have  not  raised  them  by  artificial  heat. 

If  the  root  of  a  tree  is  sound  and  vigorous,  you  strengthen  the  shoots 
by  repressing  their  luxuriance.  I  approve  and  would  uphold  our  sacred 
and  civil  establishment.  I  would  therefore  mark  the  aberrations  and  mis- 
conduct even  of  men  of  talents  and  virtue,  who  compose  it.  I  would  shew, 
that  I  am  strictly  impartial.  I  can  censure,  with  discrimination,  even  where 

*  II.  10.  V.  242. 
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1  generally  approve,  and  consider  nothing  but  the  interest  of  the  state  lipoti 
the  whole.  It  is  to  misunderstand  or  to  misrepresent  me,  when  it  is  asserted 
that  1  attack  alike  friends  and  foes.  1  attack  no  man  in  ins  individual 
capacitv.  1  have  nothing  to  do  v;ith  tlie  vanity  or  injudicious  conduct  of 
friends,  but  as  they  afF;ct  the  community ;  and  I  can  have  no  personal 
malignity  against  those  of  whom  1  am  personally  ignorant.  But  they 
shall  neither  disturb  nor  overthrow  the  state  of  England,  civil  or  religious, 
if  any  observations  of  mine  can  avail.  They  may  wish  to  know  me  ;  but 
they  may  depend  upon  it,  I  will  never  give  a  proof  of  my  spirit  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  my  understanding. 

I  would  not  have  you  or  any  man  think,  that  I  enter  into  a  defence 
of  my  work,  as  if  I  thought  it  required  one.  No.  I  have  vindicated, 
in  a  day  of  turbulence  and  terror,  the  authority  of  our  national  govern- 
ment and  constitution;  I  have  defended  the  purity  and  dignity  of  religion 
and  our  sacred  establishment ;  I  have  pleaded  the  cause  of  sound  litera- 
ture and  true  philosophy;  I  have  recalled  the  public  attention  to  poetry 
without  conceit,  and  to  criticism  without  affectation  ;  I  have  endeavoured 
to  secure  to  women  their  honour,  social  rank  and  happiness,  by  an  attempt 
to  turn  the  thoughts  and  hearts  of  the  inhabitants  of  this  island  from  works 
of  obscenity  and  indecency,  from  the  morals  and  manners  of  atheists  and 
democratic  spoilers,  to  the  wisdom  of  the  just;  I  have  boldly  invaded  the 
strong  holds  of  impiety  and  anarchy,  plebeian  or  tribunitian.  I  have  done 
all  this;  and  I  have  offended  many.  1  have  biushed  av/ay  the  insects  of 
literature  whether  fluttering  or  creeping;  I  have  shaken  the  little  stems  of 
many  a  plant,  and  the  flowerets  have  fallen.  I  have  almost  degraded 
myself  by  an  attention  to  minute  objects  in  the  sei-vice  of  the  public;  and 
1  am  called  upon  to  defend  myself.  No.., .My  countenance  is  unaltered; 
my  perseverance  is  unbroken;  the  spn"t  and  tenour  of  my  speech  is  yet 
the  same.  My  words  ai-e  ftrm.  Seme!  causam  dixi,  (vel  iterum  dicturus^) 
quo  semper  agere  omnia  solitus  sum,  accusatorio  spiritu.* 

As  to  political  matters  we  shall  never  want  observers.  I  hate  deser- 
ters of  their  dutyt  on  any  principle  whatever.  But  1  suppose  some  states- 
men think,  tiiere  is  a  laudable  obliquity  and  a  seasonable  fear.  For  my 
own  part  I  shall  not,  on  this  occasion,  invade  tiie  retreat  of  St.  Ann's  Hill, 

*  Liv.  Lib.  2.  sect.  6i.  T  H.  of  G.  Nov.  1797. 
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or  violate  the  purity  of  Drury  Lane.  1^  siicb  statesmen  arc  resolved  to 
free  at  once  both  the  senate  and  the  throne,  the  "  Sxvi  Splracula  Ditis" 
are  open  to  tliem;  they  may  descend  in  safety,  and  disbiirthen  the  land. 
I  do  not  believe  that  the  possession  of  absolute  power  is  in  the  reach  of 
Mr.  Pitt,  or  of  any  man.  But  the  continuance  of  such  a  minister  in  office 
will  be  approved,  as  I  think,  while  the  security,  and  independence,  and 
dignity  of  the  croAvn,the  parliament,  and  of  the  people  of  Great  Britain, 
are  maintained  against  the  tyrannical  pretensions  of  pirates,  buccaneers, 
and  plunderers.  I  would  say  to  Mr.  Pitt,  as  Cicero  said  to  Torquatus, 
"  Tibi  nullum  periculum  esse  perspicio,  quod  quidem  sejunctuiu  sit  ab 
"  omnium  interltu."*  That  minister  has  not  looked  submissively,  at  any 
period  of  his  long  administration,  for  personal  protection  in  any  quarter. 
There  is  a  hardihood  about  the  man,  which  I  love.  On  the  broad  general 
question  of  the  time,  the  public  esteem  has  been  commensurate  with  the 
royal  approbation.  In  this,  the  policy  of  the  closet,  of  the  senate,  and  of 
the  people,  seems  to  have  been  one.  I  am  sure,  I  hope,  that  wherever 
Mr.  Pitt,  or  any  minister,  proceeds,  he  will  always  find  a  board  of  controll  ; 
nor  would  T  by  any  means  disapprove  the  advice  of  an  honest  Mandarin. 
But  the  stairs  of  the  palace  have  7iow  but  one  flight ;  the  gate  is  in  front 
and  the  ascent  direct.  The  noble  Marquis,  who  is  now  no  more  in  office, 
may  brood  safely  over  beads  and  relicks.  There  is  some  propriety  in  this 
amusement.  It  is  pleasing  to  preserve  the  memorial  of  departed  dignity. 
In  my  opinion  the  Moor's  head  might  have  adorned  our  coin^  with  the 
royal  Gallic  lillies,  though  the  sovereignty  of  France  and  of  Corsica  is 
passed. 

I  can  stand  aloof  from  the  scene  itself,  but  I  am  no  stranger  to  the 
moving  principle.  I  was  not  formed  to  wait  in  the  antl-  chamber  of  a 
duke  of  Lerma,  or  a  Don  Calderone.  A  little  experience  is  sufficient  for 
the  observing.  It  is  either  my  advantage,  or  my  misfortune,  not  to  have 
adooted  any  prefession.  I  never  could  decide  that  point.  But,  as  you 
Avell  know,  I  framed  an  early  and  an  undaunted  resolution,  (perhaps  not 
wholly  justifiable,  but  certainly  not  degrading  to  the  character)  that  I 
never  would  do  personal  suit  and  service,  for  convenience  or  emolument, 
to  any  man  however  high,  in  a  subordinate  station.      I  framed  that  reso- 

*  Clc.  Ep.  ad  Fam.  Lib.  6.  Ep.  i. 
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lution  ;  1  adhered  to  it.  Privacy  is  my  lot.  Be  it  so :  it  is  the  soil  in 
which  learning  and  reflection  strike  deepest.  In  these  days  it  is  my  de- 
sire that  obscurity  should  gather  round  me.  Now  and  then  indeed  the 
thoughts  of  times,  Avhich  are  no  more,  will  bring  with  them  a  casual, 
momentary,  doubtful  glimpse  of  what  might  have  been;  and  often,  with 
the  poet  of  Valclusa  by  the  fountain  of  Sorga,  I  have  regretted  some 
periods  of  inactivity,  not  of  sloth,  which  have  passed, 

Senza  levarmi  a.volo^  avend'io  I'ale, 
Per  dar  forse  di  me  non  bassi  esempi. 

But  if  the  laurel,  which  I  have  7ioio  planted,  should  thicken  round  the 
temple  of  my  retirement,  the  pillars  will  support  it.  The  materials  are 
solid,  and  the  ground  is  firm. 

I  have  indeed  a  few  memoirs  by  mq,  written  in  other  days  and  with 
other  hopes ;  and  if  I  could  polish  the  style,  and  i-educe  them  a  little  into 
form,  I  am  convinced  they  would  not  be  uninteresting.  "  Le  Roi  et 
*'  ses  Ministres  peutetre se  fairoient  lire  ces  Memoires,  qui  assuriment  ne  sont 
'■^ pas  ceux  d'ltn  ignorant."  But  let  this  pass  for  the  present.  I  am  for 
practicable  politics.  I  would  not  be  driven  into  measures  from  which 
there  is  no  retreat.  1  smile  when  I  am  told  of  love  and  hate  in  politicians 
and  ministers.  These  are  passions  which  they  never  felt.  Circumstances 
alone  unite  and  separate  them.  I  would  wish  to  act  with  those  states- 
men who  would,  as  far  as  is  consistent  with  the  dignity  and  safety  of  the 
country,  by  a  timely  concession  and  a  rational  departure  from  too  rigid 
principles,  prevent  those  calamities  which  result  from  authority  without 
power,  and  expense  v/lthout  supplies.  But  my  hour  for  treating  these 
subjects,  in  the  manner  I  propose,  is  not  yet  come.  I  must  turn  to  other 
thoughts  for  a  season. 

When  Philosophy  saw  the  Muses  standing  by  Boethius  in  his  affliction, 
she  spoke  in  terms  of  some  surprise  and  indignation.*  In  our  time  this 
indignation  would  have  been  retorted  by  the  sisters  of  the  song.  Philo- 
sophy has  appeared,  not  to  console,  but  to  deject.  When  I  have  read 
and  thought  deeply  on  the  accumulated  horrors,  and  all  the  gradations  of 
wickedness  and  misery,  through  which  the  modern  systematic  philosophy 

*  Boeth.  de  Consolat.  Phllos.  L.  I.  Pr.  i. 
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oF  Europe  has  conducted  her  illuniinatfd  votaries,  to  the  confines  of  politi- 
cal death  and  mental  darkness,  my  mind  for  a  space  feels  a  convulsion, 
and  suffers  the  miture  of  an  insurrection.  I  look  around  me.  I  look  to 
human  actions,  and  to  human  principles.  I  consider  again  and  again, 
what  is  the  nature  and  effect  of  learning  and  of  instruction ;  wliat  is  the  doc- 
trine of  evidence,  and  the  foundation  of  truth.  I  ask  myself,  are  all  these 
changed?  Have  the  moral  and  the  natural  laws  of  God  to  his  creatures 
another  basis?  Has  the  lapse  of  fifty  years  made  an  alteration  in  Him, 
who  is  declared  to  be  the  same  to  day,  yesterday,  and  forever?  Can 
the  violence,  the  presumption,  the  audacity,  the  arrogance,  the  tyranny  of 
man,  drunk  with  self-idolatry  and  temporary  success,  change  the  nature 
and  essence  of  God  and  of  his  works,  by  calling  good  evil  and  evil  good? 
I  am  told,  that  human  reason  is  nearly  advanced  to  full  perfection ;  I  am 
assured,  that  she  is  arrived  at  the  haven,  where  she  would  be.  I  ap'aiii 
look  around  me.  I  ask,  where  is  that  haven?  where  is  that  steady  gale 
which  has  conducted  her?  I  listen,  but  it  is  to  the  tempest:  I  cast  my 
view  abroad,  but  the  ocean  is  every  where  perturbed.  I  pause  again. 
Perhaps,  it  is  "  ths  wind  and  storm  fulfilling  his  word!" 

I  resume  the  reflections  of  suffering  humanity  amid  the  wreck  of  intel- 
lect. This  was  not  the  ancient  character  of  philosophy.  The  lovers  of 
wisdom,  in  the  best  ages  of  Athens  and  of  Rome,  always  discoursed  with 
reverence  and  submission  to  the  Author  and  Governor  of  the  world.  They 
considered  of  whom  they  spoke.  If  they  turned  to  the  origin  of  evil,  or 
to  any  dark  and  unfathomable  question,  they  Jij-st  called  upon  man  to  con- 
sider the  limits  of  his  understanding.  They  warned  him,  with  most 
peculiar  emphasis,  to  beware  of  those  aXvTot  ciTro^txi,  those  difficulties  of 
hard  solution,  which  are  but  increased  by  defences  or  arguments  ill  con- 
structed. They  imploi-ed  him  affectionately,  to  avoid  all  that  tends  to 
overthrow,  to  trouble  or  disturb  those  principles,  which  conduct  to  peace 
and  to  right  action.  Their  advice  was  to  strengthen  the  intellect,  and  to 
compose  the  passions,  not  by  braving  and  insulting  the  all-powerful,  all- 
wise,  and  all-merciful  Creator,  but  by  an  humble,  patient  inquiry  into  his 
works,  and  by  submission  to  his  dispensation^.  They  seemed  to  be  well  aware, 
that  to  him  who  understood  all  the  bearings  and  relations  of  the  word,  Ee- 
signation  to  the  will  of  God  was  the  whole  of  piety.  If  upon  sages  like  these 
£lje  light  of  revelation  should  appear,  as  the  regent  of  tbeir  philosophlcd 

D 
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day,  nothing  can  be  conceived  more  augaist,  nothing  more  ennobling, 
nothing  more  dignified.  Poetry  and  philosophy  may  then  spcali  a  lan- 
guage wortliy  of  themselves: 

Alt lus  his  nihil  est ;  hescsuntfastigiamimdi! 
PuBLicA  ivATUR^  DOMUS  his  coiiteuta  tenetur 
Finibus.* 

When  we  have  read  such  writers,  it  is  hardly  possible  not  to  turn  from 
modern  sceptics  and  sciolists  with  something  more  than  neglect.  If  to 
their  philosophy  they  add  witticism  and  ribaldry,  they  are  nauseous.  If 
to  their  ribaldry  they  join  folly  and  gross  ignorance,  they  should  be 
driven  from  our  fellowship  with  contempt.  The  continued  labours  of  the 
arch  Theomachist  of  the  age,  the  i-ecords  of  that  perpetual  conflict  v/hich 
he  maintained,  during  tire  course  of  fifty  years  of  a  long  and  impious  life, 
against  the  spiritual  "  kingdoms  of  God  and  of  his  Christ,"  and  the  me- 
morials of  his  desolating  days,  will  all  be  entombed  in  the  French  Pan- 
theon with  the  mouldering  remnant  of  his  bones.f  Dust  to  diist^  ashes  to 
ashes  J  He  sowed  unto  the  flesh,  and  of  the  flesh  he  and  his  disciples  have 
reaped  death  and  corruption.  All  the  minor  powers  of  infidelity,  anarchy, 
sedition,  rebellion,  and  democracy,  mdiyjet  be  dispersed  in  England:  from 
their  leaders  Voltaire,  D'Alembert,  and  Condorcet,tb  the  vulgar  illiterate 
blasphemy  of  Thomas  Paine,  and  the  contemptible  nonsense  of  William 
Godwin.  I  feel  for  mankind  when  they  are  insulted  by  such  writers.  I 
make  common  cause  with  my  fellow  creatures,  and  call  upon  them  to  rally 
round  the  constitution  of  our  human  nature,  and  to  support  its  dignity. 

From  writers  of  this  character,  my  thoughts  are  directed  to  the  pro- 
fessors of  that  superstitious  corruption  of  Christianity,  which  originally 
gave  occasion  to  those  attempts,  to  which  it  has  pleased  Providence  to 

*  Manil.  Astron.  L.  i. 

t  To  the  writings  of  "Voltaire  the  strong  words  of  Eusebius  are  applicable: 
"  Avroii  ut  TOT  0EOMAXOY  i^meti  sjr<  Kocxtei?  to'^vi  fiiyxXxv^HfAivis,  x-xt 
tac,  TTDog  TH  t-^ia-rn  rot?  «yyeAo«s  TixfecaoSiio-Ks  n^jy  iSvcoy  o^o^itrtoig  dixavcco'tci 
x.(x.i  cvyviiv  x7rii?\.}iV7o;p  TTfovofiivcnty  ts  tjjv  oiKHftivviv,  yt,a,i  -vocv  to  run  ocvS^aTrav 
yivog  diiKo-iicriiV  >c»i  f^i'tatrrviiriiv  m?  ^poTSpov  suTx^tae,?  xrmvSc/J^ix^of^ivit" 
Euseb.  Demonstrat.  Evang.  Lib.  4.  Sect.  9,  ) 
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permit  a  temporary  success,  to  scourge  tlie  nations  of  Europe.  I  am  sure 
tlie  plain  simplicity  of  the  protestanc  religion  of  England  could  never  have 
suggested  so  daring,  so  extensive  a  project.  I  have  therefore  spoken  at 
large  of  the  Roman  Catliolic  religion,  and  its  professors,  and  the  emigrants 
and  French  priests.  From  some  observations  I  have  heard  and  seen  on 
this  part  of  my  work,  you  may  remember  I  was  tempted  to  think,  that  I 
had  advanced  something  new  on  tliis  subject.  I  am  sure  the  princij^les 
are  as  old  and  as  moderate  as  those  of  the  reformation.  I  know  that 
every  page  of  our  history  confirms  their  trutli.  Have  Ave  forgotten  the 
history  of  that  Reformation?  Is  "  the  Preservative  against  Popery" 
buried  in  oblivion  and  unmerited  neglect?  Do  we  remember  Mede  and 
Chilling  worth,  and  Hooker,  and  Tillotson,  and  Hoadly  and  Sherlock? 
Can  we  pass  by  the  phalanx  of  statesmen,  and  bishops,  and  lawyers,  v/ho 
stood  forth  in  1688?  What  I  have  advanced  is  in  substance  very  old; 
in  manner  it  may  perhaps  be  new.  All  I  have  advised,  is  on  the  side 
of  caution.  I  only  declared  and  pronounced  solemnly  in  the  face  of  my 
country,  that  A  COLLEGE  of  Romish  priests  of  a  religion  hostile  in  prin- 
ciple and  in  action  too,  whenever  it  has  the  power,  against  the  established 
church  of  this  kingdom,  should  not  be  set  upon  a  hill,  and  authorised  and 
maintained  by  the  ministers  of  the  crown,  and  the  public  money  of  the 
land.  They  have  been  dispersed  since  that  warning  Avas  given.  I  only 
said,  let  support  be  administered  to  them  privately,  and  in  detached  situ- 
ations.    I  have  pity  for  them,  and  relief  too,  according  to  my  ability. 

But,  "  though  I  give  all  my  goods  (said  an  apostle)  to  feed  the  poor 
"  and  the  distressed,  and  have  not  ckariiy.,  it  profiteth  me  nothing."  What 
does  he  mean?  He  surely  means  something.  Alms  alone,  it  seems, 
however  liberal,  however  extended,  neither  are,  nor  can  be,  the  whole  or 
the  essence  of  Christian  charity.  They  are  indeed  a  material  part,  and 
one  of  the  best  external  proofs  of  its  existence.  Charity  is  in  reality  a 
principle  of  general  safety,  of  kindness,  of  active  benevolence,  of  discern- 
ment, of  prudence,  of  moderation,  and  of  guarded  virtue.  It  originated 
from  HiiM,who  commanded  his  disciples  to  join  the  innocence  of  the  dove 
with  the  wisdom  of  the  serpent.  Yv"e  may  depend  upon  it;  the  system 
of  Christianity  is  not  inconsistent  Vv'ith  itself.  Surely  this  is  not  to  teach 
persecution  or  intolerance.  My  language  and  arguments  are  designed 
only  to  shew,  that  the  spirit  of  the  system  of  Popery  3'et  remains  unal- 
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tered  in  its  great  and  leading  principles.  If  it  perishes,  it  nvill  perish 
altogether,  I  love  toleration  in  the  constitutional  sense  of  the  word,  as 
much  as  the  most  designing  patriot  of  the  day :  but  indifference  to  the 
public  form  of  religion  is  the  first  step  to  its  neglect,  and  to  its  consequent 
abolition.  I  cannot  think  it  a  mark  of  intolerance,  when  I  deprecate  the 
revival  of  the  Romish  superstition  in  England.*  There  is  an  enthusiasm, 
an  6pyc<,trfAo?.f  in  the  professors  of  it,  which,  I  know,  never  forsakes  them. 
It  is  active,  where  its  influence  can  hardly  be  supposed.  It  is  said  to 
pervade  even  the  squabbles  of  a  society  set  apart  for  the  preservation  of 
our  national  antiquity.  With  a  cat-like  v^atch^  it  peers  and  pries  over 
every  paper  on  ecclesiastical  reliques,  and  garbles  the  slightest  casual 
effu^ons   of  protestant  zeal,  before  it  is  presented  to  the  world.     If  it 

*  "  From  obvious  causes  (indeed)  the  cruelty^  the  tyranny,  the  impiety  of 
"  the  church  of  Rorae  have  almost  faded  from  our  memory  ;  but  ive  must 
"  bring  them  back  to  our  recollection,  if  tve  would  understand  "the  judg- 

"   MENTS   OF   GOD  WHICH   ARE   ABROAD   IN   THE   EARTH."       She  is  noW 

"  persecuted  in  her  turn.  As  Englishmen,  we  forget  her  injuries;  as 
"  Christians,  we  pity  and  give  alms  to  her  exiled  adherents,  regardless  of 
"  the  malicious  endeavours  of  our  adversaries  to  represent  the  Church  of 
"  England,  as  itself  interested  in  her  preservation.  But  let  us  only  advert 
"  to  the  principles,  religious  and  civil,  upon  which  we  are  separated  from 
"  that  idolatrous  and  intolerant  power;  and  it  will  be  evident  that,  as  a 
"  national  Church,  we  have  neither  part  nor  lot  in  this  matter.  Our 
"  CAUSES  ARE  DISTINCT  AND  MUST  EVER  REMAIN  SO:  and  we  have 
"  now  more  abundant  reason  than  ever  to  rejoice  in  our  reformed  religion. 
"  Our  fathers  obeyed  the  warning  voice,  and  left  her  corrupt  communion 
"  when  she  had  risen  to  the  zenith  of  her  glory;  and  we  have  hitherto 
"  escaped  the  plagues  by  which  she  is  now  tormented."  And  it  may  be 
added,  that  "as  England  was  formerly  (and  I  trust  is  still)  the  bulwark  of 
"  the  Protestant  faith,  so  must  she  now  be  the  bulwark  of  Christianity 
"  itself."  See  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln  Dr.  Pretyman's  sermon  befoi-e  the 
King  and  Parliament  at  St.  Paul's  on  the  public  thanksgiving  on  the  19th 
December,  1797.  (Published  in  February,  1798.)  It  is  a  composition 
written  with  great  judgment,  eloquence,  and  discernment  of  the  signs  of 
the  times. 
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eiiiinnt  be  openly  iTcominendecl,  it  •will  effectually  guard  again*  the 
least  reproach  or  insinuation  of  its  subtlety.  Romish  baronets  will  be 
busy,  and  Romish  priests  will  meddle.  Perhaps  the  Secretary  to  that 
society  knows,  whether  these  hints  are  true  and  justifiable.  It  surely  will 
be  understood,  I  am  only  speaking  of  the  spirit  and  tendency  of  the  system 
itself.  I  would  carry  charity  with  me  in  my  heart  and  in  my  hand,  but 
I  know  that  charity  is,  and  must  be,  consistent  with  a  Icwe  to  niy  country, 
and  to  her  rights  civil  and  religious.  If  I  am  wrong,  I  fear,  I  must  con- 
tinue so.    I  have  yet  seen  no  argument  to  shake  my  conviction. 

I  would  say  a  few  words  on  another  part  of  my  work.  I  have  been 
lender  the  necessity,  at  least  as  I  tliought,  of  appealing  for  illustration 
to  writers  of  all  ages  and  in  varioirs  languages.  There  is  an  appearance 
cf  ostentation  in  it,  to  which  I  must  submit.  I  certainly  am  of  opinion 
with  Casaubon,  that  it  cannot  be  supposed,  "  facere  aliquid  ad  veram 
•♦'pietatem  seu  doctrinam,  Gr^ca  poiius  qum  alia  lingua  loqui."*  Certainly 
not.  Bat  to  enforce  and  to  illustrate  any  position,  the  language  of  poets, 
and  the  dignity  and  spirit  of  ancient  eloquence  and  history,  in  the  original 
words,  are  of  no  uiean  assistance.  The  nature  and  full  force  of  this 
work  could  not  have  been  sustained  without  the  notes,  in  which  the 
most  important  subjects,  sacred,  moral,  and  political,  are  occasionally 
discussed.  Biit  I  have  generally  given,  in  English,  the  substance  of  the 
allusions,  contained  in  the  learned  languages  which  are  brought  forward. 

I  would  net  liave  any  one  think,  that  an  appeal  to  the  higher  poets 
of  modern  Italy  is  either  trifling  or  disgraceful.  No  man  ever  felt  the 
power  of  poetry,  if  he  refused  his  homage  to  Dante,  Petrarch,  Ariosto, 
and  Tasso;  I  mean,  if  their  language  was  familiar  to  him.  In  their 
primal  poet  their  is  an  originality  and  a  hardihood  of  antiquity.  His  soul 
was  dark  and  sullen;  it  v^as  proud  and  full  of  his  wrongs.  Frons  Iceta 
parum  et  dejecto  lumina  vultu.  He  passed  through  imaginary  realms 
without  the  sun,  to  the  confines  of  light  and  hope.  The  day  shone  full 
upon  him,  and  the  beams  were  from  on  high.  His  draught  of  men  and 
their  passions  is  eternal.  His  language  was  like  himself,  deep  and  full 
ef  matter;  its  strength  and  harmony  may  be  best  expressed  by  his  Tuscan 
brother : 

*Is,  Casaub.  Exercitat.  i6.  ad,  Annales  Ecclesiast,  Baronii. 
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Aspro  concento,  orribile  armonia 
D'alte  querele,  d'ululi,  e  di  strida, 
Istranamente  concordar  s'udia.* 

As  to  Petrarch ;  we  are  led  by  every  milder  feeling  to  the  retreat  oi"  Val- 
clusa.  The  strain  of  the  poet  is  yet  softer  than  the  breeze,  or  the  mur- 
«mur  of  his  fountain.f  Yet  was  he  not  without  energy.  His  subject  was 
sometimes  high  and  holy.  He  was  familiar  with  death,  and  his  breath- 
ings were  after  immortality.  He  too  could  describe  the  disruption  of  the 
mortal  veil^  and  the  departiu-e  of  the  soul, 

Svegliatafra  gli  spirt i  eletti^ 

Ove  nel  suo  Fattor  I' Alma  s' interna  I 

I  will  not  pursue  this  theme ;  and  of  Ariosto  and  Tasso  it  Would  be  idle 
to  speak.  But,  by  the  way,  I  may  observe,  that  the  three  greatest  mas- 
ters of  heroic  verse,  in  unlaboured  ease  and  flowing  dignity,  are  to  my 
apprehension  and  judgment,  Homer,  Ariosto,  and  the  glory  of  Spain, 
Alonzo  d'Ercilla4  I  have  without  intention  indeed,  but  with  the  privi- 
lege of  a  letter,  descanted  a  little  on  a  favourite  incidental  topic.  For 
when  I  hear  the  language  of  Italy  under  these  mighty  masters,  called 
frivolous  and  light,  I  cannot  pass  it  without  a  moment's  vindication.  In 
my  opinion  they  strengthen  and  harmonize  both  the  intellect  and  the  ear. 
My  references  to  them  are  however  very  few. 

I  am  told,  I  am  forgiven  for  my  Latin ;  but  for  the  Greek,  not  so 
easily.  In  this  particular  indeed,  I  am  rather  surprised  that  no  man  of  wit 
has  said  of  my  notes,  "  They  are  Greek  invocations  to  call  fools  into  a 
"  circle. "II  Certainly  there  will  be  halos  round  the  brightest  luminaries  ; 
and  it  must  be  confessed,  that  many  of  my  notes  have  such  a  circular 
appearance.  If  some  galled  theologian  were  disposed  to  banter,  and  to 
question  the  validity  of  my  Greek  ordination,  he  would  perhaps  shrewdly 

*  Ariosto.  O.  F.  c.  i6. 

Such  is  the  harmonious  prose  which  distinguishes  the  critical  writings  of 
the  great  Halicarnassian.  Epist.  ad.  Cn.  Pompeiura.  de  Platone.  Sect.  r.. 

^  Shakespeare's  As  you  like  it.  act  2. 

II  The  author  of  Araucana^ 
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remind  me  of  the  Council  of  Florence  In  1439,  when  the  Greek  and  Latin 
thurches  proposed,  a?  a  principle  of  union,  that  the  Grechs  should  alter 
their  manuscripts  from  the  Latin.  He  might  tell  me  of  that  celebrated 
"  Foedus  cum  Grtccis,"  so  well  known  among  the  sacred  manusuript 
critics.  And  if  I  were  to  adduce  from  the  great  Erasmus,  my  "  Capita 
"  argumentorwrn  contra  morosos  quosdam  et  indoctos  ;"*  I  should  be  re- 
minded by  Dr.  Parr,  that  I  have  not  the  erudition  of  Erasmus,  or  the 
gentle  manners  of  the  serene  Sepulveda.  Mr.  Knight  would  remand  me 
to  the  Greek  alphabet  (to  any  one,  I  hope,  but  his  own,)  and  his  modesty 
would  attempt  some  jucundity  from  the  Lusus  Priapi.  I  will  endure 
them  all.     I  have  patience  and  pity  too. 

I  know  you  were  surprised,  when  you  found  me  beset  with  poetas- 
ters, and  rhetoricians,  and  commentators,  and  old  seventh  form  boys, 
that  I  was  so  patient.  In  truth  I  thought  there  might  be  some  remedy. 
Yet  I  will  own,  that  when  I  see  so  many  heads  around  me  deprived  of  the 
substance  of  sense,  I  am  perpetually  calling  for  the  ampolla  of  Astolplio, 
that  sacred  vessel  which  he  brought  from  the  upper  regions. 

"  Che  tempo  e  ormai,  ci>'  ai  capi  voti  0  macrz 
"  Di  senno,  si  soccorri  con  /'  ampolla.^ 

But  I  should  have  too  much  on  my  hands,  and  I  recall  my  wish. 
In  the  political,  as  well  as  in  the  mere  literary  world,  there  is  more  to  do 
in  that  way  than  I  can  attempt. 

A  few  drops  from  this  ampolla  might  now  and  then,  on  particular 
occasions,  fall  on  the  Minister  himself,  who  novj  in  his  taxes  appears  as 
the  political  Hecate,!  or  Diana,  in  their  triple  forms.     Some  of  it  also 

*  Nov.  Test,  by  Erasmus  in  1595.  5th  Edit. 

t  Ariosto.  O.  F.  Cant.  38. 

%  Hecate  is  termed  in  the  Argonauticks  of  Orpheus, 

Tp«rir«x«p}]vo5  <^£<v,   oAeav  rifx^j  an  decnTov, 

Tu^Tx^oTTXfi  Ex^Tjjl  (v.  974.)  Edit.  Eschenback.  p.  66. 
For  the  Diana  TftfAOffo?,  look  at  the  gems  of  Fulvius  Ursinus. — It  is  odd, 
that  Lycophron,  in  all  the  darkness  of  his  prophetic  song,  chanting  forth 
the  powers  85  Ap»;  6<p<  ;i«to,  couples  together  Bellona  and  Minerva,  "K«f 
*'  5>'  Evuw  w«j  Tp<ysvvjiT«j  ©;«."     Cassand.  v.  ^ig.- — What  is  the  allego- 
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irfigbt  be  spared  for  Earl  Fitzwillicim  with  good  effect;  but  I  should  be 
unwillhig  to  -waste  the  precious  liquor  on  the  noble  head  of  his  Grace  of 
Bedford.  Some  crests  are  indeed  vulnerable :  but  the  natural  constitu- 
tion is  sometimes  so  radically  impaired,  that  when  the  head  is  once  open- 
ed, it  is  in  vain  to  think  of  closing  it.  Mr.  Home  Tooke,  for  instance, 
is  out  of  the  reach  of  art.  I  would  only  set  up  the  bidental  at  the  book- 
seller's door  at  Wimbledon.  It  will  at  least  serve  as  a  land-mark  for  the 
Trench,  on  their  first  invasion.  As  to  the  mendici,  mimi,  balatrones^ 
v^fl^at  can  be  done?  The  most  infamous  are  the  most  contented.  But 
there  are  minor  members  of  the  great  democratic  body,  and  all  have  not 
the  same  office.  Yet  there  is  a  marvellous  use  (and  they  understand  it 
better  than  we  do)  in  that  which  every  joint  sup'plieth.  1  should  leave 
Mr.  Tierney  (<?),  with  some  little  hope,  to  the  discipline  of  Cocker  and 
Oldfield  {b).  He  may  perhaps  improve  in  calculation :  but  I  think  it 
v/ill  be  some  time  before  his  anti-professional  prattle  will  imi>ose  04i  ano- 
ther boy-committee  on  a  contested  election.  The  drops  of  the  ampolla 
would  never  penetrate  the  thick  rotundity  of  Mr.  NichoUs  (c) ;  but  they 
might  Insinuate  themselves  through  the  zig-zag  crevices  of  Sir  John  Sin- 
clair's head.  If  we  pass  to  subjects  of  lighter  moment,  even  the  Bavian 
drops  from  Mr.  Gifford  have  fallen  off,  like  oil,  from  the  plumage  of  the 
Florence  and  Cruscan  geese.  At  home  also,  I  am  sorry  that  his  success 
is  im]>erfect.  I  am  tx)ld,  that  Mr.  Greathead  and  Mr.  Merry  yet  write 
and  talk;  and  Mr.  Jerningham  (poor  manl)  still  continues  silliei-  than 
his  sheep. 

But  a  truce  to  this  badinage.  Like  the  warrior  of  Ithaca,  I  would 
appear  but  for  a  season,  and  for  a  peculiar  purpose,  in  such  a  garb.  It  is 
necessary  riow  to  assume  those  higher  functions  to  which  I  am  called,  to 
claim  for  myself,  and  to  vindicate  the  undoubted  right*  and  hereditary 
dignity  of  the  satiric  muse. 

ry?     It  seems  as  if  war  and  wisdom  might  be  joined  together  ;  but  the 
sooner  the  union  can  be  dissolved,   the  better. 

(a)  M.  P.  for  the  Borough,  {b)  An  obscure  writer  on  the  Bo- 
roughs, "  The  sad  historian  of  that  tainted  plain."  (c)  M.  P.  for 
Tregony. 

*  SfvJ'txev  Ma<e-«i'  K.Tici))ov  Pind.  Pyth.  I. 


[      33      ] 

AATO  A'  Ein  MEFAN  OTAON  !   ix'^v  Cjev  r,h  (p«peTp>!» 

AfTBTTfoo-^e  •Ti-aoa'v.* 
I  had  once  a  thouglit,  as  you  advised  me,  of  analysing  the  following 
poem.  But  to  what  eftect,  and  for  what  use?  To  men,  like  you,  it  is 
needless  or  presumptuous:  to  others  it  is  superfluous.  I  am  indeed  confi- 
dent, that  when  all  the  personal  objects  of  my  praise  or  censure  shall  have 
passed  from  the  scene,  this  work  will  be  found  to  contain  principles  of 
government,  polity,  religion,  morality,  education,  criticism,  poetry,  and 
literature,  worthy  of  being  transmitted  to  another  age.  I  have  indeed 
already  said  much :  but  I  think,  I  have  something  more  to  offer  to  my 
country,  if  the  blessing  of  strength  and  health  should  graciously  be  ex- 
tended and  continued  to  me.  I  mean,  if  I  see  a  proper  occasion  to  pre- 
sent it,  and  if  England  should  not  be  absorbed  in  the  vortex  and  abhorred 
gulph  of  democracy  and  tyranny. 

Still  perhaps  I  am  incautious  in  my  words.  I  can  promise  little.  How- 
ever that  may  be,  my  principle  is  and  ever  has  been,  that  "  no  man 
I.IVETH  UNTO  HIMSELF,"  ior  his  own  little  pleasures,  or  mean  gratifica- 
tions, or  low  unworthy  passions,  the  dirty  family  of  selfishness,  which  by 
the  law  of  Providence  defeats  its  own  purposes.  I  speak  not  of  a  roman- 
tic, impracticable,  general  good,  but  of  the  specific  benefit  which  an  indi- 
viduaJL  may  and  can  confer  on  his  fellow-creatures  in  his  own  llinited 
sphere  of  action,  by  a:  continued  exertion  of  the  faculties  or  talents  v/ith 
which  he  finds  and  feels  himself  Intrusted. 

Well-wishers  to  their  country  are,  above  all  things,  desirous  of  the 
steady  light  of  Literature,  and  of  the  day-spring  from  on  high.  Yet  what- 
ever they  or  we  may  hope,  the  horizon  may  perhaps  be  now  illuminated 
with  its  departing  beams.  I  will  yet  strive  to  be  full  of  hope :  though  in 
some  passing  moments  of  dejection,  the  strain  of  the  Florentine  poet,  in 
all  its  melancholy  harmony,  dwells  on  my  ear :  Pensuy  cht  qucsto  dt  mat 
non  raggiorna!  f 

But  let  us  still  contemplate  the  glory  which  Avas  cast  round  other  times* 
I  vv^ill  therefore  conclude  this  letter,  by  complying  with  your  request  in 

*  Horn.  Od.  22.         t  Dante  P^rad. 
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offering  you  a  very  few  ideas  on  the  cA/e/" Satirists  of  ancient  and  of  modcril 
fame.  I  may  be  singular  perhaps;  but  if  I  except  Lucilius,  (who  is 
known  to  us  only  by  detached  lines  and  short  passages,)  in  my  opinion, 
the  fulness  of  that  glory  never  shone  but  on  six  poets:  "  Quos  orbe  sub 
omni  Jam  vix  septena  numerat  sapientia  fama."  The  character  of 
Lucinus,  the  inventor  of  Satire,  was  respected  by  Scipio  and  Laelius, 
They  were  his  friends.  Poetasters,  rhetoricians,  and  even  men  of  high 
quality  and  of  consular  rank  were  often  the  subjects  of  his  censure.  I 
know  not  what  a  modern  French  Directory  might  do  with  a  man  of 
his  character;  but  Lucilius  enjoyed  respect  and  impunity  in  the  Roman 
Republic.  Horace  in  the  politest  age,  under  the  despotism  of  Au- 
gustus, insinuated  himself  into  the  graces  of  the  emperor:  yet  he  was 
peculiarly  studious  to  mark  the  obnoxious,  foolish,  or  wicked  characters 
of  his  age.  He  was  careful  not  to  be  misunderstood.  He  noted  the 
name,  the  profession  and  the  rank  of  those  whom  he  devoted  to  undying 
ridicule,  or  consigned  to  the  eternity  of  fame.  Augustus  and  Mxcenas 
well  knew  the  value  of  such  a  poet.  They  looked  to  the  stability  of 
government  and  the  empire  of  good  sense,  and  found  them  intimately  con- 
nected with  literature  and  poetry.  In  the  time  of  Nero  and  Trajan,^ 
Juvenal  and  Persius  exerted  a  severity  without  playfulness,  and  veiled 
themselves  in  obscurity,  yet  without  being  misunderstood.  They  applied 
directly  and  irresistibly  to  the  inmost  feelings  of  the  heart,  callous  and 
depraved  as  it  was.  The  writers  were  either  spared  or  neglected ;  but 
their  works  were  admired  and  circulated.  I  know  the  person  to  whom 
I  am  now  addressing  myself  too  well,  to  enter  into  a  criticism  on  Horace, 
Juvenal  or  Persius.     Mr.  Dryden  indeed  has  done  it  already. 

An  interval  of  ages  passed,  dark  and  barbarous.  The  power  of  Satire, 
in  its  full  and  legitimate  strength,  was  never  again  felt  till  the  reign  of 
Louis  the  Fourteenth  of  France.  Then  appeared  a  poet,  second  to  none 
of  his  predecessors.  A  philosopher  without  being  wordy,  the  friend  of 
sense  and  of  virtue,  a  gentleman  in  principle,  independent  in  spirit,  and 
fearless  of  enemies,  however  powerful  from  their  malignity  or  formidable- 
from  their  rank.  This  extraordinary  man  was  Boileau.  If  I  am  not 
deceived,  there  is  something  in  all  his  compositions  so  finished,  so  remo- 
ved from  conceit  and  forced  thought ;  such  an  ardent  zeal  for  propriety 
in  sentiment  and  in  expression;  such  a  sense  af  the  dignity  of  the  human 
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character,  >Then  undebascd ;   such  a  hatred  of  hypocrisy ;   such  a  love  of 
purity ;  such  an  abhorrence  of  all  profaneness  and  indecency,  and  even  of 
indelicacy ;  that  I  am  not  able  to  name  a  man  whose  works  as  a  poet  and 
a  critic,  may  be  read  and  studied  with  equal  advantage.     Even  his  com- 
pliments, though  rather  lofty,  to  Louis  the  Fourteenth  are  all  conceived 
in  the  language  of  a  gentleman  and  a  man  of  genius,  who  feels  that  he  is 
conferring  honour  not  receiving  it.    The  majesty  of  the  French  monarch, 
in  that  cultivated  age,  was  surely  as  worthy  of  homage  as  the  deitj  of 
the  Roman  Augustus.     To  read  the  works  of  Boileau  with  full  advan- 
tage,  some  accuracy  of  knowledge,  and  some  insight  into  the  delicacy  of 
the  ancient  French  language  are  required.     I  call  their  language  ancient.^ 
which  existed  before  the  revolution,  for  I  scarce  understand  the  modem 
democratic  jargon.     Grave  virus  munditias  pepulit.     It  is  also  necessary 
to  have  a  perception  of  the  peculiar  cast  of  the  French  poetry,  and  of  ths 
construction  of  the  verse.    An  allowance  must  be  made  for  the  language 
itself,  which  is  not  poetical  as  contradistinguished  to  prose,  but  forcible, 
terse,  and  well  adapted  to  the  condensation  of  satirical  expression.     As  a 
writer,  I  think  him  original.     What  he  has  borrowed,  he  almost  seems  to 
have  restored  to  its  proper  place.     He  alternately  assumes  the  characters  of 
the  three  great  Romans ;   and  maintains  an  honourable  contest  for  the  mas- 
tery.   Equal  to  eitlier  of  them  taken  singly,  and  in  the  merit  of  composition, 
sometimes  their  superior.      He  is  their  true  and  lawful  brother.     There 
is  a  fraternal  league  between  them,  which  no  friend  to  good  literature, 
good  poetr)',  and  good  manners  will  ever  suiFer  to  be  broken. 

Nearly  at  the  same  period,  after  some  momentary  gleams  and  strong 
flashes  in  the  horizon,  Satire  arose  in  England.  When  I  name  Drtdev, 
I  comprehend  every  varied  excellence  of  our  poetry.  In  harmony, 
strength,  modulation,  rythm,  energy,  he  first  displayed  the  full  power  of 
the  English  language.  My  business  with  him  at  present,  is  only  as  a 
Satirist.  I  will  be  brief:  I  speak  to  the  intelligent.  He  was  the  first 
poet  who  brought  to  perfection,  what  I  would  terra,  "  the  Allegory  of 
Satire."  Fables  indeed,  and  apologues,  and  romances,  have  always  been 
the  most  ancient  modes  of  reproof  and  censure.  It  was  the  peculiar 
happiness  of  Dryden  to  give  an  eternal  sense  and  interest  to  subjects  whicj* 
are  transitory.  He  placed  his  scene  on  the  ground  of  actual  history. 
The  reader  of  every  age  has  an  interest  in  the  delineation  of  characters 
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and  names,  which  have  been  familiar  to  him  from  his  earliest  years.  He 
is  already  prepared,  and  feels  a  predilection  for  the  subject.  This  accom- 
modation of  ancient  characters  to  existing  persons  has  a  peculiar  force  in 
the  age  to  which  it  is  addressed ;  ^nd  posterity  reads  with  delight  a  poem 
founded  on  pristine  story,  and  illustrated  by  the  records  of  modern  times. 
Dryden's  power  of  Satire  has  been  generally  acknowledged  in  his  Mac- 
¥lecknoe ;  but  his  master-piece  is  that  wonderful  and  unequalled  perfor- 
mance, Absalom  and  Achitophel.  He  presents  to  us  an  heroic  subject  in 
heroic  numbers,  a  well  constructed  allegory,  and  a  forcible  appeal  to  our 
best  feelings  and  passions.  He  paints  the  horrors  of  anarchy,  sedition, 
rebellion,  and  democracy,  with  the  pencil  of  Dante,  or  of  Michael  Angelo ; 
and  he  gives  the  speeches  of  his  heroes  with  the  strength,  propriety,  and 
correctness  of  Virgil.  It  is  Satire  in  its  highest  form :  but  it  is  Satire 
addressed  to  the  few.  It  is  not  adapted  to  the  general  effect  of  this  spe- 
cies of  poetry.  In  my  opinion,  Dryden  has  not  the  style  and  manner  of 
Horace,  or  Juvenal,  or  Persius,  or  Boileau.  Pope  called  him  "  unhappy^* 
from  tlie  looseness  of  the  age  in  which  he  lived.  He  has  enthusiasm, 
majesty,  seriousness,  severity,  gravity,  strength  of  conception,  and  bold- 
ness of  imagery.  But  sprightliness,  gaiety,  and  easy  badinage,  an  occa- 
sional playfulness,  so  necessary  to  the  general  effect  of  satirical  poetry, 
were  all  wanting  to  him.  Perhaps  his  genius  was  too  sublime.  He 
could  not,  or  he  would  not,  descend  to  the  minutias  which  are  often 
required,  the  anecdotes,  and  the  passing  traits  of  the  time.  His  satire 
had  an  original  character.  It  Wcis  the  strain  of  Archilochus  sounding 
from  the  lyre  of  Alcseus. 

The  Sixth  and  last  of  this  immortal  Brotherhood,  in  the  fulness  of 
time,  and  in  the  maturity  of  poetical  power,  came  Pope.  All  that  was 
wanting  to  his  illustrious  predecessor  found  its  consummation  in  the 
genius,  knowledge,  correct  sense,  and  condensation  of  thought  and  ex- 
pression, which  distinguished  this  poet.  The  tenour  of  his  life  was 
peculiarly  favourable  to  his  office.  He  had  first  cultivated  all  the 
flowery  grounds  of  poetry.  He  had  excelled  in  description,  in  pastoral, 
in  the  pathetic,  and  in  general  criticism ;  and  had  given  an  English  ex- 
istence in  perpetuity  to  the  father  of  all  poetry.  Thus  honoured,  and 
with  these  pretensions,  he  left  them  all  for  that  excellence,  for  which 
the  maturity  of  his  talents  and  judgment  so  eminently  designed  hiir. 
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Familiar  •with  the  great;  intimate  with  the  polite;  graced  by  the  atten- 
tions of  the  fair;  admired  by  the  learned;  a  favourite  with  the  nation; 
independent  in  an  acquired  opulence,  the  honourable  product  of  his  genius 
and  industry;  the  companion  of  persons  distinguished  for  birth,  high 
fashion,  rank,  wit,  or  virtue  ;  resident  in  the  centre  of  all  public  infor- 
mation and  intelligence ;  every  avenue  to  knowledge  and  every  mode  of 
observation  were  open  to  his  curious,  prying,  piercing,  and  unwearied 
intellect.  His  works  are  so  generally  read  and  studied,  that  I  should 
not  merely  fatigue,  but  I  should  almost  insslt  you  by  such  a  needless  dis- 
quisition. 

As  a  disciple  of  these  great  masters,  and  full  of  that  spirit  which  an 
unbroken  and  an  honourable  intimacy  with  their  works  has  inspired,  I 
now  present  myself  a  votary  at  their  temple;  and  in  some  measure  clothed 
in  the  robes  of  their  hereditary  priesthood,  1  would  also  enter,  and  offer 
my  oblation  at  the  high  altar  of  my  country.  But  if,  unworthy  of  this 
hallowed  Investment  and  interior  ministry,  the  door  of  the  sanctuary  is 
closed  upon  me ;  I  shall  retire  without  a  murmur,  and  with  devotion 
unimpaired  worship  in  the  vestibule.  You  can  best  judge  of  my  motives, 
who  have  known  most  intimately  the  nature  and  extent  of  my  studies, 
solitary  so  long  in  their  acquirement,  and  now  public  at  last  in  their 
application  and  in  their  end.  With  a  necessary  indulgence  for  all  my 
frailties,  vices,  errors,  follies,  and  imperfections,  and  with  the  partiality 
of  friendship,  you,  and  such  as  you,  may  perhaps  allow  me  to  apply  to 
myself,  with  some  little  variation,  the  words  of  the  most  fervid  poet  of 
antiquity; 

Non  tenues  ignavo  polllce  chordas 
Pulso,  sed  Aurunci  residens  in  margine  templi 
Audax  magrorum  tumulis  adcanto  Magistrum. 

•»  I  am,  Sec.  &c. 


PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE. 


DIALOGUE  THE  FIRST. 


Audaci  quicunque  aflBate  Cratino, 
Iratum  Eupolidem  praegrandi  cum  sene  palles 
Jspice  et  hac,  si  forte  aliquid  decoctius  audisf 
Inde  vaporata  lector  mihi  ferveat  aure, 

PERS.   SAT-  I. 


PREFACE 

TO  THE  FIRST  DIALOGUE'^ 


PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE. 


1  HE  importance  of  the  aubject  of  this  Poem,  and  the  necessity 
of  such  an  appeal  to  the  kingdom  at  this  time,  are  the  best  reasons  which 
I  can  offer  for  its  publication.  But  in  regard  to  the  various  matters  which 
are  considered  in  the  following  composition,  I  recommend  to  my  readers 
a  passage  from  a  collection  of  the  most  pleasing  and  informing  treatises  in 
natural  philosophy  which  I  ever  read,  or  I  believe  ever  Avere  written ;  I 
jnean  the  Chemical  Essays  by  Dr.  Watson,  the  present  Bishop  of  Landaff;t 
It  is  this ;  "  Sir  Isaac  Newton  and  Dr.  Bentley  met  accidentally  in  Lon- 
"  don,  and  on  Sir  Isaac's  inquiring  what  Philosophical  Pursuits  were  carry- 
"  ing  on  at  Cambridge,  the  Dc^ctor  replied,  none ;  for  when  you  go  a 
"  hunting,  Sir  Isaac,  you  kill  all  the  game  ;  you  have  left  us  nothing  to 
"  pursue."  "  Not  so,  said  the  philosopher,  you  may  start  a  variety  of 
"  game  in  every  bush,  if  you  will  but  take  the  trouble  to  beat  for  it."  "  And 
"  so  in  truth  it  is,"  (ob-serves  Bishop  Watson)  "  every  object  in  nature 
"  affords  occasion  for  philosophical  experiment."    I  may  add,  that  such  a 

*  First  printed  in  May,  1794.  t  Vol.  4.  p.  25. 
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State  of  society  and  of  literature,  as  tbe  present,  affords  occasion  for  nu- 
merous experiments  and  observations,  without  any  danger  of  mutual 
interference. 

In  this  Poem  no  imitation  whatsoever  is  intended  of  any  former  writer, 
or  of  any  former  poem.  It  was  ivritten  upon  no  private  motive  luhatsoever ,: 
but  simply  and  solely  as  tbe  conduct  of  the  persons  mentioned  or  alluded  to, 
or  the  manner  of  their  compositions^  or  the  principles  of  their  ivritings,^  tend 
to  influence  and  affect  the  learning,  the  government,  tbe  religion,  the  public 
morality,  the  public  happiness.,  .and  tbe  public  security  of  this  nation. 
My  intentions  are  just  and  justifiable  to  reasonable  men,  who  will 
reflect  on  what  has  passed  and  is  passing  before  them.  We  must  indeed 
be  sensible,  that  it  is  noiv  no  longer  a  mere  sport  of  the  pen,  a  light  skir- 
mish, or  a  random  shaft,  the  Apollinese  bellum  puerile  pharetrs,  which  is 
alone  demanded ;  but  our  weapons  must  be  instruments  of  war,  able  to 
break  down  the  strong  holds  of  anarchy,  impiety  and  rebellion,  and  mighty 
to  vindicalTe  the  powers  of  legitimate  authority.  In  every  region  of  Eu- 
rope there  should  have  been  a  common  cause.  But  in  no  kingdom, 
except  Great  Britain,  has  that  cause  been  maintained  in  full  integrity. 
While  1  am  writing,  we  are  convulsed  to  our  centre  ;  and  yet  in  the  midst 
of  fear,  we  are  impudently  and  wickedly  told,  there  is  no  cause  of  alarm. 

Talia  dum  celebro,  subitam  clvilis  Erinnys 
Tarpeio  de  monte  facem,  Phlegrsaque  movit 
Praslia  ;  sacrilegis  lucent  Capitolia  tsedis, 
Et  Senonum  furias  Latia  sumpsere  cobartes.* 

We  may  (for  we  can)  all  of  us  contribute  to  the  assistance,  and 
the  comfort,  and  the  good  of  others  and  to  the  stability  of  social  hap- 
piness. The  sword,  the  voice  and  the  pen  must  be  resolutely  and 
decisively  called  into  action,  for  defence,  for  counsel,  for  admo- 
nition, and  for  censure.  Satirical  writings  must  submit  to  the  impu- 
tation of  ill-nature,  though  I  see  no  necessary  connection  between  them. 
In  my  opinion.  Satire  has  nothing  to  do  with  good-nature  or  with  ill-nature. 
Its  office  respects  the  public  good  alone,  and  the  interests  of  the  commu- 
nity.   It  is  frequently  designed  to  supply  the  laws  in  all  cases  which  arc 

*  Statins.  Sylv.  Lib.  5.  Carm.  3 Senones  were  the  Gauls  or  French. 
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beyond  their  jurisdiction.    From  such  courts  it  appeals  to  perhaps  a  still 
higher  tribunal,  that  of  public  opinion,  character  and  reputation. 

Such  are  my  ideas ;  yet  I  am  sure  I  have  nothing  of  the  wild  Ameri- 
can in  my  composition;  I  never  wished  to  destroy  any  man,  either  to 
inherit  his  wit  or  plunder  him  of  his  understanding.  But  I  will  bow  to 
no  Cyrill  of  Alexandria,  to  no  executive  director  of  a  modern  republic, 
to  no  lordly  president  of  factious  councils,  of  democratic  delegates,  or  of 
societies  in  open  defiance  of  established  authority  in  regulated  empire*. 
There  is  darkness  mixed  with  fire,  and  volumes  of  smoke  are  rolling 
from  the  mouth  of  the  cavern.  I  love  no  atheist  French  Bishops,  nor 
unfrocked  grammarians  in  England.  Home  Tooke  is  still  living,  and 
Edmund  Burke  is  no  more.  Sol  occubuit  !  I  hope  Mr.  Pitt  will 
assure  us  of  the  old  prodigy,  nox  nulla  secuta  est  !  We  must  now  all  assist 
in  our  various  capacities,  and  feel  and  act  as  public  men.  In  times  like 
these  we  may  assume  a  virtue,  a  character,  a  courage,  and  a  firmness, 
not  originally  our  own.  I  protest  1  have  no  private  animosity  in  my 
nature ;  but  I  come  forth  (boldly  enough,  I  will  confess,  but  as  I  ought 
to  do)  in  behalf  of  my  country,  her  literature,  her  laws,  her  religion, 
and  her  government.  Nor  would  I  publish  this  satirical  Poem,  but  from 
a  full  convict  ion  of  its  tendency  to  promote  the  public  nvelfare^  in  its  degree 
and  according  to  its  subject,  when  it  is  (if  it  ever  should  be)  studied  ^n& 
considered  with  impartiality. 


PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE 

A  SATIRICAL  POEM. 


DIALOGUE  THE  FIRST. 


'THE  AUTHOR  AND  OCTAVIUS, 


THE   AUTHOR. 


I  WHO  once  deem'd  my  race  of  labour  run, 
And  camps,  and  courts,  and  crowds,  and  senates  shun. 
Still  to  the  public  raise  no  venal  voice, 
In  the  full  freedom  of  a  Briton's  choice, 
Though  tracts  aloft  on  daring  pinions  rove. 
Where'er  by  duty  bornef,  or  led  by  love. 
Yet  not  unconscious  of  this  awful  age, 
I  mark  what  new  conflicting  systems  rage. 
Systems  which  laugh  to  scorn  th'  avenging  rod, 
And  hurl  defiance  to  the  throne  of  God  ;  10 

a     First  published  in  May  1794. 
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Shake  pestilence  abroad  with  madd'ning  sweep, 
And  grant  no  pause. ...but  everlasting  sleep !  ^ 
Blood-guiltiness  their  crime ;  with  hell  they  cope ; 
No  flesh,  no  spirit  now  must  rest' in  hope, 
But  under  foliage  dark,  and  cypress  gloom, 
The  '^  sculptur'd  mock'ry  marks  and  seals  the  tomb. 

New  lights  on  all,  but  on  the  Poet,  rise ; 
Still  can  he  smile,  and  with  no  murm'ring  sighs 
Can  own  well-pleas'd,  that  7iow  the  meanest  bard, 
Bavius,  '^  or  Maro,  finds  the  same  regard.  20 

b  This  alludes  to  the  French  decree  which  in  1793  abolished,  by 
law,  a  futurity  of  existence.  Impiety  and  absurdity  are  the  natural  con- 
sequences of  their  principles. 

c  The  French  have  also  decreed,  that  in  every  church-yard  trees 
shall  be  planted,  and  the  figure  of  sleep  erected  pointing  to  the  tombs ; 
and  this  sleep  they  decreed  to  be  eternal.  N.  B.  This  was  the  fact, 
when  tbis  First  Part  of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature  vfzsjirst  published  in 
May  1794. — It  may  be  so  again,  or  it  may  be  so  at  this  moment,  1796. 

d  The  name  suggests  the  honourable  mention  of  a  poem  lately  pub- 
lished, under  the  title  of  "The  Baviad,"  or  an  Imitation  of  the  first 
Satire  of  Persius.  ^cc  tibi,  qiite  tafi  reddam  pro  carmine  dona? — Though 
the  author  professes  to  be  conversant  only  among  the  sheep  folds  at  pre- 
sent, he  threatens  a  descent  upon  the  nobler  and  more  reluctant  a7iimals. 
If  this  be  a  first  production,  the  poet  must  proceed  with  the  consciousness 
of  genius:  he  has  the  ground  work  of  all  excellence,  good  sense,  and  a 
knowledge  of  just  and  harmonious  expression.  He  has  divulged  his  name 
impnuletttlj.  Such  compositions  require  secresy  for  their  effect;  especi- 
ally if  they  are  published  at  an  early  period  of  life,  and  still  more  if  the 
poet  commences  bis  career  Avith  Satire.     Mr.  Pope  suffered  pure  descrip- 
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Not  as  MtEcenas  once  with  partial  ray- 

lUum'd  the  rising  glories  of  his  day; 

Whose  orb  the  Mantuan  plains  alone  would  warm, 

Or  beam  propitious  on  the  Sabine  farm. 

OCTAVIUS. 

Why  should  you  write  ?  the  world  is  now  so  fickle 
Scarce  is  there  room  for  Sheridan^  and  Tickell;^ 
And  though  in  tone  sonorous,  blithe  or  grand, 
The  loud  Laurentian  ^  trumpet  through  the  land 

tion  to  hold  the  place  of  sense  for  a  long  time,  before  he  took  his  proper 
station.  The  author  of  The  Baviad  has  taken  some  pleasant  trouble  off 
my  hands.  The  Albums^  the  Laura-Marias^  the  Jerningharas,  Antony 
Pasquins,  Mary  Robinsons^  Piozzis  and  Bozzi's;  the  Phillidas,  HypsipilaSy 
•vatum  et  plorabile  si  quid.   Unfortunately  there  are  too  many  left.  ( 1 794.) 

e  R.  B.  Sheridan,  Esq.  M.  P.  I  am  sorry  to  say  of  this  extra- 
ordinary man,  that  in  the  realms  of  wit  and  humour  he  is  now  silent. 
"  Unus  sceptra  potitus,  eadem  aliis  sopitu' quiete  est."  Why  is  it  so? 
Politics  are  transitory ;    wit  is  eternal. 

f  Since  this  was  written,  the  public  has  lost  this  very  ingenious  man. 
He  was  the  happiest  of  any  occasional  writer  in  his  day:  happy  alike  in 
the  subject  and  in  the  execution  of  it.  I  mention  with  pleasure  Antici- 
pation, the  Wreath  of  Fashion,  Is'c,  is'c.  is^c.  and  I  wish  to  preserve  the 
name  and  remembrance  of  such  a  man  as  Mr.  Tickell.  Poets  and  inge- 
nious men,  who  write  on  occasional  subjects  Avith  great  ability,  are  too 
often  lost  in  the  most  undeserved  oblivion.  But  v.'e  must  recollect,  that 
even  such  a  poem  as  "The  Absalom  and  Achitophel"  of  Dryden  himself 
(perhaps  his  greatest  production)  was  but  occasional,  and  written  for  a 
party, 

g  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  remind  the  reader  of  the  political  com- 
position of  the  RoUiad  and  the  Probationary  Odes  by  Dr.  Lav.'rence  and 
Company.     (1794.) 
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Sound  Pitt,  and  Prettyman,  and  Rose,  and  Rolle, 
With  strength  of  Stentor,  but  Mezentian  soul;    30 
The  Doctor  may  for  Fox  and  Portland  '  vouch, 
With  spectacles  on  nose,  "  but  empty  pouch. 
Why  must  you  seek  this  sad  Cumsean  shore  ? 
Or  why  to  genius  give  one  victim  more  ? 

AUTHOR. 

Forgive  me:  all  conspire  to  waste  my  time; 
Languor,  and  care,  and  solitude,  and  rhyme: 
Now  while  each  Sage,  to  fame  and  science  known^ 
Or  leaves  the  field  of  life,  or  listless  grown, 
Reviews  his  trophies  with  an  idle  pride,  ^ 
Sick  of  the  dunces  rising  at  his  side. 

1  I  know  not  for  whom  the  Doctor  will  Jiow  vouch;  I  am  not  called 
upon  to  vouch  for  the  Doctor.  (1796.) 

"  Manners  with  fortunes,  humours  turn  with  climes, 
"  Tenets  with  books,  and  principles  with  times." 

ii  Shakspear  says,  "  With  spectacles  on  nase  and  pouch  071  side."  I 
jm  contented  simply  to  admire  Doctor  Lawrence's  spectacles,  but  I  have 
ve-ntured  to  qualify  his  pouch — I  wrote  this  in  1794.. ..Doctors  Commons 
and  the  House  of  Commons  are  recommended  in  all  the  chronic  cases  of 
the  dejiciens  cnwiena,  and  are  found  to  be  excellent  restoratives.  (1798.) 

k     I  allude  to  such  publications  as,  "  Prose  on  several  Occasions^  ac 
"  companitd  by  some  Pieces  in  Verse.     By  George  Cohnan,  (Senior."^  I 
think,  however,  that  it  is  a  provident  wisdom,  in  men  of  great  abilities,  like 
Mr.  Colman,  to  collect  and  publish  what  they  wish  to  deliver  to  posterity 
as  their  i^.vn,  ,  Posthumcus  works  are  rarely  to  be  considered  in  that  light. 
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If  I  may  write,  let  Proteus  '  Priestley  tell, 
He  writes  on  all  things,  but  on  nothing  well; 

Who,  as  the  dccmon  of  the  day  decrees, 
Air,  books,  or  water  makes  with  equal  ease. 
May  not  I  strive  amid  this  motley  throng. 
All  pale  and  pensive  as  I  muse  along? 

1  Proteus  Priestley....Thtte.  is  one  very  material  difference  between 
this  Proteus  and  his  namesake  of  antiquity.  Of  the  latter  it  is  recorded, 
Sine  vi  non  ulla  dablt  preecepta;*  now  our  Proteus  gives  precept  upon  pre~ 
eept,  line  upon  line;  here  a  little  and  there  a  little ;  and  is  continually 
obtruding  his  oracles  upon  the  public,  without  any  compulsion  at  all,  upon 
every  subject  which  can,  or  which  cannot  be  known.  I  believe  that  Dr. 
Priestley  would  dispute  very  intelligibly  upon  the  famous  Germanic  ques- 
tion, "  Utrum  Chimtsra  bombinans  in  vacuo  possit  comedere  secundas 
intentiones."  As  to  Dr.  Priestley's  King-killing  wishes  and  opinions  take 
a  few  words:  It  is  to  be  regretted,  that  the  situation  of  things 
was  suchj  that  the  sentence  Cof  death  on  Charles  the  First  J  could 
not  be  passed  by  the  whole  nation  or  their  representatives, 
solemnly  assembled  ybr  that  purpose."  Priestley  on  Government^  p.  39. 
Are  the  words  and  the  meaning  plain?  How  must  this  Reverend  Deputy 
elect  to  the  National  Convention  of  France  have  exulted  on  the  21st  of 
January  1793  1  \  1  The  Deputy,  however,  had  the  wisdom  of  the  serpent  in 
not  taking  his  seat,  though  he  could  not  assume  the  innocence  of  .the 
dove.  The  late  Mr.  Gibbon  well  understood  Dr.  Priestley's  character 
and  opinions,  and  expressed  himself  strongly  on  that  subject.  No  man 
of  discernment  can  see  their  direct  tendency  but  with  reprobation,  and 
sometimes  not  without  fear  and  horror  1  (1794.). ...Lord  ShefHeld  has 
lately  published  the  correspondence  between  Mr.  G.  and  Dr.  P.  in  the 
first  volume  of  Mr.  Gibbon's  Posthumous  Works,  4to.  These  letters 
are  not  unworthy  of  attention.  (1796.) 


*  Virg.  Georg.  L.  4. 
6 
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OCTAVIUS. 

Say,  would  your  thought  to  Homer's  pomp  aspke, 
Or  wake  to  loftiest  rapture  Pindar's  ™  lyre? 

ni  Pindar's  lyre. ...In  this  verse  I  speak  of  the  great  Tbeban:  but 
there  is  an  obscure  person,  stlling  himself  Pkter  Pindar,  of  wboiTi  I 
shall  say  a  few  words.  This  man  certainly  possesses  a  mind  by  no  means 
uninformed,  and  a  species  of  humour;  but  it  is  exhausted  by  a  repetition  of 
the  same  manner,  and  nearly  the  same  ideas,  even  to  disgust.  He  has 
the  power  of  rhyming  ludicrously,  and  is  sometimes  even  gifted  with 
poetry;  and  finally,  he  is  puffed  up  with  a  vanity  and  self-conceited  impor- 
tance, almost  Vv^ithout  a  parallel.  This  obscure  man  has  contrived,  by 
these  qualifications,  to  thrust  himself  upon  the  public  notice,  and  become 
the  scorn  of  every  man  of  character  and  of  virtue.  Such  is  the  blasphemy, 
such  is  the  Impiety,  the  obscenity,  the  impudence  and  the  contempt  of  all 
decent  respect,  which  pervade  his  numerous  pamphlets  in  verse,  that  the 
reader  is  ill  repaid  by  the  lively  sallies  of  humour  which  frequently  ani- 
mate this  mass  of  crudities.  1  form  my  judgment yrom  bis  works,  and 
not  from  any  acquaintance  whatever  with  the  man.  Yet  I  hear  that  he 
breathes  a  warm  constitutional  spirit,  because,  forsooth,  he  has  told  us  in 
some  trumpery  ode,  of  the  necessity  of  a  king,  or  a  log,  or  a  nail ;  after  he 
has  perpetually  reviled  and  held  up  to  scorn  every  master  principle  by 
which  government  and  society  are  maintained.  I  will  not  waste  a  verse 
on  such  a  character;  but  say  honestly  and  plainly,  that  though  I  can  often 
smile  and  sometimes  be  pleased  with  the  humour  and  the  manner,  yet  I 
think  I  perceive  such  a  rooted  depravity  and  malignity  of  heart,  thatyrom, 
the  consideration  of  bis  ivorks,  I  can  affirm  almost  unequivocally  of  this 
obscure  man,  in  the  words  of  the  severest  writer  of  antiquity, 
Stupet  hie  vitio,  et  flbris  increvit  opimum 
Pingue,  caret  culpa,  nescit  quid  perdat,  et  alto 
Demersus,  summa  rursum  non  bullit  in  unda.* 
N.  B.  This  man's  works  (now  published)  amount  in  value  to  above 
four  guineas  ;  but  we  are  informed  that  a  set  may  be  had  for  two  gui- 

*  Pers.  Sat.  3.  v.  32. 
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Go  then  and  view,  since  clos'd  his  cloistcr'd  day. 
The  self-supported  melancholy  Gray:'' 
Dark  was  his  morn  of  life,  and  bleak  the  spring, 
Without  one  fost'ring  ray  from  Britain's  king.  "" 
Granta's  dull  abbots  cast  a  side-long  glance, 
And  Levite  gownsmen  hugg'd  their  ignorance. 
With  his  high  spirit  strove  the  master  bard. 
And  was  his  own  exceeding  great  reward;  ° 
Years  without  hope  in  tardy  progress  pass, 
'Till  some  few  grains  yet  ling'ring  in  his  glass, 
He  rose  late-headed  by  patrician  care,  p  59 

Though  private  friendship  help'd  him  to  the  chair. 

NEAS   AND  A   HALF   IN   QUARTO,    Or  for  TWO  GUINEAS   hi  foUr    VolumeS 

ectavo  ///....What  an  inducement  to  a  purchaser  !  (1794).. ..Posterity  (if 
it  can  be  supposed  that  such  trash  should  exist)  will  be  astonished,  that 
the  present  age  could  look  with  patience  on  such  malignant  ribaldry.  I 
am  very  sorry,  that  Mr.  Roscoe  in  his  admu-able  life  of  Lorenzo  de  Me- 
dici, and  The  British  Critic,  (I  suppose  inadvertently)  should  give  any 
portion  of  it  the  slightest  approbation.  For  shame  !  iVbn  hxc  infisderu  ! 
(1796.) 

n    This  character  of  Mr.  Gray  is  drawn  from  the  consideration  of  his 
Memoirs  and  LetterSj  published  by  Mr.  Mason. 

nn  If  I  have  read  Mr.  Gray's  Letters  rightly,  I  believe  he  neither 
sought  nor  Avished  for  royal  favour.  1  wish  however,  that  it  had  been 
effered  to  the  first  poet  and  the  first  scholar  of  the  age. 

o     "I  am  thy  exceeding  great  reward."     Genesis^  chap.  xv.  ver.  t. 

p  He  was  appointed  Professor  of  Alodern  History  in  the  University 
of  Cambridge,  late  in  life,  by  the  Duke  of  Grafton  the  Chancellor,  a,t 
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Saw  you  not  Mason  stand  with  down-cast  eye, 
While  great  Augustus  pass'd  unconscious  by  ?w» 
'Till  wrapt  in  terrors  of  avenging  night, 
He  starts  Macgreggor  *i  with  dilated  might. 

Have,  you  not  seen  neglected  Penrose  ''  bloom, 
Then  sink  unhonour'd  in  a  village  tomb? 

the  particular  recommendation  (as  it  was  strongly  believed)  of  Mr. 
Stonehewer. 

pp  The  discernment  of  his  Majesty  George  the  Thirb  in  poeti- 
cal merit,  is  acknowledged  in  the  patronage  of  Dr.  Beattie,  author  of  The 
Minstrel,  and  of  Mr.  Cowper,  author  of  The  Task.  Mr.  Mason  must 
have  been  o'Serlooked  for  a  particular  reason.  I  shrewdly  suspect  that 
Mr.  Stonehewer  (the  common  friend  of  Mr.  Gray  and  Mr.  Mason)  could 
account  for  It.  (1794.) 

q  Sec  the  Heroic  Epistle  to  Sir  William  Chambers,  and  the  Heroic 
Postscript  to  the  Public,  by  Malcolm  Macgreggor,  Esq.  A  friend  of 
mine  has  assured  me  that  I  am  wrong  in  this  conjecture ;  and  I  must  own 
that  the  Epistle  to  Sbebbeare^  and  the  Dean  and  the  Squire.,  attributed  to 
the  same  author,  have  somewhat  diminished,  but  not  destroyed,  my  con- 
fidence in  its  probability.*  The  abilities  of  great  men  are  generally  ver- 
satile. But  as  I  have  written  the  lines,  they  shall  continue  to  stand  as  a 
tribute  of  gratitude  to  a  man,  from  whose  acknowledged  poetry  I  confess 
myself  to  have  received  much  delight.  The  strains  of  Musaeus  and  the 
Druid  minstrells  have  still  their  charms,  and  he  must  have  cold  feelings 
who  cannot  be  moved  by  the  simplicity  of  Elfrida.  The  English  Garden^ 
though  with  a  few  faults,  deserves  the  thanks  of  every  admirer  of  our 
national  taste.  (1794.)  See  the  Fourth  Dialogue  of  the  P*  of  L.  (1798.) 

r  See  the  Flights  of  Fancy,  4to,  by  Thomas  Penrose,  curate  of 
Newbury,  Berks.     The  names  of  the  poems  alluded  to  are  these.  The  Hel- 

*  The  papers  of  the  late  Lord  Qrford,  (Horace  Walpolc)  may  possi- 
bly throw  some  light  on  this  subject.   (1798.) 
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Content  a  Curate's  humble  path  he  trod, 
Now,  with  the  poor  in  spirit,  rests  with  God. 
To  worth  untitled  would  your  fancy  turn? 
The  Muse  all  friendless  wept  o'er  Mickle's  urn :  70 
Mickle,  ^  who  bade  the  strong  poetic  tide 
Roll  o'er  Britannia's  shores  in  Lusitanian  pride. 

AUTHOR. 
Then  I  must  suit  the  temper  of  these  times, 
Degraded  now  to  mere  historic  rhymes; 
And  last  be  hail'd  in  some  sagacious  page, 
The  finest,  brightest  poet  of  the  age. 
And  that  with  grave  solemnity  so  sad. 
Faith,  'tis  enough  to  make  poor  Hayley  '  mad. 
No  :  though  in  vain  I  may  attempt  to  please, 
I'll  write  with  learning  what  I  think  with  ease.   80 

nets,  The  Carousal  of  Odin,  and  Madness. — He  published  these  himself, 
and  no  more ;  and  1  speak  of  these.  No  author  should  be  judged  for 
posthumous  works,  published  by  friends^  except  he  ordered  them  to  be 
published  after  his  decease. 

s  William  Julius  Mickle,  ;i  man  of  genius,  and  of  great  poet- 
ical powers.  He  translated  the  Lusiad  of  Camoens  in  a  free  paraphrastic 
manner,  but  with  the  spirit  of  an  original  poet.  I  never  could  account 
for  the  neglect  of  so  very  poetical  a  v,'ork. 

t     Hayley. — Piger  scribendi  ferre  laborcm, 

Scribendi  recte,  nam  ut  multum  nil  moror.* 

*  Hor.  i.L.  I.  Sat.  4.  V.  li. 
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What?. ...from  the  Muse,  by  cryptogamic  stealth  '^ 
Must  I  purloin  her  native  sterling  wealth  ? 

The  notes  which  Mr.  Hayley,  who  is  a  very  ingenious  man  and  a  pleas- 
ing scholar,  has  written  on  his  various  poems  are  very  amusing,  and  not 
imfrequently  afford  much  instruction.  Had  he  but  learned  the  art  of 
blotting,  he  might  possibly  have  attained  considerable  eminence,  and 
preserved  It.  But  as  he  is  in  general  too  feeble,  tedious,  and  insufferably 
prolix,  fune  boutique  de  verbiage)  consequently.  Sec.  Sec.  See  Horace, 
who  has  pronounced  an  irreversible  sentence  on  all  such  persons  stlling 
themselves  poets,  however  voluminous  their  works  may  be. 

Y  See  the  Botanic  Garden  and  the  Loves  of  the  Plants,  by  Dr.  Dar- 
Tvin.  ]  wish  men  would  peruse  the  treatise  de  Causis  Corruptee  Eloquen- 
tite,*  before  they  attempt  by  prcttinesscs,  glittering  words,  points,  con- 
ceita,  and  forced  thoughts,  to  sacrifice  propriety  and  just  imagery  to  the 
rage  of  mere  novelty.  This  will  always  be  the  case,  when  writers  in 
prose,  or  verse  (if  I  may  be  allowed  to  use  Sancho's  phrase  a  little  meta- 
phorically) "  want  better  bread  than  is  made  of  wheat."  Modern  ears 
are  absolutely  debauched  by  such  poetry  as  Dr.  Darwin's,  which  marks 
the  decline  of  simplicity  and  true  taste  in  this  country.  It  is  to  England, 
•what  Seneca's  prose  was  to  Rome.  Abundat  dulcibiis  vitiis,-\  Dryden 
and  Pope  are  the  standards  of  excellence  in  this  species  of  writing  in  our 
language ;  and  when  young  minds  arc  rightly  instituted  in  their  works, 
they  may,  without  much  danger,  read  such  glittering  verses  as  Dr.  Dar- 
win's. They  will  then  perceive  the  distortion  of  the  sentiment,  and  the 
harlotry  of  the  ornaments.  It  would  also  be  a  happy  thing  for  all  natural- 
ists, whether  poets  or  writers  in  prose,  if  they  would  in  the  words  of  a 
true  poet,  "  Lock  through  nature  up  to  Nature's  God !"  Dr.  Darwin  is 
certainly  a  man  of  great  fancy;  but  I  will  not  cease  to  repeat,  that  good 
writing  and  good  poetry  require  something  more. 

*  Printed  at  the  end  of  Tacitus,  under  the  title  "  Dialogus  de  Ora- 
"  toribus,"  one  of  the  most  finished  treatises  of  antiquity, 
t  Quintil.  lib.  lo,  c.  i. 
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In  filmy,  gawzy,  gossamery  lines, 

With  lucid  language,  and  most  dark  designs, 

In  sweet  tetrajidryaji,  monogynian  strains, 

Pant  for  a  py still  in  botanic  pains ; 

On  the  luxurious  lap  of  Flora  thrown. 

On  beds  of  yielding  vegetable  down, 

Raise  lust  in  pinks;  and  with  unhallow'd  fire 

Bid  the  soft  virgin  violet  expire  ?""  90 

Is  it  for  me  to  creep,  or  soar,  or  doze, 
In  modish  song,   or  fashionable  prose  ?^ 
To  pen  with  garreteers  obscure  and  shabby, 
Inscriptive  nonsense  in  a  fancied  Abbey ;  ^ 
Or  some  Warkworthian  hermit  tale  indite, 
Such  ditties  as  our  gossip  spinsters  write  ? 

X  I  ■would  just  hint  that  it  is  a  matter  of  some  curiosity  to  me  to 
conceive,  how  young  ladies  are  instructed  in  the  terms  of  botany,  which 
are  very  signijicant. 

y  I  allude  to  the  poising  of  sentences,  their  triads,  and  other  arti- 
ficial divisions  of  modern  prose,  by  which  the  whole  simplicity  and  natu- 
ral dignity  of  our  English  style  is  ab-mdoned  and  lost. 

z  Such  trash  as  a  vile  pamphlet  called  Kilkhampton  Abbey,  S^'c.  iS'c. 
iS'c.  in  short,  the  whole  mugitus  labyrhithi. — Every  age  produces  similar 
trash,  and  this  name  serves  as  well  as  any  other  to  mark  my  meaning  in 
this  place. 
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Or  must  I  tempt  some  Novel's  lulling  theme, 
Bid  the  bright  eye  o'er  Celestina  "^^  stream; 

zz  Put  for  almost  any  modern  novel.  Mrs.  Charlotte  Smith,  Mrs. 
Inchbald,  Mrs.  Mary  Robinson,  Mrs.  Sec.  &c.  though  all  of  them  are 
very  ingenious  ladies,  yet  they  are  too  frequently  nvhining  or  frisking  in 
novels,  till  our  girls'  heads  turn  wild  with  impossible  adventures,  and 
now  and  then  are  tainted  with  democracy.. ..Not  so  the  mighty  magician 
of  THE  Mysteries  of  Udolpho,*  bred  and  nourished  by  the  Floren- 
tine Muses  in  their  sacred  solitaiy  caverns,  amid  the  paler  shrines  of 
Gothic  superstition,  and  in  all  the  dreariness  of  inchantment:  a  poetes* 
whom  Ariosto  would  with  rapture  have  acknowledged,  as  the 

La  nudrlta 
Damigella  Trivulzia  al  sacro  speco.  O.  F.  c.  46.  (1796.) 
I  would  say  a  word  on  Romances  or  novels.  No  man  of  genius  or 
judgment  ever  despised  or  neglected  the  great  masters  in  this  useful  and 
alluring  species  of  writing,  beginning  with  the  Odyssey  of  Homer.  No 
works  can  be  read  with  more  delight  and  advantage,  when  they  are 
selected  with  discrimination.  They  animate  and  improve  the  mind. 
Every  person  should  be  well  acquainted  with  the  tvhole  of  Cervantes,  of 
Le  Sage's  unequalled  and  imrivalled  Gil  Bias,  and  of  Tom  Jones,  (that 
great  comic  Epic  poem)  by  Fielding.  These  perhaps  are  all,  which  it 
is  necessary  to  read.  They  afford  illustration  to  every  event  of  life. 
From  these,  with  great  caution,  we  must  pass  to  later  writers.  Smollet 
had  much  penetration,  but  is  frequently  too  vulgar  to  please ;  but  his 
knowledge  of  men  and  manners  is  unquestionable.  Of  Sterne  and  Rous- 
seau it  is  difficult  to  speak  without  being  misunderstood ;  yet  it  is  impos- 
sible to  deny  the  priiise  of  wit  and  originality  to  Yorick,  or  of  captivating 
eloquence  to  the  philosopher  of  vanity.  Their  imitators  are  below  notice. 
I  never  read  the  Eloisa  without  the  .patlietic  exclamation  of  Dante. 

Per  piO  fiate  gli  occhi  ci  sospinse 
Oiiella  lettura,  et  scolorocci  il  viso; 


*  Mrs.  Anne  Radcliffe. 
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With  fabled  knights,  and  tales  of  slighted  love, 
Such  as  our  Spanish  Cato""  might  approve?     100 


Ma  solo  un  punto  fu^  quel  che  ci  vinse. 
Ouando  letj,-gcni;no,  coininciai,  Abi  lasso, 
^iaiiti  dolci  pansier^  quanta  desio 
Meno  costoro  al  dolorosa  passo!* 

The  Eloisa  is  a  very  dangerous  book,  in  ite  commencement,  and  I  would 
particularly  warn  young  persons  to  avoid  it.  But  as  it  is  now  beyond 
the  reach  of  ««>' control,  and  as  the  character  of  the  author  is  no-w  fully 
understood,  its  pov.'er  of  doing  harm  is  considerably  diminished.  But  to 
extract  good  out  of  evil,  I  must  observe,  it  is  some  comfort  to  think, 
that,  (as  the  book  is  so  much  read  and  cannot  be  suppressed,)  the  result 
fi'om  the  perusal  of  the  tvhole  taken  together  is  this,  namely  that  perpetual 
uneasiness,  disquietude,  and  irreversible  misery,  are  the  certain  conse- 
quences of  vice  or  of  fatal  misconduct  in  any  woman  however  gifted,  or,  as 
it  appears,  however  reclaimed.  It  is  difficult,  I  think  impossible,  to  deny 
or  disprove  this;  but  I  still  wish  the  novel  had  never  been  written. 
Let  us  then  turn  to  Clarissa,  the  work  cf  a  man  of  virtue  and  genius, 
which  is  too  celebrated  for  any  additional  praise.  Mrs.  Charlotte  Smith 
has  great  poetical  powers,  and  a  pathos  which  commands  attention. 
Much  knowledge  of  life  and  ingenuity  are  seen  in  Miss  Burney,  now 
Mrs.  D'Arblay;  but  her  propensity  to  high  colouring  and  broad  farce 
have  lessened  the  effect  of  her  works.  It  is  a  fatal  error  in  this  species 
of  writing  to  overstep  the  boundaries  of  nature  and  real  life.  I  cannot 
descend  among  all  the  modern  farrago  of  novels,  which   are   too  often 

"  receipts  to  make s."     Yet  I  could  select  a  few,  which  have  merit, 

with  great  pleasure,  if  it  were  not  foreign  to  my  purpose  to  enlarge  on 
this  topic.  I  cannot  however  refrain  from  giving  a  just  and  sensible 
observation  from  the  latest  writer  on  this  subject,  in  his  view  of  Ro- 
mance ;t  an   Essay  composed  rather  hastily,  and  perhaps  inaccurately, 

*  Dant.  Inf.  c.         t   Prefixed  to  Dr.  Moore's  Edition  of  Smollet's 
works  in  1797.     page  92. 

H 
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In  Travels  for  the  Heart,''  and  not  the  head, 
From  post  to  pillar,  and  from  board  to  bed, 
Through  climes  of  various  woe  the  pilgrim  lead, 
Till  Charlotte  droops,  and  master  misses  bleed. 

OCTAVIUS. 

If  these  disgust,  to  serious  cares  attend, 
And  make  serene  Philosophy  your  friend. 
Pen  some  choice  Fragment''  in  the  genuine  taste. 
Each  pow'r  combin'd  of  wit  and  learning  waste; 


but  -with  all  the  power  of  pleasing  and  happy  facility  of  writing  so  con- 
spicuous throughout  his  works.  Dr.  Moore  thus  expresses  himself: 
"  Modern  romances  and  novels  are,  or  ought  to  be,  a  representation  of 
"  life  and  manners  in  the  country  where  the  scene  is  placed.  Had  works 
"  of  this  nature  existed  in  the  flourishing  ages  of  the  Greek  and  Roman 
"  Republics,  and  had  some  of  the  best  of  them  been  preserved,  how 
"  infinitely  would  they  be  relished  at  present!  as  they  would  give  a  much 
"  more  satisfactory  picture  of  private  and  domestic  life  than  is  found  in 
"  history,  which  dwells  chiefly  on  war  and  affairs  of  state."     (1798.) 

a  The  late  venerable  Earl  Camden  (once  Lord  High  Chancellor  of 
England,  a  character  of  dignity,  ability,  learning  and  independence,)  is 
said  to  have  learned  Spanish  very  late  in  life,  to  read  the  romances  in 
that  language,  having  exhausted  those  written  in  English,  French  and 
Italian.  All  the  world  knows  that  Cato  learned  Greek,  at  sixty  years  of 
age,  to  read  the  romances  in  that  tongue. 

b  All  such  works  as  abound  in  what  is  called  in  modern  jargon, 
T/je  sublime  instinct  of  sentiment, 

c  Alludijig  to  the  swarm  of  free  thinking  and  democratical  pam- 
phlets v/ith  which  the  public  have  been  pestered.     It  is  hoped  that  the 
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Smart  and  concise,  with  deepest  meaning  fraught, 
Neat  be  the  types,  and  the  vignettes  high  wrought; 

interference  of  the  legislature  and  tlie  constitutional  exertions  of  private 
societies  have  either  lessened  their  number,  or  deprived  them  of  their 
malignant  intentions.  The  time  for  discrimination  seems  to  be  come. 
Toleration  is  fully  granted  to  all  opinions,  subject  to  the  control  of  the 
legislature  after  their  publication,  in  the  open  courts  of  law  by  the  verdict 
of  a  jury,  in  which  tj-ue  liberty  consists.  Good  order  and  just  authority 
must  be  maintained  with  vigour  and  decision. 

But  HE  is  chiefly  to  be  consulted,  who,  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  use  the 
language  a  little  metaphorically,  hath  stood  hetween  the  dead  and  the  liv- 
ing, ?in6.  stayed  the  plague,  Edmund  Burke;  greater 'and  brighter  in 
the  decline  than  in  the  noon  day  of  his  life  and  vigour.  It  would  be  almost 
an  injury  to  name  the  works  whereof  all  Europe  rings ;  but  to  his  coun- 
trymen they  speak  with  a  force  not  to  be  resisted. 

OMNES 

Admonet,  et  magna  testatur  rocs  per  umbras, 
Disci fB  yusfitiAM  MONiri,  ei'  non  i'emnese  divos.  (1794.) 
Indeed  on  a  second  consideration  I  think  it  right  to  name  these  works 
of  Mr.  Burke,  i.  Reflections  on  the  Revolution  in  France,  and  on  the 
proceedings  in  certain  societies  in  London  relative  to  that  event  (1790) 
2.  A  Letter  to  a  member  of  the  National  assembly  (1791.)  3.  An  Ap- 
peal from  the  New  to  the  Old  Whigs  in  consequence  of  some  discussions 
in  Parliamant  relative  to  the  reflections  on  the  French  Revolution  (1791.) 
4.  A  l,etter  on  the  Attack  made  on  him  in  the  H.  of  L.  by  the  Duke  of 
Bedford  and  the  Earl  of  Lauderdale  (1796.)  5.  Two  Letters  on  the  pro- 
posals for  Peace  with  the  Regicide  Directory  of  France  (1796.)  6. 
(Posthumous  in  1797,)  Letters  on  the  Conduct  of  our  domestic  Parties 
with  regard  to  French  Politics,  including  observations  on  the  Conduct  of 
the  Minority  in  the  Session  of  1793-      7*  Memorials  on  French  affairs, 

1 79 1,  '92,  and  '93 N.  B.  The  remainder  of  Mr.  Burke's  posthumous 

writings  may  be  expected  from  the  exemplary  zeal  and  honourable  atten- 
tion of  his  executors,  Dr.  Laurence  and  Dr.  King.     "  Sunt  adhuc  curs 
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With  frontispiece  to  catch  the  gazer's  eye,       111 
Treason,  the  pile;  the  basis  blasphemy ; '^'^ 
Free  from  dull  order,  decency,  and  rule, 
With  dogmas  fresh  from  the  Sans  Souci  school; 
With  definitions  vague  and  terms  mysterious, 
Seeming  humility,  but  tone  imperious, 
Mankind's  meek  friend,  and  Nature's  gentle  Sage, 
The  Priest  of  Reason  in  her  chosen  age  -^^ 


"  bominibus  fides  et  offic'mm  ;  sunt  quidL-functorumquoque  amicos  agant." 
Piin.  Ep.  (1797.) Whoever  warns  the  living  against  a  mortal  distem- 
per, or  shews  the  cause  of  it,  and  the  mode  of  prevention,  and  the  final 
remedy,  may  be  said  to  stand  as  a  guardian  angel,  between  the  dead  and 
the  living.  In  this  sense,  Edmund  Burke  stayed  the  plague,  by  his 
masterly-,  vigorous,  and  formidable  exposure,  to  the  kingdoms  of  Great 
Britain  and  Ireland,  of  the  modern  French  principles  and  national  desola- 
tion, in  all  the  fulness  of  their  deformity,  and  in  the  terrors  of  their  opera- 
tion. The  spear  of  Ithuriel  discovered  and  displayed  Satan  in  his  proper 
shape. 

cc  The  basis,  blasphemy.. ..This  is  the  pro,^ress  of  modern  Republi- 
canism. The  dissolution  or  rejection  of  c// re%iou3  principle  prepares 
the  mind  for  breaking  every  bond  of  established  government,  however 
just  or  reasonable,  to  intioduce  into  practice  some  new  theory  of  general 
good  :  so  very  general,  as  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  good  of  the 
individual.  For  the  nature  of  this  generat.  good  consult  the  national 
Assembly  and  Convention  of  France  :  ^'  Agri,  edlficia,  loca,possessiones, 
"(r««Hx  et  mare  praterrn'scrj.'it,  cxtcra  comp'.exi  swU)  public*  data, 
"  AssiGNATA,  ^endita  .'"  Cic  de  Leg.  Agr.  Orat.  3....Mlrabeau  began 
Avith  these  memorable  words :  "  Si  vous  voulcz  une  Revolution,  il  faut 
coinniencer  par  de^atboliciscr  la  France.' 

d     One'  of  the  most  extraordinary  treatises  of  this  kind,  is  a  work 
in  French,    intitled,  "  The  Ruins:  or  a  Meditation  en  the  Revolution  of 
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Then  bending  low,  with  equal  reverence  search 
The  storied  portico,  and  sainted  church,  120 

"  Empires  by  Mr.  Volney,  Deputy  to  the  National  Assembly  in  1789." 
It  is  written  with  some  spirit,  and  not  without  eloquence  in  some  parts, 
and  abounds  with  what  is  now  called  Philosophy.  The  intent  of  this  book 
IS  to  attack  every  princij-)le  of  religion  in  the  heart,  even  the  principles  of 
the  religion  now  termed  natural.  Mr.  Volney  wishes  to  convince  man- 
kind, that  every  pretence  to  revelation,  in  every  age  and  in  every  country, 
is  equally  false  and  equally  unfounded;  and  by  a  jargon  of  language,  and 
antiquity,  and  mythology,  and  philosophy,  he  labours  to  confound  and 
blend  them  all  in  uncertain  tradition  and  astronomical  allusions.  And 
all  this  is  attempted  to  be  done,  that  the  world  may  be  prepared  for  the 
French  Revolution,  and  the  principles  on  which  it  was  effected.  In  this 
point  he  seems  to  act  not  without  reason,  as  the  principles  of  this  revolu- 
tion are  laid  in  the  rejection  of  all  religion,  and  were  so  from  the  very 
beginning  of  it}  though  we  may  be  surprised  when  we  are  assured,  that 
it  is  ^^  An  age  of  deliverance  for  a  great  people  and  of  hope  for 
ALL  THE  EARTH  11"  p.  88.*  The  real  ignorance  of  this  man,  on  the 
subject  of  true  religion,  is  as  conspicuous  as  the  puny  literature  which 
appears  to  support  his  strange  doctrines  and  foolish  opinions.  Upon  the 
subject  of  what  he  calls  the  Filiation  of  religions,  (for  the  French  must 
have  their  new  jargon  of  words  in  every  subject)  he  says,  "  We  acknow- 
"  ledge  in  one  word,  that  all  the  theological  doctrines  on  the  origin  of  the 
*'  world,  on  the  nature  of  God,  on  the  revelation  of  his  laws,  and  the 
"  appearance  of  his  person,  are  nothing  more  than  recitals  of  astrojiomical 
^^  facts,  andfgurative  and  emblematical  stories  of  the  play  of  the  constel- 
lations.'!.'" fdu  jeu  des  canstellations.)  p.  167.  I  cannot  but  acknow- 
ledge the  superstition  and  credulity  of  mankind  in  many  parts  of  the 
world ;  but  what  Mr.  Volney  would  impose  upon  us,  for  the  truth,  exceeds 
the  bounds  of  any  credulity  ever  yet  required.  Then  he  introduces  the 
systems  of  idolatry,  the  Avorship  of  the  stars,  the  two  principles  of  dualism 

*  I  refer  to  the  pages  of  the  French  original. 
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Till,  wheedling  round  with  metaphysic  art, 
You  steal  Religion  from  the  unguarded  heart, 
And  in  the  see-saw  undulating  play, 
The  moral  chorus  dies  in  words  away. 


(a  little  more  French  jargon)  the  monde  anime  and  the  monde  machine^ 
Moses,  Zoroaster,  Confucius,  and  Brama:  and  last  comes  Christianity.  The 
chapter  on  this  subject  is  the  strangest  of  all,  for  he  declares  that  Chris- 
tianity consists  in  the  allegorical  worship  of  the  Sun  under  the  cabalis- 
tical  names  of  Chris-en,  or  Tes-its  or  Jesus  11!  "  Christianisme  ou  culte 
"  allegorique  du  Soleil,  sous  les  noms  cabalistiques  de  Chris-en  ou  Yes-us 
"  ou  Jesus.'!!"  And  this  is  a  formidable  opponent!  this  is  one  of  the 
guides  to  whom  we  are  to  give  up  our  prejudices!  Read  any  one  of  the 
four  Evangelists  and  give  your  answer.  The  impudence  of  Mr.  Volney 
is  at  least  equal  to  any  other  power  he  possesses,  for  he  requires  of  his  reader 
only  the  surrender  of  his  common  sense,  and  common  understanding,  and 
the  common  principles  of  anj  knowledge.  Yet  he  demands  the  admis- 
sion of  all  his  allegories  and  mystical  meanings,  (of  which,  in  the  true 
French  stile,  no  doubt  Is  to  be  entertained,)  and  then  tiie  world  is  to  be 
emancipated  and  delivered.  From  what? — From  credulity  and  supersti- 
tion. Q^E.  D.  Upon  this  Mr.  Volney  observes,  the  priests  murmur,  I 
think  the  laity  will  at  least  do  as  much,  at  the  words  of  this  apostle  of 
nonsense,  blasphemy,  folly,  and — the  rights  of  mankind,  which  the  French 
never  fail  to  introduce,  when  they  have  laid  them  all  prostrate,  civil, 
moral  and  mental.  I'his  is  but  a  specimen  of  such  writers  to  whom  we 
are  to  bow  as  the  deliverers  of  mankind  from  superstition,  and  the  direc- 
tors of  our  minds  in  the  ways  of  truth.  Professing  themselves  wise  they 
are  become  fools! — The  best  men  are  indeed  convinced,  that  the  ways  and 
works  of  Providence  are  inscrutable,  and  the  nature  of  God  incompre- 
hensible; and  they  lament  tlieir  own  insufficiency.  Yet  they  feel  them- 
selves bound  by  the  laws  of  reasoning,  and  of  the  specific  evidence  in 
every  great  question  divine  and  human.  They  are  best  prepared  to  ac- 
knowledge the  depth  und  height  uf  eternal  wisdom  and  mercy,  and  the 
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Thence  careless  saunl'ring  in  Vacuna's  vale, 
Tune  to  your  listless  lyre  some  crazy  tale*/ 
Dash  for  applause,  nor  seek  a  poet's  name, 
Content  with  scribbling  and  ambiguous  fame, 
From  laws  of  metre  free  (which  idly  serve 
To  curb  strong  genius  and  its  swelling  nerve,)  130 
In  verse  half  veil'd  raise  titillating  lust. 
Like  girls  that  deck  with  flowers  Priapus'  bust.s 

difficulties  of  attaining  to  tliis  knowledge.  They  assent  to  the  words  of 
a  man  of  no  vulgar  erudition*  or  mediocrity  of  talents,  when  he  declares, 
"  Q^nntis  suspiriis  et  gemitibus  fiat,  ut  qxiantulacunqiie  ex  parte, possit 
"  intelligi  j[)£t/s .'"... .Before  I  close  this  note,  I  cannot  help  reminding, 
not  informing,  every  reader,  that  even  Tacitus,  (the  favourite  author  of 
many  free-thinkers,  tliough  I  know  not  why)  has  borne  testimony  to  the 
existence  and  last  sufferings  of  Jesus  Chrisi',  under  the  procurator 
Pontius  Pilate,  in  the  reign  of  Tiberius.  "  Auctor  nominis  ejus  Chris- 
"  Tus,  qui  Tiberio  imperitante,  per  procuratorem  Pontium  Pilatum, 
"  supplicio  affectus  erat."  Annal.  15.  S.  44.  Yet  we  are  assured,  with 
an  effrontery  without  a  parallel,  that  Christ,  or  Chris-en  is  only  a  caba- 
listical  name  of  the  Sun.  So  is  the  name  of  Cjesar,  of  Socrates,  or  of 
Plato.  Are  we  not  ashamed  of  listening  to  such  writers  as  Mr.  Volney, 
who  addresses  us  so  unworthily  ?  Yet  this  Is  the  manner  in  which  Mr. 
Volney,  and  such  as  Mr.  Volney,  treat  the  whole  human  race,  men  and 
women,  learned  and  unlearned.  The  general  character  of  all  these 
writers  may  be  expressed  in  language  at  once  awful  and  true:  "  Non  est 
"  qiii  judicat  vere;  conjidunt  in  nihilo,  loquuntur  vanitates;  conceperunt 
"  laborem,  pepcrerunt  iniquitatem." 

f     See  Crazy  Tales,  Sec.  and  the  whole  school  of  La  Fontaine. 

g  See  ANGELICA  kauffman's  elegant  print;  but  it  is  to  be  remem- 
bered that  the  subject  is  piu-ely  classical.     N.  B.  A  friend  of  mine  would 

*  Augustinus. 
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Go  turn  to  Madan,  and  in  Gospel  truth, 

insist  upon  my  perusing  a  long  disquisition  in  quarto,  on  The  Worship 
OF  PiiiAPUSt  (printed  in  1786)  with  numerous  and  most  disgusting  plates. 
It  has  not  been  published  but  distributed  liberally,*  without  any  injunc- 
tion of  secrecy,  to  the  emeriti  in  speculative  Priapism,  as  one  would  think. 
As  I  hope  the  treatise  may  be  forgotten  I  shall  not  name  the  authorf,  but 
observe  that  ail  the  ordure  and  filth,  all  the  antique  pictures,  and  all  the 
representations  of  the  generative  organs,  in  their  most  odious  and  degra- 
ding protrusion,  have  been  raked  together  and  copulated  (for  no  other 
idea  seems  to  be  in  the  mind  of  the  author)  and  copulated^  I  say,  with  a 
new  species  of  blasphemy.  Such  are,  what  I  would  call,  the  records  of 
the  stews  and  bordellos  of  Grecian  and  Roman  antiquity,  exhibited  for 
the  recreation  of  antiquaries,  and  the  obscene  revellings  of  Greek  schol- 
lars  in  their  private  studdies.  Surely  this  is  to  dwell  mentally  in  lust  and 
darkness  in  the  loathsome  and  polluted  chamber  at  Caprex.     Essays  on 

*  I.  e.  By  the  Dilettanti  Society.     The  solemnity  with  which  toe 
Dilettanti  meet  and  present  their  valuable  works  to  the  chosen  few,  and 
the  inscription  in  the  blank  leaf  of  each  book,  are  rather  ludicrous.     The 
President  (of  the  day)  is  invested  with  a  Roman  Toga  in  a  sort  of  con- 
sular pomp.     Before  the  vote  for  printing   Mr. 's  Priapus  had 

passed,  I  should  have  said  with  Roman  sternness,  had  I  been  present,  / 
lictor,  colliga  manus.\ — This  Roman  farce  would  (and  perhaps  may)  form 
the  subject  of  a  legitimate  Satire,  (1796.)  The  Dilettanti  Society  best 
know  what  emblem,  modelled  in  wax,  is  laid  upon  their  table  at  their 
solemn  meetings. 

Grace 
Discumbunt;  nee  velari  pictura  jubetur : 
Forsitan  expects,  ut  Gaditana  canoro 
Incipiat  Tj>runre  c/boro."  Juv. 

t  The  author  afterwards  named  himself,  and  was  very  angry  with  me 
without  any  reason.  I  only  did  my  duty  to  the  public. — Sec  P.  of  L. 
Dial.  2.  V.  57.     (Added  August,  1797.) 

;|  Liv.  Lib.  I.  c.  26. 
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And  Thelypthoric  ^  lore  instruct  our  youth : 
Some  plain  positions  lay,  as  simply  thus  ; 

Marriage  '  cofisists  in actu  coitus : 

Laymen  may  have  ten  wives ;  poor  priests  but  one : 
Then  growl  at  British  laws  in  surly  tone. 
That  "  loving  man  must  grind  with  loving  wife 
In  mold  asinaridj  during  life."  140 

With  Thickness  ^  give  some  useful  Hints  for  Health, 
For  public  good,  though  not  for  private  wealth; 

Landscape  and  Gardening  may,  I  hope,  purify  the  mind :  and  as  the  au- 
thor is  conversant  with  Greek  writers  and  is  now  at  a  certain  time  of  life., 
I  recommend  to  him  a  sentence  from  an  author,  who  perhaps  is  not  in  his 

catalogue,  though  Mr would  be  thought  a  philosopher  :  'Za<pix. 

5rp&iTov  Uyrti  iffTiVf   iTTiiToi  iifr,vix.ti.      (1794.) 

h  See  a  book  iotitled  Thelypthora,  or  the  Causes  of  Female  ruin;  in 
3  vols.  8vo. 

i  Tliese  expressions,  and  some  that  follow,  are  taken  verbatim  from 
the  book  itself;  and  yet  there  are  persons  who  think  that  such  treatises 
should  be  answered  seriously. 

N.  B.  if  in  this  and  in  a  very  fev/  other  places,  I  have  been  obliged 
to  introduce  expressions  rather  strong,  I  beg  pardon,  which  will  be 
granted  by  readers  who  reflect :  for  it  is  impossible  to  give  an  effectual  ex- 
posure  of  the  unwarrantable  and  scandalous  licence  of  some  writers  with- 
out it.  The  following  excellent  words  will  explain  my  meaning:  "  The 
"  ancient  satirists  often  used  great  liberty  in  their  expressions ;  but  their 
"  freedom  no  more  resembles  this  licentiousness,  than  the  nakedness  of  an 
"  Indian  does  that  of  a  common  prostitute."  Hume's  History  of  England. 
vol.  viii.  p.  334.    ^Si  sic  omnia. 'J 

k  Mr.  Thickkess,  in  his  Valetudinarian's  Bath  Guide,  dedicated 
to  the  Earl  of  Shelburne,  now  Marquis  of  Lansdowne,  has  these 

I 
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Like  him,  to  shun  the  cold  embrace  of  death, 
Inhale  in  virgin  arms  ambrosial  breath. 

Or  from  the  Alps  extend  to  Norway's  rocks, 
With  Switzer-Russico-Kamtschatcan  Coxe,"^ 
Then  turn  full-fraught  from  bleak  Siberia's  shore, 
And  leave  us  just  as  knowing  as  before. 

Or  bound  with  Barrington  in  charming  spell. 
Of  Irish  °  trouts  with  gizzard  stomachs  tell;      150 

words;  "  /  myself  am  now  turned  of  sixty  ^  and  in  general.,  though  I  hanie 
"  lived  in  various  climates.^  and  suffered  severely  in  body  and  mind,  yet 
"  having-  always  partaken  of  the  breath  of  young  women  whenever  they  lay 
"  in  my  way,  I  feel  none  of  those  infirmities  which  so  often  strike  my  eyes 
"  and  ears  in  this  great  city,  in  men  much  younger  than  myself."  Chap- 
ter V.  to  which  Mr.  T.  has  put  his  own  name,  and  he  is  rather  a  volumi- 
nous author.  But,  slas!  Avhat  says  a  witty  Italian:  Bella  femina  che  ride, 
vuol  dir,  borsa  che  piange. 

n  The  Rev.  William  Coxe,  M.A.  F.R.S.  &c.  Sec.  Sec. 8cc. &c.  Sec. 
Etc.  Sec  The  author  is  a  gentleman  of  learning,  ability  and  information ; 
but  he  is  too  prolix  and  too  voluminous,  "  Composuit  OCTO  Volumina, 
"  inepti  magis  quam  inelegant er."*  A  writer  of  Travels  should  tell  us 
what  he  has  seen  or  heard  himself  and  not  abridge  histories  of  former 
times,  and  insert  them  in  his  book,  or  croud  it  with  biographical  memoirs 
of  deceased  great  men.  Travels  lose  their  name  by  this  method  of  com- 
position, and  the  public  complain  with  justice  of  the  noble  art  of  book- 
making.  Mr.  Coxe  is  a  writer  of  great  respectability,  but  my  fear  of  his 
works  passing  into  an  example,  has  extorted  this  notice  from  me.  I  look  upon 
it  as  a  duty  to  the  public,  and  to  the  Commonwealth  of  Literature.  (1794.) 
o  This  alludes  to  a  very  ingenious  account  transmitted  to  the  Royal 
Society  in  the  year  1774,  of  a  strange  fish  called  the  GiUaroo  Trout,  \fith. 

*  Sueton.  Claud.  Sect.  41. 
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WTiile  o'er  the  bulk  of  these  transacted  deeds 
Prim  Blagden  pants,  and  damns  i' them  as  he  reads. 

tlie  gizzard-like  stomach.  "  The  first  time,  (says  the  honourable  Mr. 
"  Barringtok)  lever  happened  to  hear  of  this  singul^-fish,  was  from 
"  an  Irish  Judge,  who  being  on  the  Connaught  Circuit,  at  Ballynrobe, 
^'  in  the  County  of  Mayo,  expressed  his  incredulity  with  regard  to  their 
"  existence ;  but  was  obliged  to  pay  the  common  Irish  ivager  of  a  rump  of 
"  beef  and  a  dozen  of 'claret^  on  three  or  four  being  produced  the  next 
"  day  from  a  neighbouring  lake."  The  honourable  and  ingenious  Mr.  B. 
next  proceeds  to  inform  the  Royal  Society,  that  these  gizzard-stomachs 
are  often  served  up  at  table  in  Ireland,  (which  account  this  R.  S.  swal- 
lows with  as  much  ease  as  it  would  the  trout  itself;)  but  supposing  that 
some  might  be  inclined  to  doubt,  he  adds,  "  1  could  corroborate  this  fact, 
"  were  it  necessary,  by  the  testimony  of  an  Irish  Archbishop."  From  art 
Irish  Archbishop,  by  an  easy  transition,  Mr.  Barrington  introduces  art 
English  Fishmonger,  and  declares  with  great  solemnity,  "  I  have  shewn 
"  the  stomach  to  Mr.  Everett  of  Clare  Market,  a  very  intelligent  fsb- 
"  monger,  who  declares,  that  though  he  has  cut  up  thousands  of  trouts 
"  and  salmons,  he  never  observed  any  thing  similar  in  the  inside  1"  See 
(what  are  called)  Philosophical  Transactions,  iT]^,  page  ii6.  Euge, 
bene,  recte.     I  cannot  help  saying  to  Mr.  B.  on  this  occasion^ 

Propera  stomachum  laxare  saginis, 
Et  tua  servatum  consume  in  sscula  rhombum. 

Juv.  S.  iv.  V.  67. 

The  reader  will  observe  the  rhetorical  beauties  in  this  short  extract. 
Mr.  B.  darts  from  Ireland  to  England  with  incredible  swiftness,  from 
Ballynrobe  to  Clare-market;  then  come  in  long  array,  incredulous  Irish 
judges,  and  rumps  of  beef,  with  dozens  of  chirct,  not  tempered,  I  would 
swear,  with  water  from  any  trout  stream.  Next  appear  Irish  Arch- 
bishops and  INTELLIGENT  English  Fishmongers,  (an  epithet,  by  the  bye,  he 
denies  the  Archbishop)  and  all  this  waste  of  beautiful  language  and  deep 
research  is  expended  to  convince  the  Royal  Society  of  the  existence  of 


[      68      ] 

AUTHOR. 

Hear  me  yet  once :  (oh  might  these  labours  end, 
And  I  to  peace  and  privacy  descend !) 
Must  I,  Uke  Chatterton,  ^  that  varlet  bright, "" 

gizzard-stoiTiach'd  trouts.  Yet  this  Royal  Society  not  only  receives  all 
this  nonsensical  ichthyologlcal  farrago,  but  selects  it  for  publication  bt 
tHEiR  Council,  Of  Mr.  Barrington's  talents  and  erudition  1  could  speak, 
and  have  often  spoken,  with  pleasure.  But  when  such  a  learned  man 
will  write,  and  a  Royal  Philosophical  Society  will  publish  such  stuff,  for 
the  edification  of  Europe,  I  think  it  proper  to  select  this  (from  myriads 
of  late  similar  pieces  of  stuff)  for  public  notice,  that  men  of  real  learn- 
ing and  abilities  (and  such  I  acknowledge  Mr.  Barrlngton)  may  be  ren- 
dered cautious  how  they  commit  themselves  and  the  societies  to  which 
they  belong.  The  Royal  Society  has  been,  and  might  again  be,  of  na- 
tional utility  and  honour  ;  it  has  my  best  wishes,  and  therefore  I  have 
written  this  note.  (1794.) — All  learned  societies  must  now  look  to  their 
original  principles,  and  consider  well  the  characters  of  the  candidates  who 
are  offered  for  their  choice,  as  associates.  If  they  will  not,  the  busts  of 
Newton  and  of  Boyle  should  be  veiled.   (1797.) 

p  It  is  by  no  means  intimated  that  Doctor  (1  beg  pardon)  Sir 
Charles  Blagden  (the  Secretary  to  the  Royal  Society  1794.)  Is  given 
to  profane  swearing  when  he  is  tried  on  such  occasions,  but  such  works 
damn  themselves.  It  cannot  be  otherwise,  till  tHE  Council  will  exert  some 
discrimination,  and  refuse  to  shelter  themselves  under  their  foolish  decla- 
ration of  not  answering,  as  a  bodj,  for  the  works  they  publish.  Every 
society  must  be  answerable  for  its  own  sense  or  nonsense,  js  a  Bonr, 
unless  they  choose  to  inscribe,  in  large  gold  letters,  over  their  meeting 
room,  '■'■Corpus  sine  Pectore!"  (1794.) 

q  I  draw  my  humble  information  of  Chatterton  from  his  life  In  the 
Kew  Biographia  Britannica,  though  I  cannot  compliment  Dr.  Gregory 
on  such  a  meagre  performance.  They  who  have  time  may  read  Mr.  Tyrr- 
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Eoiise  some  new  Rowley  *  from  a  steeple's  height  ? 
Like  Hardwicke,  *  shelveswith  gossip  volumes  clog, 
Of  Baby  Charles^  and  Jemmy's  slave  and  clog; 
Of  Lorkin's  ^  diligence  for  lords'  arrears, 
With  trumpery  notes  of  long  forgotten  peers?  160 


wlilt,  Mr.  Bryant,  Dr.  MlUes,  Mr.  Thomas  Warton,  and  all  the  tribe 
of  major  and  of  minor  critics  {of  single  and  of  double  pinks^  as  Mr.  Sheri- 
dan says  in  his  CRific)  on  this  important  subject :  but  I  have  read 
something  about  vitx  siimma  brevis^  &c.  Sec.  and  confine  myself  to  the 
general  vietv  of  this  controversy  in  Mr.  Mathias's  candid  and  comprehen- 
sive Essay. 

r     "I   am  the  veriest  varlef  that  e'er  chew\l;"    says  FalstafT,    In 
Henry  IV.  Part  I.  Act  2. — Mr,  Horace  Wjlpole,  now  Lord  Orford, 
did  not  however  seem  to  think  it  necessary  that  this  varlet  CKAf'TERfon 
should  chew  at  all.    See  the  Starvation  Act,  dated  at  SfRAWBERRr Hill, 
Vide  Gregory's  Life  as  above,   &c.  (1796.) 

s  x\s  to  this  strange  subject,  the  worst  that  can  be  said  of  it  Is, 
"  magno  conatu  raagnas  nugas;"  but  they  are  trifles  rather  pleasant  and 
instructive.  I  am  sure  Dr.  Milles  proved  a  pleasant  subject  for  that  i:\\ti~ 
d'ce-avre  the  Arcbteological  Epistle,  written  by  Mr.  Mason. 

t  See  the  Miscellaneous  State  Papers,  published  in  177^,  by  the 
late  Lord  Hardwicke,  in  2  vols.  4to.  Letters  from  Baby  Charles's 
dear  Dad  and  Gossip,  James  the  First,  3.nd  his  slave  and  dog,  Sceenie 
Buckingham,  Sec.  Sec.  There  are  however  some  curious  and  valuable 
papers  in  the  collection.     The  nobkp  editor  was  a  man  of  learning. 

V  Mr.  LoRKiN  doth  use  miracidous  diligence  about  your  "  Lord- 
"  ship's  arrears."  State  Papers  vol.  i.  p.  631.  N.  B.  It  often  requires 
miraculous  diligence,  even  in  these  days,  to  get  at  one's  arrears.  See  Mr. 
Pitt  and  the  Lords  of  the  Treasury,  ifjou  can  get  a  sight  of  them,  I 
never  could. 
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Shall  I  new  anecdotes  from  Darkness  draw, 
That  Strawb'ry  Horace  on  the  Hill  ^  ne'er  saw. 
With  wire-wove  ^  bot~press''d  paper's  glossy  glare 
Blind  all  the  wise,  and  make  the  stupid  stare  ; 


w  The  Honourable  Horace  Walpole,  now  Lord  Orford;  the  owner 
of  the  Gothic  mansion  called  Strawberry-Hill  near  Twickenham.  (1796.) 

X  All  books  of  all  kinds  are  now  advertised  to  be  printed  on  a  wire- 
^pove  paper  and  hot-pressed,  with  cuts,  down  to  the  Philosophical  Trans- 
actions, (the  uniformity  of  which  work  is  destroyed  by  this  folly  unwor- 
thy of  such  a  Society)  and  Major  Renn ell's  learned  Memoir  on 
llLndostan;  as  if  the  intention  were,  that  they  should  be  looked  at  and 
Bot  read.  As  to  the  fury  iar  prints  and  cuts,  the  folly  and  rapacity  for 
gain  in  some  booksellers,  have  degraded  many  works  of  established  fame, 
and  subjected  some  learned  editors  to  unmerited  ridicule.  I  feel  for  the 
injmy  and  injustice  which  a  Gentleman,  I  mean  Mr.  Christian,  Pro- 
fessor of  the  Laws  of  England  at  Cambridge,  and  Editor  of  Blackstone's 
Commentaries  with  valuable  notes  and  illustrations,  and  who  has  well 
deserved  from  his  profession,  suffered  on  this  occasion.  It  was  a  transac- 
tion shameful  and  unjustifiable.  As  to  the  wire-v;eavers  or  drawers  of 
paper  and  hot-pressers,  I  must  say  to  the  public,  in  the  indignant  words 
of  Apuleius,  "  Quousque  frustra  pascetis  ignigenos  istos?"  (Apuleii 
Metamorph.  L.  7.  page  157.  Ed.  Bipont.  1788.)  Surely  t\v.^ foolery 
must  soon  cease. 

I  wish  every  author  who  prints  and  publishes  his  own  ivorAs  on  a 
'wire-^ivove  paper,  glazed  and  hot-pressed,  would  imitate  the  honesty  of 
the  late  Sir  William  Chambers,  Knight  of  the  Polar  Star,  who  says,  in  a 
letter  to  Voltaire,  which  accompanied  his  wonderful  book  on  Oriental 
Gardening;  ''  It  contains  (says  the  knight)  besides  a  great  deal  of  non- 
sensey  tvfo  very  pretty  prints  by  Bartolozzi."'  European  3Iaga%ine  for  Sep- 
tember^  1793.... While  this  note  was  printing,  I  was  informed  that  Coke 
iT^'oif  Lr-rriEfoN  iririi  Hargrave's  Notes,  is  advertising  to  be  pub- 
lished on  a  wire-wove  paper  and  hot-pressed.     This  folly,  by  such  a  pro- 
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Or  on  imperial  foolscap  with  vignettes 
Engrave  like  Staunton,  my  Chinese  Gazettes? 

Or  must  I,  as  a  wit  with  learned  air, 
Like  Doctor  Dewlap,  ^  to  Tom  Payne's  ^  repair^ 
Meet  Cyril  Jackson  ^  and  mild  CVacherode,  ^ 
'Mid  literary  gods  myself  a  god?  170 


ceeding,  must  surely  sign  its  own  death-warrant.  I  wish,  to  be  sure, 
some  of  our  Statutes  at  Large  could  be  a  little  wire-drawn  and  hot-pressed 
by  a  Committee  of  Parliamentary  Printers  and  Compositors. 

y  Put  for  any  portly  Divine,  ne  pour  la  digestion^  as  Bruyere  would 
say.  The  reader  will  supply  one  to  his  fancy.  But  he  must  not  imagine, 
that  I  mean  mere  London  Divines,  frequenters  of  routs,  plays,  operas. 
Bond-street  and  Kensington  Gardens,  or  chatterers  in  bookseller's  shops, 
as  the  representatives  of  the  British  Clergy,  who,  as  a  class  of  men,  are 
in  general  distinguished  for  literature  and  philosophy,  and  for  manners 
correspondent  to  their  profession. 

z  Not  that  detestable  fellow  Tom  Paine  the  Democrat,  wliom  -we 
all  execrate,  and  who  is  now,  with  or  without  a  head  in  France,  I  hope 
in  the  late  fashion  of  that  country  (in  1 794) — but  one  of  the  best  and 
honestest  men  living,  the  very  respectable  Mr.  Thomas  Payne,  Senior,  to 
whom  as  a  bookseller,  learning  is  under  considerable  obligations,  i 
mention  this  Trypho  Emeritus  with  great  satisfaction. 

a  The  present  Dean  of  Christ-church,  Oxford,  exemplaiy  for  tb 
diligence  and  learning  "  in  our  University,"  as  the  Dean  loves  to  talk. 

(1794O 

b  The  Reverend  Clatton  Csacherode,  M.  A.  Student  of  Christ- 
Church,  Oxford,  and  one  of  the  Trustees  of  the  British  Museum.  A  rich, 
learned,  and  most  amiable  man  (to  use  the  words  of  the  son  of  Sirach) 
"  furnished  with  ability,  living  peaceably  in  his  habitation."  His  library 
is  allowed  to  be  the  choicest  in  old  Greek  and  Latin  authorsj  of  any  pji- 
vate  collection  in  this  country. 
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There  make  folks  wonder  at  th'  extent  of  genius 
In  the  Greek  Aldus  or  the  Dutch  Forbenius, 
And  then  to  edify  their  learned  souls, 
Quote  pleasaunt  sayings  from  The  shippe  of  Poles. 
Hold!  cries  Tom  Payne,  that  mo^r^m  let  me  measure, 
And  rate  the  separate  value  of  each  treasure. 
Eager  they  gaze :  Well  Sirs,  the  feat  is  done ; 
"  Cracherode's  Poeta  Principes  ^^  have  won:" 
In  silent  exultation  down  he  sits, 
'Mong  well  be-Chaucer'd  Winkyn-Wordian  wits. 
Or  shall  I  thence  by  mock-appointment  stop,  181 
And  joke  with  Bryant  at  his  Elmsly's  shop? 
And  hear  it  whisper'd,  while  I'm  wondrous  pliant, 
'Twas  Doctor  Dewlap  spoke  to  Mister  Bryan t."^ 

OCTAVIUS. 

How  just  was  he,  who  in  this  sapient  age, 
When  learning's  varied  cares  the  mind  engage, 

cc  The  famous  edition,  by  H.  Stephens,  of  the  principal  Greek 
poets,  called  Poeta  Grteci  Principes.  All  literary  men,  from  the  little 
Reverend  Bibliopolish  Dr.  Gosset,  well  known  at  sales,  to  the  humblest 
collector,  understand  this  farce  of  JWiH-^m-measuring,  and  the  profit  of  it. 
(See  also  P.  of  L.  Dialogue  4.) 

d.  When  I  name  Mr.  Bryant,  it  is  a  sufficient  eulogy.  But  see 
more  in  the  Second  Dialogue  of  this  poem. 
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Stood  up  self-taught,  and  in  mankind's  defence 
Pray'd  for  professors  of  plain  common  sense. 
But  say,  what  think  you  of  the  tragic  stage?  '^'^  210 

AUTHOR. 

No. ...you'll  excuse  me  there,  I  know  this  age. 
What  from  the  French  ^  Aristotelian  school, 
Must  I  plan  tragedies  by  line  and  rule; 
To  the  high  Gods  address  my  first  appeal. 
Then  bid  the  press  my  hidden  nvorth  reveal, 
While  round  my  temples  many  a  tendril  plays 
Of  owlish  ivy  with  the  M^vian  bays ; 


dd  As  to  the  modern  comedies  of  the  day  by  Mr  Reynolds,  and  the 
rapid  School,  they  are  below  criticism.  Farce  and  O'Keefe  have  seized 
upon  the  stage.  "  The  players  and  I,  thank  Heaven,  are  no  friends." 
(1797.)  I  wish  our  present  writers  would  consider  with  attention  the 
emphatic  words  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  in  his  essay  on  Poetry. 

"  But  to  write  plays,'  why,  'tis  a  bold  pretence 

"  To  judgment,  breeding,  wit,  and  eloquence; 

"  Nay  more ;  for  they  must  look  within,  to  find 

"  Those  secret  turns  of  nature  in  the  mind  :  £cc.  8cc.  &c. 

The  author  of  The  Heiress  remembered  this.      It  is  the  production  of  a 
man  of  fashion,  delicacy,  wit,  and  judgment. 

e     There  are  some  deep  critics  who  read  Aristotle  in  French  and 

quote  him  in  Greek I  know  not  what  to  say  notu:  the   French   have 

proscribed  Gorneille,  Racine,  Sec. 

K 
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And  close  in  mournful  pomp  the  tragic  rear, 
Though  Jephson  ^'^  scarce  can  gain  the  public  ear. 

OCTAVIUS. 

Still  there  are  works  which  lead  to  sure  renown, 
In  the  lay  habit  or  the  sacred  gown ;  200 

Will  stamp  your  credit  at  an  easy  price, 
Learn'd  and  ingenious,  "^  or  a  Vir  Clariss : 
Take  Markham's  Armorie,  ^  John  Taylor's  Sculler,^ 
Or  Sir  Giles  Goo^ecap,  s  or  proverbial  Fuller : 

cc  Jephson  :..., Author  of  Braganza,  The  Count  of  Narbonne,  Sec. 
My  wish  is, 

Grande  munus 
Cecropio  repetat  cothurno.* 
but  no  more  dull  Roman  Portraits  in  4to. 

d  Any  person  Avho  communicates  even  a  single  note,  however  silly 
or  whimsical,  to  the  modern  editors  of  Shakspeare,  is  stiled  the  learned 
and  iyigenious  Mr.  two  stars** :  the  title  of  ViR  Clarrissimus  is  appro- 
priated to  the  commentators  on  the  Gi-eek  and  Roman  Classics,  and  often 
with  the  same  propriety. 

e  The  names  of  some  few  books  of  that  vast  system  of  coglionerie, 
or  Gorgeous  Gallety  of  gallant  Lmentions^  which  is  called  forth  to  illustrate 
our  old  dramatic  writers.  It  is  high  time  that  the  reader  of  sense  should 
see  what  may  be  called  in  the  old  language,  "  the  untrussing  of 
THESE  HUMOROUS  CRITICS."  namely  the  Commentators  ou  Shakspeare, 
from  George  Steevens,  Esq.  downwards, 

"  Ces  propos,  diras  tu,  sont  bons  dans  la  Satire,  ' 

"  Pour  egayer  d'  abord  un  lecteur  qui  veut  rire  : 

*  Hor.  Lib.  2.  Od.  i.  v.  ii. 
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With  Upton,  Fabell,  Dodypoll  the  nice, 

Of  Gibbe  our  cat,^'  white  Devils,  or  ''''  Old  Vice  ; 


"  Mais  il  faut  les  prouver.     En  forme.     J'y  consens. 
*'  Repons  raois  clone,  Docteur,  et  mets  toi  sur  les  bancs. 

"  Qu'EST  CE   QU'  UN  COMMENTATEUR  ]"* 

What  is  a  Shakspearean  Commentator?  a  specimen  of  the  notes  will 
best  explain  the  name,  dignity,  and  import.  I  shall  therefore  begin. 
The  extracts  will  be  as  plenty  (and  as  valuable)  as  blackberries;  though 
I  do  not  give  my  reasons  upon  compulsion.  Sir  John  FalstafF's  advice  is 
good. 

The  first  chapter  of  Markhani's  Booke  of  Armorie  is  intitled,  "  T/je 
"  dijfcrence  beUueen  Charles  mid  Gentleman;"  and  it  ends  thus:  "  From  the 
"  offspring  of  Gentlemanly  Japbet  came  Abraham,  Moses,  Aaron  and  the 
"  Prophets,  is^c.  iJfc;  also  the  King  of  the  right  line  of  Mary,  of  whom 
"  that  only  absolute  Gentleman  Jesus  was  born,  gentleman  by  his  mother 

"  Mary,  Princesse  of  coat  armour.  Etc." Reader,  Mr.  Steevens  and 

Dr.  Farmer  will  tell  you  "  all  this  is  so,"  and  quoted  too.  Hen.  V.  vol. 
ix.  p.  441,  edit.  1793 ;  though  you  may  begin  wich  a  staring  doubt. 

f  John  Taylor  thus  dedicates  his  Sculler ;  "  To  the  whole  Kennel  of 
"  Antichrist's  Hounds,  Priests,  Friars,  Monks,  and  Jesuits,  Mastiffs, 
"  Mongrels,  Islands,  and  Bloodhounds,  Bob-tail'd  Tykes."  &c.  Sec.  Sec. 

g  Old  plays  intitled,  "  Sir  Giles  Goosecap,  Banks's  Bay  Horse  in  a 
Trance,  Pierce  Pennyless's  '  Supplication  to  the  Devil,  Webster's  White 
'  Devil,  The  Merry  Devil  of  Eclmo7iton,  Sec.  Sec.  &c. ;  in  short,  toute  la 
'  diablerie  dramatique." 

h  Of  Gibbe  our  Cflf....FalstafF  says,  "  I  am  as  melancholy  as  a  Gibbe 
"  Cat."  H.  IV.  p.  i.  a.  i.  sc.  2.  On  this  the  commentators  are  right 
pleasant.  Dr.  Johnson  begins,  "  A  Gibbe  cat  means,  /  kjioiv  not  why,  an 
"  old  cat."  Dr.  Percy  informs  us  next,  that  a  Gib-cKt  in  Northampton- 
shire, means  a  He-cat,  which  in  some  parts  of  England  is  called  a  r^ra-cat, 
and  in  Shropshire  a  tup-cdit.  Then  follow  other  wise  critics,  and  last 
of  all  appears  Mr.  Thomas  Warton,  who  brings  a  train  o^  authorities  on 
this  important  question,  shewing  how  Gib  is  short  for  Gilbert,  and  Tib  for 

*  Boileau  sat.  8. 
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Then  lead  your  readers  many  a  precious  dance, 
Cap'ring  with  Banks's  *  Bay  Horse  in  a  Trance  :' 

Tibert;  how  Jack  is  appropriated  to  a  horse,  and  Tom  to  a  pigeon:  how 
Chaucer,  in  his  Romaunt  de  la  Rose,  mentions  Gibbt  our  Cat,  to  which 
Tib  was  synonimous,  as  it  is  at  this  day;  how  we  read  in  Grammar  Gur- 
ton's  Needle  (which  is  a  right  pleasant,  witty  and  merry  comedy,  written 
by  Mr.  S.  Master  of  Arts)  viz.  "  Hath  no  man  stolen  her  ducks,  or 
gelded  Gibbe  her  cat?"  Upon  which  Mr.  Warton  very ^rffoe/);  observes, 
"  the  composure  of  a  cat,  is  almost  characteristic,  and  /  kno%v  not,  (see 
"  Dr.  Johnson's  words  above)  whether  there  is  not  a  superior  solemnity 
"  in  the  gravity  of  a  He  Cat."  Mr.  Steevens  says,  "  A  Gib  Cat  is  a 
"  cat  qualified  for  the  Seraglio,  '  for  all  animals  so  mutilated  become  drowsy 
'  or  mehmcholy."  Mr.  Warton  and  Mr.  Steevens  have  left  it  a  matter 
of  doubt  whether  their  own  drowsiness  and  gravity,  and  that  of  their 
brother-commentators,  was  in  consequence  of  £cc.  Sec.  See.  (See  Abul- 
Pharagi's  great  Babylonish  chapter,  "  De  Semiramide,  Sapientibus  ejus 
et  Eunuchis,  8cc.")  To  be  fure  they  do  sympathize  with  Grammar  Gurton, 
and  her  poor  unfortunate  Gibbe-cat.  For  my  own  part,  I  neither  can, 
nor  (if  I  could)  would  I  decide  this  momentous  question ;  and  will  only 
add,  (vv'ithout  being  in  the  least  melancholy  or  drowsy  myself)  in  the  words 
of  an  author  who  imparted  a  manly  vigour  to  the  Roman  muse,  "  Propria 
"  quce  maribius  tribuuntur,  inascula  dicas." 

hh  Old  Vice  was  a  personage  very  frequent  in  our  ancient  come- 
dies. I  beg  leave  to  present  my  reader  with  a  part,  (and  a  very  short 
part)  of  Mr.  Upton's  account  of  him.  "  Old  Vice  was  a  droll  character 
"  in  our  old  plays,  accoutred  with  a  long  coat,  a  cap,  a  pair  of  asses  ears, 
"  and  a  dagger  of  lath.  This  buffoon  character  was  used  to  make  fun  with 
"  the  devil,  and  he  had  several  trite  expressions,  as,  '  I'll  be  with  you  in 
"  a  trice — ah-hah,  boy,  are  you  there?"  &c.  and  this  was  great  enter- 
"  tainment  to  the  audience  to  see  their  old  enemy  so  belaboured  in  effigy. 
"  Vice  seems  to  be  an  abbreviation  of  Vice-devil,  A?,  Vice-roy,  Vice-doge,  &c. 
"  and  Therefore  called  veiy  properly  The  Vice.  He  makes  very  free 
"  with  his  master  like  most  other  Vice-roys  or  Prime-minister,  so  fHAf 
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The  Housewife's  Jewel  read  with  care  exact, 
Wit  from  old  Books  of  Cookery  '  extract : 
Thoughts  to  stew'd  prunes  and  kissing  comfits  suit, 
Or  the  potatoe,"^  vigour  stirring  root: 

"  he  is  the  devil's  Vice  or  Prime-minister.  And,  (adds  Mr.  Upton)  this 
"  it  is  which  makes  him  so  saucy."  Extract  from  Mr.  Upton's  note  on 
Richard  III.  Act  iii.  sc.  i.  N.  B.  I  make  no  doubt  but  the  reader  will 
observe  the  beautiful  compliment  to  monarchy  and  aristocracy  most  logi- 
cally deduced.  This  personage  has  been  much  patronized  of  late  in 
Trance,  where  every  species  of  Vice,  old  or  new,  is  exercised  and  used 
without  any  abbreviation,  to  speak  with  Mr.  Upton. 

i  Books  of  Cookery. — I  am  afraid  that  these  extracts  will  prove  what 
Decker,  in  his  Gul's  Hornbook,  calls,  "  The  sinful  Suburbs  of  Cookery." 
Mr.  Collins,  (in  his  PoTATOE-note,  at  the  end  of  Troilus  and  Cressida) 
extracts  wiihout  a  blush,  from  the  Good  Housewife's  Jewel,  a  receipt  with 
all  the  ingredients  At  full  length.  To  make  a  tart  that  is  a  courage 
to  "  a  man  or  woman."  And  this  is  but  a  specimen. 
Non  more  probo ;   cum  carmina  lumbiim 

Intrant,  et  tremulo  scalpuntur  ubi  intima  versu.* 

k  The  commentators  on  Shakspeare  are  peculiarly,  and  even  zea- 
lously, studious  in  minutely  explaining  and  declaring  all  the  various  modes 
and  receipts  Avliich  the  age  of  the  Virgin  Queen  afforded  or  recommended 
for  the  service  of  the  Q_ueen  of  Love  and  soft  desire.  Whole  pages  are  abso- 
lutely filled  with  venereal  provocatives,  with  the  power  of  kissing  comfits, 
stewedprunes,  the  virtues  of  potatoes,  eringo  root,  &c.  Sec.  Must  these  com- 
ments be  stiled  the  "  Pauca  suo  Gallo  qu^e  vel  legat  ipsa  Lycoris?"t  I 
sometimes  doubt  what  book  I  have  in  my  hand.  '1  hese  fair  editors  give 
all  they  can,  nor  let  us  dream  the  rest.  Mr.  Steevens  in  his  advertise- 
ment to  the  edition  of  Shakspeare  in  1778,  seems  to  have  had  his  scruples 
on  the  subject  of  these  pious  prunes,  and  virtuous  bulbs ;    "  Such  (says 

*  Pcrs.  Sat,  I.  V.  20.  t   Virg.  Eel.  10.  v.  2. 
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And  then  returning  from  that  antique  waste, 
Be  hail'd  by  Parr,  ^  the  guide  of  public  taste. 


he)  as  would  be  acquainted  with  the  propriety  of  FalstaiF's  allusion  to 
stewed  prunes,  should  not  be  disgusted  at  a  multitude  of  instances,"  £fcc. 
Sec.  £icc.  Some^  folks  are  very  sagacious,  and  cry  out  first;  but  it  will 
not  do. 

After  a  very  long  note  on  stewed  prunes,  by  Mr.  Steevens,  vol.  v. 
p.  375,  edit.  1778,  and  vol.  viii.  p.  529,  edit.  1793,  (which  see  and 
read,)  The  Re'tierend  Doctor  Farmer  adds,  very  properly,  "  that  Mr. 
"  Steevens  has  so  fully  discussed  the  subject  of  stewed  prunes^  that  one 
"  can  add  nothing  but  the  price;"  (Right: — Hoc  defuit  unum  Fabricio:* 
Juv.  S.  4.)  and  therefore  adds  the  Reverend  Doctor,  in  a  piece  called 
Banks's  Bay  Horse  in  a  Trance,  1795,  "  we  have  a  stock  of  wenches  set 
"  up  with  their  stewed  prunes,  nine  for  a  tester."  At  other  times  these 
subjects  are  explained  in  the  learned  languages,  for  the  use  of  scholars,  as 
in  vol.  iv.  p.  211,  edit.  1778,  and  in  vol.  iv.  p.  80,  edit.  1793,  ^7  ^^' 
Steevens.  "  Urticse  marines  omnes pj'uritum  quendam  movent,  etacrimo- 
"  nia  sua  Venebem  sopitam  et  extinctam  excitant."  Johnston  Hist. 
Nat.  de  Exang.  Aq.  p-  5  6.  I  protest  I  sonietim'es  think  these  reverend 
or  irreverend  coinmentators  are  about  to  change  sexes,  or  have  done  so,  and 
set  up  for  (what  Milton  in  his  Apology  for  Smectymnus  calls)  '•'•OldPre- 
"  latcsses  with  all  their  young  Corinthian  Laity."  I  wonder  we  have  never 
yet  had  The  Beauties  of  Mr.  Steevens,  of  The  Reverend  Doctor  Farmer, 
of  Mr.  Collins,  (the  potatoe-critic,)  Sec.  Sec.  as  a  convenient  manual 
for  young  or  old  men,  who  would  be  young.  Mr.  Collins  has  given  the 
public  four  pages  in  Bvo.  small  print,  on  the  astonishing  virtues  of  pota- 
toes, (a  tempest  of  provocaticn)  printed  by  themselves  at  the  end  of 
Troilus  and  Cressida.  This  useful  note  would  have  been  placed  with  better 
grace  at  the  end  of  "  Love's  Labour  Lost." — It  is  indeed  matter  of  great 
and  offensive  scandal  to  obtrude  such  refuse  and  filth  upon  this  nation, 
and  upon  all  the  countries  in  the  East  and  West  who  read  Shakspeare's 
works.  It  is  highly  injurious  to  make  Shakspeare  the  vehicle  of  so  much 
*  Fabricius,  i.e.  George  Steevens,  Esquire!!! 
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AUTHOR. 

What?. ...must  I  enter  the  dramatic  course; 
Burst  thro'  the  countless  squadrons  foot  and  horse? 


obscene  trash,  raked  together  from  old  plays,  old  cookery  books,  and 
trumpery  novels.  But,  I  am  told,  the  poet  must  be  illustrated.  In  these 
particulars,  Mr.  Steevens,  Dr.  Farmer,  Mr.  Collins,  and  Mr.  (I  know 
not  whom)  may  as  well  illustrate  the  latter  part  of  the  fourth  book  of 
Lucretius.  The  corruptions  of  our  nature  are  the  most  mortifying  com- 
ment. They  need  neither  incitement  nor  illustration.  Whoever  con- 
siders, seriously  or  politically,  the  dominion  of  lust  and  lewdness,  and 
the  wide-wasting  desolation  and  irreversible  misery  which  they  throw 
among  the  defenceless  and  much-suffering  sex,  left  to  destitution,  and 
disease,  and  poverty,  and  despair,  and  contempt,  and  barren  sorrow;  will 
be  cautious  how  he  adds  even  one  unnecessary  or  heedless  incitement  to 
this  overbearing  fury.  A  man  of  sense,  if  not  of  morality,  in  remark- 
ing on  all  such  passages  as  I  have  noted,  and  many  others,  would  con- 
tent himself  with  saying,  "  This  or  that  passage  contains  an  indecent 
"  allusion  not  uncommon  in  the  novels  or  plays  of  the  time  ;"  or  at  least 
would  be  satisfied  with  a  single  instance  to  shew  it.  Whatever  is  more 
than  this,  cometh  from  a  source  which  is  not  good.  At  present,  there  really 
should  be  an  epurgatory  index  to  the  best  edition,  (and  in  many  respects 
It  is  the  best)  of  Shakspe.are,  before  it  is  put  into  the  hands  of  ladies  and 
the  younger  part  of  the  readers  of  Shakspeare.  I  believe  there  is  not 
one  reflfcting  scholar  in  this  learned  kingdom,  who  will  not  join  in  this 
and  in  the  following  criticisms  on  the  present  subject,  whether  the  criti- 
cisms are  severe,  jocular,  or  indignant. 

Carmiiiaque  Aanidum,  yusrAMQUE probaverat  iram!* 

1  The  Reverend  Doctor  Parr,  in  his  dedication  of  "  Tracts  of  War- 
"  burton  and  a  Warburtonian,"  Sec.  (reprinted  in  1789)  note  8,  p.  150, 
has  most  khidly  pointed  out  to  such  undiscerning  persons  as  myself,  that 

*  Ovid.  Metam.  L.  6.  v.  z,~ 
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All  that  for  Massinger  and  Beaumont  fight, 
But  leave  their  authors  in  a  wretched  plight ; 

"  Malone,  Reed,  Farmer,  and  Tyrwhitt,  have  come  forward  as  the 
"  Guides  of  the  Public  Taste."  To  be  sure  he  has  added,  "  Mr, 
"  Steevens,  the  two  JVartons,  Burke,  and  In  his  critical  capacity,  Dr. 
"  JOHNSON."  But  even  in  this  latter  part  I  must  remark  a  strange  coali- 
tion. With  the  names  of  Biirke  and  Johnson  who  can  place  a  third 
modern  in  the  same  rank?  Of  Mr.  Steevens's  classical  erudition  and  in- 
genuity much  might  be  said ;  yet  all  which  he  has  acknowledged  as  his 
own  writing,  consists  of  notes  on  Shakspeare.  Every  one  must  regret 
that  the  History  of  English  Poetry  was  left  unfinished  by  it's  lamented 
and  deeply  learned  author:  and  as  to  his  brother  Joseph's  pleasant  Com- 
mon-Place Book  on  Pope,  it  was  always  amusing  to  me.  But  when  the 
title  of  Guides  of  the  Fublic  Taste  is  given  to  Malone,  Reed,  Farmer,  (and 
ly^-wbitt,)  who  are  note-makers  alone  by  profession,  I  find  myself  con- 
strained to  look  into  my  English  Dictionary  for  the  meaning  of  the  words 
guide  and  taste.  Indeed  I  have  often  wondered  how  so  deeply  learned  a 
scholar  as  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  ever  suffered  himself  to  be  enrolled  with 
these  note-makers  on  Shakspeare.  But  the  leader  of  them  has  a  tongue 
to  flatter  and  wheedle.  Homer  expkins  it  best:  naip(px<ni  n  r\K.hi-^i  voov 
Ttyx-cc  ^50  (ppovsoiTwv.  In  this  manner  the  name  of  Samuel  Johnson  was  in- 
separably associated  with  that  of  George  Steevens* 

1  have  selected  this  passage  from  Dr.  Parr's  splendid  dedication  of 
these  Warburtonian  Tracts,  in  which  a  man,  in  the  vigour  of  his  facul- 
ties and  srength,  has  not  thought  it  unbecoming  his  character  to  attack, 
like  a  puny  whipster,  tlie  established  dignity  of  departed  excellence ;  and 
with  unbridled  licence  of  language  has  endeavoured  to  invade  the  retreat 
and  the  repose  of  a  most  learned  and  venerable  prelate,*  now  in  full  age 
and  boary  holi^iess.  I  speak  with  feeling  of  such  a  conduct,  and  I  speak 
witli  the  feeiings  of  a  man ;  for  what  is  a  mere  scholar  and  a  quoter  of 
Greek,  when  he  forgets  the  man?  I  trust  Dr.  Parr  has  severely  felt  the 
unmeaning  vanity  and  silly  cruelty  of  calling  forth  again  to  public  notice 
*  Dr.  HuRD,  Bishop  of  Worcester. 
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From  Capell  steal,  yet  never  own  the  theft, 
And  then  desert  "'  him  of  his  store  bereft.        220 
Oh  injur'd  Patron  of  our  noblest  bard! 
Capell,  "  receive  this  tribute  of  regard, 


these  tracts,  which  their  authors  long  wished  to  give  up  to  oblivion. 
Lcland,  and  the  great  and  truly  liberal  Jortin,  might  have  been  as  ably 
defended  at  another  time  and  in  another  place.  I  cannot  be  repaid  for 
such  indecent  conduct  by  the  amusement  I  receive,  (to  use  Dr.  Parr's 
own  words)  "  from  the  lucky  and  lucid  intervals  between  the  paroxysms 
*'  of  (Dr.  Parr's)  polemic  phrenzy ;  from  all  the  laughable  and  all  the 
"  loathsome  singularities  which  float  upon  the  surface  of  his  (Dr.  Parr's) 
"  diction ;  nor  can  I  hang  with  fondness  and  admiration  over  the  crowded 
"  yet  clear  and  luminous  galaxies  of  imagery  diffused  through  (Dr.  Parr's) 
*'  works,  p.  151,"  Sec.  Sec.  But  if  I  should  quote  any  more  of  such 
words,  the  reader  would  take  the  Doctor's  Greek  for  English  and  his  En- 
glish for  Greek,  and  be  apt  to  cry  out  with  honest  old  Doyley,  in  the  farce 
of  Who's  the  Dupe?  (which  I  am  not,  but  the  Doctor  may  know  who  is) 
"  I'll  be  curs'd  if  this  is  English."  Indeed  I  have  no  more  time  or  place 
to  allot  in  this  Tirst  Part  of  my  Poem  to  Dr.  Parr.. ..I  refer  my  reader  to 
the  Third  Part,  in  which  the  Doctor  makes  a  more  public  and  distin- 
guished  entry. 

m  There  are  men  now  in  great  vogue,  vAio  will  feel  the  force  of 
these  two  lines.  (1794.) 

n  Mr.  Capell,  the  Editor,  I  C2\\h\m  the  Patron*  o(  Shakspeahe. 
This  gentleman  was  of  a  singular  turn  of  mind,  perhaps  a  little  too  minute, 
but  of  a  curiosity  unbounded  and  insatiable.  They  who  are  acquainted 
with  his  critical  writings  on  Shakspeare,  and  his  accurate  researches  into 
this  species  of  antiquity,  and  who  have  considered  and  estimated  his  edi- 
tion of  the  poet,  will  not  scruple  with  me  to  pronounce  him.  The  Father 
ef  all  legit imateCommentarj  on  Shakspeare.  To  this  gentleman's  intimacy, 
and  to  the  knowledge  of  his  most  learned  investigations,  were  admitted 
*  The  0  H^oa-zccnvu))/. 

L 
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And  may  this  honest  verse  to  life  and  light 
Call  forth  thy  name,  and  vindicate  thy  right. 

Must  I  for  Shakspeare  no  compassion  feel, 
Almost  eat  up  by  commentating  °  zeal  ? 

men  whom  I  forbear  to  name.  But  mark  the  consequence.  Mis  edition 
was  condemned,  or  I  should  rather  say,  damned  by  those,  who  in  the 
.poet's  own  words, 

"  To  his  unguarded  nest,  like  weasel  critics, 
"  Came  sneaking,  and  so  suck'd  his  princely  eggs."* 
And  when  the  School  of  Shakspeare  in  3  vols.  4to  was  published 
(alas!  after  his  death)  we  were  told  forsooth,  that  we  had  nothing  to 
learn  on  the  subject.  Indeed! — I  am  pleased  however,  to  see  that  Mr. 
Gapell's  Preface  is  admitted  into  the  new  edition  of  Shakspeare,  in 
Fifteen  volumes.  It  will  not  be  too  much  to  hope  for  an  edition  in  Fifty 
volumes  quarto,  printed  on  a  wire-ivove  paper,  glazed,  and  hot-pressed* 

o  I  hope  the  reader  will  not  be  displeased  with  a  short  observation 
on  this  subject. — Shakspeare  was  born  in  the  year  1564,  and  died  on 
the  23d  of  April  in  161 6,  on  his  birth-day.  It  was  not  until  full  seven 
years  after  his  death  that  his  plays  were  first  collected  and  published  to- 
gether in  folio,  in  the  year  1623,  by  two  of  his  principal  friends  in  the  com- 
pany of  comedians,  Hemminge  and  Condell.  They  likewise  corrected 
a  second  edition  in  1632.  It  may  seem  straage  to  us,  but  it  is  true,  that 
no  other  edition  of  his  works  was  attempted  till  eighty-two  years  after 
that  time,  when  in  the  year  17 14  a  third  edition  was  published  by  Mr. 
Rowe  with  very  few,  if  any,  corrections.  Pope,  Theobald,  Hanmer, 
Warburton,  Capell,  Johnson,  Steevens,  and  Malone,  have  since  that  time 
given  new  editions.  Mr.  Steevens,  in  the  year  1766,  published  a  par- 
ticular edition  in  4  volumes  in  8vo.  of  all  the  plays  which  were  printed 
in  4to.  in  Shakspeare's  life-time  or  before  the  Restoration.  It  is  printed 
verbatim  from  the  old  copies,  and  is  curious  and  valuable.  Mr.  Steevens 
asserts  unequivocally,  that  "  no  proof  can  be  given  that  the  poet  siiperin- 
*  Hen.  V.  Act  i.  sc.  2. 
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On  Avon's  banks  I  heard  Actjeon  p  mourn 
By  fell  15lacll  Letter  2Dogi6f  in  pieces  torn; 
Dogs  that  from  Gothic  kennels  eager  start, 
All  well  broke-in  by  Coney-catching  i  Art,      230 

"  tended  the  publication  of  anyone  of  these  himself."  Pref.  Vol.  i.  p.  14. 
If  this  be  true,  as  I  believe,  what  can  any  editor  arrogate  to  himself 
concerning  the  genuine  text  of  this  great  poet?  I  am  not  speaking  of 
conjectural  criticism,  and  of  an  accurate  revision  of  the  punctuation,  which 
is  of  real  consequence,  but  of  the  actual  words  themselves  as  written  by 
Shakspeare.  The  original  players,  Hemminge  and  Condell,  were  in  pos- 
session of  the  only  MSS.  which  were  extant  at  the  very  time  when  the 
plays  were  first  acted ;  and  it  is  probable  that  the  play-house  manuscript  copy 
was  the  only  one  to  Avhich  they  could  refer,  and  no  MSS.  whatsoever 
existed  after  that  time.  Shakspeare  appears  wholly  to  have  neglected  or 
despised  reputatioji  in  succeeding  ages.  It  is  for  this  age  to  amuse  itself 
with  schools  and  galleries,  and  without  blame,  in  my  opinion. 

p     Videre  CANES;  primusque  itfe/a?nj&M^, 
Pamphagus  et  Dorceus,  velox  cum  fratre  Lycisca, 
Ichnobatesque  sagax,  et  villis  Asbolus  atris, 
Nebropbonosque  valens,  et  trux  cum  Lxlape  Theron^ 
Labros  et  Agriodos,  et  acutce  vocis  ffylactor., 
Ouosque  referre  mora  est.     Ea  turba  cupidine  prtsdte 
Qua  via  dlfficilis,  quaqiie  est  via  nidla,  sequuntur. 
Heu  famulos  fugit  ipse  suos:  clamare  libebat, 
Actxon  Ego  sum;  Domiimm  cognoscite  vestrum: 
Vellet  abesse  quidejn....sed  adest.  Ovid.  Metam.  lib.  3. 

N.  B.  It  Is  conceived  that  this  canine  metamorphosis  of  the  commen- 
tators on  Shakspeare,  Avill  be  received  in  a  pleasant  point  of  view  with- 
out offence;  for  I  must  speak  it  to  the  credit  of  our  English  IBUck  ^Ztttt 
dogs,  that  upon  the  whole  there  is  more  harmony  among  them,  (a  few 
cases  excepted)  than  among  the  dogs  that  worried  Greek  and  Roman 
authors  in  former  times.    I  surely  may  be  excused  for  this  caninity,  if  Mr. 
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So  tender  to  the  Paphian  notes  they  move, 
And  seem  as  tbey  were  only  born  for  "^^  love. 
Hark,  Johnson  "^  smacks  his  lash ;  loud  sounds  the  din: 
Mounted  in  rear  see  Steevens  Whipper-in^ 

Bryant  himself  has  been  allowed  to  declare,  without  censure,  that  Kui/sj 
signify  'Oi  'U^a? :  though  certainly  the  Hierarchy  are  infinitely  indebted 
to  him  for  the  discovery.     Bryant's  Mythol.  vol.  i.  p.  329,  Sec. 

q  The  singularity  of  this  term  "  Coney-catching,"  (which  is  the 
only  reason  of  my  introducing  it)  called  for  my  attention;  as  no  treatises 
or  farces,  or  whatever  they  may  be,  are  more  appealed  to  by  the  commen- 
tators that  "Greene's  Art  of  Coney-Catching;  Greene's  Ground  work  of 
"  Coney-Catching;  Greene's  Disputation  between  a  He  Coney-Catcher 
"  and  a  She  Coney-Catcher."  As  my  poor  library  will  not  afford  these 
valuable  books,  I  profess  myself  still  ignorant  of  this  ancient  art  of  Coney- 
Catching,  and  therefore  am  by  no  means  fit  for  a  commentator;  yet  the 
reader  may  perhaps  think  me  fit  for  writing  a  note  or  two  upon  these 
"  Snappers  up  of  unconsidered  trifles."  (Wint.  Tale,  A.  4. 
sc.  I. )....!  do  not  agree  with  Mr.  Steevens  that  Coney-Catching  means 
the  art  of  picking  pockets;  (see  his  note  on  the  words  "  Silly  Cheat,"  vol. 
iv.  p.  368,  ed.  1 778.). ...except  there  is  any  pleasant  allusion,  by  anticipa- 
tion, to  some  late  editions  of  Shakspeare.  My  poor  pockets  cannot  keep 
up  with  these  rising  demands  upon  them.  Six  Pounds  Fifteen  Shillingsl! 
for  the  last  edition  of  Shakspeare,  and  without  any  binding !  I  cry  you 
mercy,  my  good  Master  Steevens ;  think  of  us  poor  poets, 
qq  "  They  of  love  and  love's  disport 
Treat  largely,  of 'their  mutual  guilt  the  seal."  Milt.  P.  L. 

k  Sec  the  Comments  on  Shakspeare,  as  above,  and  passim  through  the  whole 
edition. 

r  Samuel  Johnson,  L.L.D.  The  reader  must  know  enough  of 
this  Huntsman,  his  green  velvet  cap,  and  brown  brass  buttoned  coat, 
and  his  churlish  chiding  of  every  hound  that  came  near  him.  See.  Sec.  at 
least  it  is  not  Jemmy  Boswell's  fault  if" he  does  not. — Johnson  and  Bos- 
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Rich  with  the  spoils  of  learning's  15lacU  domain, 
And  Guide  supreme  o'er  all  the  tainted  plain. 
Lo !  first  Melampus  '  Farmer  deftly  springs, 
(Walter  de  Mapes  *  his  sire)  the  welkin  rings : 

well;    Avrov  koci  Oifx-rovra  !      But  now  we  must  all  regret  the  loss  of  the 
cheerful,  the  pleasant,  the  inimitable  Biographer  of  his  illustrious  friend. 
Dr.  Johnson's  comments  on  Shakspeare  are  never  sullied  and  contami- 
nated with  minute  explications  of  indecent  passages : 

He  bears  no  token  of  those  sable  streams, 
But  mounts  far  oiF  among  the  swans  of  Thames.* 
In  whatever  Dr.  Johnson  undertook,  it  was  his  determined  purpose  to  rec- 
tify the  heart,  to  purify  the  passions,  to  give  ardour  to  virtue  and  confi- 
dence to  truth. 

s  Melampus  signifies  a  dog  with  black  feet.  He  is  supposed  to  have 
run  over  the  town  and  county  of  Leicester,  but  never  could  be  persuaded 
to  give  any  account  of  It.f  This  dog  scented  out  the  Learning  of  Shak~ 
speare  with  true  and  original  sagacity,  and  absolutely  unkennelled  it. 
This  is  his  proper  praise.  Mr.  Steevens  says,  "  Could  a  perfect  and  deci- 
"  sive  edition  of  Shakspeare  be  produced,  it  were  to  be  expected  only 
"  (though  we  fear  in  vain)  from  the  hand  of  Ds.  Farmer,  whose  more. 
"  SERIOUS  AVOCAf IONS  forbid  Him  to  ■ar\dtevt-Ake  what,"  8cc.  &c.  See 
Advert,  by  Mr.  Steevens  to  Shakspeare,  edit.  1793,  p.  1 1.  Such  gravity 
of  compliments  between  two  editors,  reminds  me  of  what  Shakspeare  calls, 
"  The  Encounter  oirwo  Dog  Apes.  (1794.) 

t  Walter  de  Mapes  was  the  jovial  archdeacon  of  Oxford,  the  Anacreon 
of  the  eleventh  century.  ••'  A  decent  priest  ivhere  monkies  nvere  t/je  gods,^" 
and  author  of  the  divine  ode,  beginning: 

*  Pope  Dune.  L.  2.  v.  297. 

t  1  lament  that  Dr.  Farmer  never  published  his  intended  Histort  of 
Leicester.     I  lament  it,  but  I  do  not  reprobate  the  Doctor,  as  he  be- 
haved in  a  gentlemanly  manner  when  he  declined  prosecuting  that  work, 
>Yhich  is  a  real  less  to  the  antiquary  and  the  lover  of  topography. 
^  Dunciad  B.  3.  20S. 
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Stout  Gloucester  "  mafk  in  Pampbagus  ''  advance, 
Who  never  stood  aghast  in  speechless  trance  ;  240 
The  sage  Icbriobates  ^^  see  Tyrwhitt  limp  ; 
Malone  Hylactor  ^  bounds  a  clear-voic'd  imp  ; 

"  Mihi  sit  propositum  in  taberria  morl ; 
Vinum  sit  appositum  morientis  ori, 
Ut  dicant,  cum  venerint  angelorum  choii, 
Deus  sit  propitius  huic  Potatori  !"*  Sec. 

u  Stout  G/ojicesfer....Warburton,  Bishop  of  Gloucester.. ..See  Gray's 
Bard.     "  Stout  Gloucester  stood  aghast  in  speechless  trance,"  Stanza  i. 

V  Pamphagiis....?^\gm^\t^  a  dog  of  a  most  voracious  appetite,  who 
snaps  at  and  devours  every  thing  digestible  or  indigestible.  They  -who 
ere  acquainted  with  the  Divine  Legation,  &c.  &c.  v/ell  know  the  nature 
of  Warburton's  literary  appetite  and  the  danger  of  hunting  in  the  same 
field  with  him.  V/ith  all  his  eccentricities  this  was  a  noble  dog,  and 
there  is  not  one  of  the  true  breed  left,  worthy  of  the  progenitor,  though 
there  are  a  few  mongrels. 

w  Ichnobates  means  a  dog  who  tracks  out  the  game  before  him.  No 
one  was  m.ore  diligent  than  this  dog,  yet  he  frequently  went  upon  a  wrong 
scent ;  but  would  never  suffer  the  huntsman  to  call  him  off,  especially  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Caiiterbury  and  BristoL...\i  I  were  again  to  meta- 
morphose these  hounds  into  men,  I  should  lament  the  application  of  Mr. 
Tyrwhitt's  learning  and  sagacity.  "  Itlum  pro  literato  plerique  laudandum 
*'  duxerunt,  quum  ille,  nceniis  quibusdam  ani I i bus  occn-p^tus  inter  3filesias 
«'  Punicas  Apuleii  sui  et  hidicra  literaria  consenesceret."  (Vid.  Julium 
Capitolinum  in  vita  Clodii  Albini  ad  Constantium  Augustum ;)  1  will 
however  say,  as  to  my  own  part.  Ilium  pro  literato  laudandum  semper 
duxi,  but  with  a  reserve  as  to  the  application  of  his  learning.  I  wish 
this  Icknobatcs  had  been  utilium  sagax  rerttrn. 

X  Hylactor  means  a  dog  with  a  clear  and  strong  voice.  One  would 
think  that  this  dog  wa-.  one  of  Canidia's  breed,  which  called  from  the 
sepulchre  the  actual  remains  of  the  dead  to  enchant  and  stupify  the  liv- 

*  Hor.  A.  P.  v.  228. 
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As  bolus  ""  Hawkins,  a  grim  shaggy  hound, 
In  music  growls,  and  beats  the  bushes  round ;  * 
Then  Porson  view  Nebrophonos  ^  the  shrewd,  ^ 
Yet  foaming  with  th'  Archdeacon's  ^  critic  blood ; 

ing-.  This  dog  has  been  scratcliing  up  the  earth  about  Doctors  Commons^ 
and  has  torn  up  all  the  Wills  of  the  actors  who  lived  in  Shakspeare's  time, 
and  carried  them  in  his  mouth  to  the  printer  of  a  late  edition  of  that 
author....But  when  I  speak  of  rational  men,  it  passes  the  bounds  of  all 
sagacity  to  divine,  by  what  species  of  refined  absurdity  the  Wills  and 
Testaments  of  Actors  could  be  raked  up  and  published  to  illustrate  Shaks- 
peare.  (see  Malone's  Shakspeare,  vol.  ii.  p.  i86.  Sec.  Sec.  See.  and  in 
the  zd.  vol.  of  the  edit,  of  Shakspeare,  in  1793.)  A  critic  for  such  an 
ingenious  invention  should  be  presented  with  the  altum  Sagana  caliendrumy 
which  would  not  easily  fall  from  his  head. ...But  Mr.  Malone  has  redeemed 
this  piece  of  folly  by  many  valuable  literary  excellencies. 

z     Asbolus  signifies  a  dog  of  a  swarthy  complexion. 

a  Beats  the  bushes  round. — Descriptive  of  Sir  John  Hawkins's 
History  of  music;  in  which  however  there  is  much  original  and  valuable 
information,  as  in  all  his  other  works,  so  unjustly  censured  in  my  opinion. 
Sir  John's  principal  fault  was  digression  from  the  subjsct ;  but  If  yon. 
excuse  that,  you  are  well  repaid  by  the  information  you  receive. 

b  Nebrophonos  signifies  a  dog  that  slays  the  fawns  and  deer,  and  so 
in  truth  It  is; 

Archdeacons,  rats  and  such  small  deer, 
Have  been  Dick's  food  for  many  a  year. 

And,  as  Lear  says,  "I'll  take  a  word  with  this  same /ecrnec?  Theban?" 
ray  learned  Master  Richard  Parson;  but  he  loves  no  titles!  It  would  be 
better  if  he  did. 

c  ....Mr.  Malone  says,  the  word  shreivd  m.eans  acute,  or  intelligent-; 
Mr.  Steevens  says,  it  is  bitter  or  severe.  Shaks.  Ed.  17935  vol.  vi.  p  .430. 
Reader,  you  may  choose,  or  rather  combine  the  terms. 

d  The  reader  m.ay  be  surprised  to  find  any  theological  writings  In 
this  part;  but  Mr.  Steevens's  ingenuity  has  contrived  to  press  Mr.  Profes- 
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See  Dorceus  ^'^  Whiter  o'er  the  learned  soil, 
Brisk,  though  at  fault,  with  new  associates  toil ; 
In  Tberoti's  ^  form,  mark  Ritson  next  contend. 
Fierce,  meagre,  pale,  no  commentator's  ^  friend ;  250 

Eor  Person's  letters  to  Mr.  Archdeacon  Travis  into  the  service  of  Shak- 
speare  ;  and  by  such  ingenuity  who  or  what  may  not  be  pressed  into  it? 
This  is  quite  a  sufficient  excuse  for  me,  or  rather  a  full  justification  of  my 
allusion  to  them.  See  Tempest,  vol.  iii.  p.  68.  Steev.  Edit.  1793.  "^^^ 
Steevens  stiles  M.  P.  "  an  excellent  scholar  and  a  perspicacious  critic;"  in 
which  I  most  cordially  and  most  sincerely  agree.  But,  if  I  am  rightly 
informed,  he  thanks  neither  Mr.  Steevens,  nor  me,  nor  Dr.  Parr,  nor  Dr. 
Burney  the  schoolmaster,  or  any  other  Doctor  or  Mister  in  this  country, 
for  any  opinion  tliey  may  entertain  or  express  of  him  or  his  works.  He 
neither  gives  or  takes.  I  find  the  Archdeacon  has  re -published  his  work, 
and  in  my  opinion  has  very  wisely  declined  being  led  any  more  by  Dick 
and  the  foul  Jiend  '■^  through  fire,  and  through  flame  and  whirlpool,  o'er  bog- 
"  and  quagmire,  and  having  knives  laid  under  his  pillow.  "  But  the 
Archdeacon  has  had  the  weakness  to  print  his  work  on  a  ivire-nvove  paper 
and  hot-pressed.  Had  I  been  the  Archdeacon,  I  should  have  been  conten- 
ted with  the  hot-pressing  by  Mr.  Porson,  hot  indeed,  hissing  hot!  This 
controversy  has  no  good  end.  Learning  is  good,  and  theology  is  good; 
but  there  is  something  better,  H  Ay«^i).  There  is  also  a  writer  who  says, 
Koc.Tccx.ix,vx,aTcii  EAE02  x-fKna?.     Is  it  not  so,  Mr.  Professor? 

dd  Dorceus,  signifies,  in  my  opinion,  a  dog  of  a  sharp  sight,  apt  to 
see  what  nobody  else  can  in  a  large  field.  Some  derive  it  from  Aop;t«e?,  capra, 
quasi  per  saltiim,  which  I  reject. ...See  Mr.  Whiter's  Commentaries  on 
Sheakspeare,  on  a  ?zew  principle  &:c.  published  in  1794.  This  is  certainly  a 
very  learned  and  sagacious  dog.  He  is  out  of  the  actual  chace;  but  might 
with  great  propriety,  join  the  pack  on  a  future  day:  or  in  plain  words, 
when  a  new  edition  of  Shakspeare  is  printed,  there  should  be  a  selection 
of  notes  from  his  book.  His  criticism  on  the  second  Eclogue  of  the  poems 
ascribed  to  Rowley,  (truly  or  falsely)  in  point  of  ingenuity  and  illustrative 
learning  has  never  been  surpassed.    Puicunque  vetet-um  fort  iter  oppasuerim. 
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Tom  Warton  last,  Agriodos^  acute, 

With  Labros  Percy ^'  barks  in  close  pursuit: 

e     Thcron  signifies  a  dog  of  innate  ferocity. 

f  Poor  Tom  Warton  could  have  told  a  piteous  tale,  how  his  historic 
body  was  punched  full  of  deadly  holes  by  his  literary  Richard  llld.  Dr. 
Percy  could  make  a  lamentation  or  two  in  some  ancient  ditty,  in  a.  ft  or 
canto.  Mr.  Malone  probably  has  felt  a  gripe  rather  strong.  The  anti- 
quaries....but  they  have  spoken  for  themselves.  The  Antiquarian  Society 
is  amiable  and  harmless,  and  from  what  I  have  seen,  their  publications 
resemble  the  subjects  of  them,  NiKvav  AMEKUNA  xet^yivx.  Who  could 
wish  to  disturb  such  repose  ? 

g     Agriodos  signifies  a  dog  with  a  sharp  tooth I  always  regret  the 

loss  of  Thomas  Warton:  in  his  various  writings  he  is  amusing,  instruc- 
tive, pleasant,  learned,  and  poetical.  I  never  received  information  so 
agreeably  from  any  modern  v/riter.  His  edition  of  Milton's  Smaller  Poems 
(an  exquisite  specimen  of  classical  commentary,  and  worthy  of  his  former 
observations  on  Spencer)  leaves  it  a  matter  of  unceasing  regret,  that  he 
never  published  the  Paradise  Lost  and  Regained.  The  want  of  the  last 
volume  of  the  History  of  English  Poetry,  must  forever  be  lamented.  I 
despair  of  any  artist  able  to  finish  such  a  work,  with  so  few  imperfections, 
and  with  such  various  erudition.  Tom  Warton  had  rather  a  kindly 
affection  for  the  jovial  memory  of  Archdeacon  Walter  de  Mapes  of  the 
nth  century,  mentioned  for  his  drinking  ode  in  a  former  note.  Mr. 
W.  tells  us,  (with  a  warm  panegyric)  in  his  2d  Dissert,  to  the  Hist,  of 
E.  P.  that  this  divine  Anacreon  wrote  also  a  Latin  ode  in  favour  of 
married  priests,  concluding  with  these  spirited  lines: 

Ecce  pro  Clericis  multum  allegavi ; 
Nee  nonpro  Presbyteris  multum  comprobavl; 
Pater  noster  pro  me  qiioniam  peccavi, 
Dicat  quisque  Presbyter  cum  sua  SuAvi! 
1  quote  this  for  mj  oion  sake,  quoniam  peccavi,  and  am  inclined  to 
hope  that  every  Presbyter  cum  sua  SuAvi,  will  be  as  kind  to  the  author 
of  this  poem  on  the  Pursuits  of  Literature.     Requiescat! 

M 
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Hot  was  the  chace ;  I  left  it  out  of  breath ; 
I  wish'd  not  to  be  in  at  Shakspeare's  death. 
OCTAVIUS. 

Here  yet  awhile '  these  honest  labours  close, 
And  leave  indignant  Genius  to  repose. 


h  Labros  signifies  a  dog  that  opens  continually. — But  1  forget;  Si 
quis  dizerit  Episcopum  aliqud  hifirmitate  laborare,  anathema  esto.... 
And  thus  I  take  my  leave  of  the  avhole  TSIack  !LBtt£r  kennel,  with  all 
their  wit,  and  all  their  follies,  and  all  their  merry  humours;  and  thev  may 
both  now  and  hereafter,  unawed  by  their  great  Huntsman  who  is  no  more, 
and  most  probably  unmolested  by  me,  continue  to  bark  and  growl,  and 
snap,  and  quarrel  and  teaze  one  another,  till  there  remains  not  a  critical 
offal  for  which  they  may  contend.  Et  ve'ut  absentem  certatim  Act^eona 
clament.* — Finally,  as  to  this  fameus  Edition  of  Shakspeare  by  George 
Steevens,  Esq.  and  the  whole  "Blacfe  %tiilK  Kennell,  I  must  pronounce  its 
great  Euiogium,  as  it  is  beautifully  conceived  and  expressed  in  the  words 
of  a  master  of  the  most  finished  Latinity  of  the  Augustan  age.  "  Hic 
Liber  est  conglutinatus  ex  tarn  mult  is  libris,  quot  unus  pinguis  Cocus 
Oves,  boves,  sues,  grues,  anseres,  passeres,  coquere,  aut  unus  fumosus 
Calefactor  centum  magna  hypocaiista  ex  illis  calefacere  possitU!"  Epist. 
Obscurorum  Virorum ! 

i  "  Hsec  SAT  ERiT,  Divs,  vestrum  cecinlsse  Poetam."  So  said 
Virgil,t  and  so  says  my  friend  Octavius,  to  whose  judgment  I  submit, 
and  write  this  note  in  conclusion  for  the  present,  that  I  may  oiFer  and 
recommend  to  the  consideration  of  all  Poets,  Orators,  and  Writers,  sacred 
and  profane,  a  sentence  from  Swift,  which  I  could  wish  to  see  engraven 
in  letters  of  gold,  as  an  everlasting  admonition.  It  is  this:  To  say  the 
truth,  "  no  part  of  knowledge  seems  to  be  in  fewer  hands,  than  that  of 
«  discerning  WHEN  TO  HAVE  DONE."     (1794O 

*  Ovid.  Met.  Lib.  3.         t  Virg.  Eel.  10.  v.  70. 

END  OF  DIALOGUE  THE  FIRST. 
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AINETfl  KATA  MESSON,  ayoi.  ?s  fts  n«/A«j  Mv* 
Xsifo?  IAkct',  civrxp  %iXiav  ctTrspvxo*  spwjjv. 

Horn.  II.  4.  v.  540. 


PREFACE 

TO  THE  SECOND  DIALOGUE* 

OF  THE 

PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE. 


Lycophron.  Cassandra,  v.  1321. 


1  WO  years  have  passed  since  I  published  "  The  first  Part  of 
the  Pursuits  of  Literature."  I  now  offer  a  continuation  of  it  to  the  atten- 
tion of  those  persons  who  may  feel  themselves  interested  in  such  researches ; 
the  subjects  of  which  are,  in  their  event,  important  to  us  all.  What  I 
bbserve  of  the  First  Part,  I  observe  of  this,  and  the  following  Parts, 
"  that  no  imitation  is  intended  of  any  former  writer  or  of  any  former 
"  poem."  That  it  will  attract  some  attention  in  some  places,  I  am  confii- 
dent;  but  it  will  be  idle  to  make  any  conjecture  as  to  the  author.  He  is, 
and  will  be,  concealed  upon  motives  very  different  from  the  apprehension 
of  any  private  resentment.  I  dissuade  every  person  from  flippant  and 
random  application  of  any  supposed  name ;  it  is  as  unjust  as  it  is  absurd. 

*  First  printed  in  May  1794. 
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^'  Fleblt  et  insignis  tota  cantabitur  urbe,"*  was  said  of  old.  I  do  not  sjy 
this,  but  I  recommend  to  every  gentleman  and  lady  of  eminent  sagacity 
and  curiosity  to  remember,  that  there  is  a  darkness  which  may  be  felt. 

As  to  the  subject  of  Satire  in  general,  I  will  add  a  few  words,  as 
they  are  not  wholly  unimportant,  and  as  they  explain  my  own  ideas.  All 
reprehension  of  vice,  or  of  folly,  or  of  any  moral  depravity,  must  cease  at 
once,  if  it  is  required  of  the  author  of  that  reprehension,  that  he  be  blame- 
less himself  in  the  strict,  or  indeed  in  any,  sense  of  that  word.  But  if 
the  enumeration  of  evils,  wickedness,  folly,  extravagance,  abuse  of  know- 
ledge in  theory  or  in  practice,  and  a  censure  of  such  actions  and  of  such 
opinions,  be  considered  as  the  production  of  a  mind  bad,  reprehensible, 
and  unquiet  in  itself,  I  fear,  that  few  philosophers,  are  exempted  from 
the  charge.  In  my  opinion,  the  Philosopher  himself  is  a  Satirist,  speak- 
ing to  the  world  at  large,  without  a  specific  reference  to  any  nation.  The 
Satirist,  (in  the  common  acceptation  of  the  word)  is  a  writer  in  poetry  or 
in  prose,  who  addresses  himself  to  a  peculiar  part  of  the  world,  and  gener- 
ally to  his  own  countrymen,  calling  them  to  a  view  of  their  faults,  follies, 
or  vices,  which  are  destructive  of  society,  of  government,  of  good  man- 
ners, or  of  good  literature.  The  philosophic  Satirist  effects  his  purpose 
by  appealing  to  man  and  his  nature ;  the  modern  poet,  supposing  and 
acknowledging  the  truth  of  these  original  principles,  argues  virtually 
from  them,  but  directs  his  attention  to  existing  persons,  circurristances, 
opinions,  and  books,  in  his  own  times.  He  illustrates  his  doctrine  by  that 
forcible  appeal,  assisted  by  learning,  wit,  and  ridicule ;  with  an  honest 
endeavour  to  uphold  the  common  cause  of  wisdom,  of  truth,  and  of  virtue, 
without  which  criticism  is  malignity,  and  satire  is  scandal. 

Yet  however  excellent,  the  work  of  any  Satirist  is  transitory  as  to  its 
immediate  subject.  But  as  it  is  a  view  of  life  designed  (a)  to  be  presented 
to  other  times,  as  well  as  those  in  which  it  is  written,  the  necessity  of  an 
author's  furnishing  Notes  to  his  own  composition  (b)  is  evident,  to  clear  up 

*    Hor.  Lib.  2.  S.  I.  V.  45. 

a     I  refer  the  reader  to  Dean  Swift's  dedication  to  Prince  Posterity. 

b  "  The  notes  I  wish  to  be  iiery  large  in  what  relates  to  the  persons 
concerned:  for 'I  have  long  observed  that,  twenty  miles  from  London, 
nobody  understands  hints,  initial  letters,  or  town  facts  and  passages,  and 
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for  himself  such  difEculties  as  the  lapse  of  time,  (and  Indeed  of  a  very- 
little  time)  would  unavoidably  create.  This  is  a  privilege  and  a  liberty 
■which  was  denied  to  the  ancients,  which  Dryden  rejected,  and  Pope 
partially  adopted. 

After  these  few  observations,  (which  I  thought  necessary  or  I  would 
not  have  written  them)  I  offer  this  continuation  of  the  poem  to  my  readers, 
not  without  the  spirit  of  a  writer  who  has  endeavoured  well.  I  will 
also,  upon  reflection,  add  the  words  of  A  MAN,  not  to  be  named  on 
such  an  occasion.  "  I  do  not  look  to  be  asked  wherefore  I  wrote  this 
"  book;  it  being  no  difficulty  to  answer,  that  I  did  it  to  those  ends,  which 
"  the  best  men  propose  to  themselves  when  they  write." 

in  a  few  years  not  even  those  who  live  in  London."  Swift's  letter  to 
Pope.  July  1 6,  1728. — Pope's  Works,  Vol.  9.  p.  117.  Warburtmi's 
edition,  8vo.  N.  B.  Dr.  Joseph  Warton  observes  in  his  edition  of  Pope 
Vol.  4.  p.  323.  that,  this  observation  of  Swift  "  is  a  mortifying  reflection 
"  to  the  writers  of  Satire,  and  dally  topics  of  censure."  I  have  taken 
particular  care  in  my  poem  to  prevent  this  mortification,  (added  Jan. 
179s-) 


PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE. 


DIALOGUE  THE  SECONDS 


AUTHOR. 

All  hail  to  Cestria,  and  her  mitred  lord!^ 
And  may  the  muse  in  lasting  strains  record 
That  lawn'd  Endymion  of  a  happier  age  ; 
Who,  wild  with  rapture  and  empiric  rage, 
On  bold  aspiring  pinion  could  presume 
To  journey  through  the  vast  ethereal  gloom; 
Who  tir'd  of  earth  and  dreams  of  gowned  rest. 
Sunk  in  the  elysium  of  his  Cynthia's  breast ! 

But  ah,  Jbr  us  those  wizard  Avonders  cease : 
Li  war,  death,  pestilence,  or  dang'rous  peace,   10 


*     First  published  in  May,   1796. 

a  John  Wilkins,  Bishop  of  Chester,  in  the  last  century,  wrote  a  cele- 
brated "  Discourse  concerning  the  possibility  of  a  passage  to  the  Moon." 
Upon  my  word,  Philosophy  is  a  very  pleasant  thing,  and  has  various  uses; 
one  of  the  best  is,  it  makes  us  laugh  sometimes. 

N 
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Condemn'd  to  groan  in  this  disorder'd  hour, 
Victors  and  victims  of  th'  unhallow'd  pow'r, 
That  bids  the  western  world  or  rouse  or  weep, 
O'erwhehu'd  beneath  the  formidable  deep. 

OCTAVIUS. 

Of  France  ^^  enough :  go  bend  before  that  tomb, 
Where  other  palms  and  other  laurels  bloom, 
Where  Maro  sleeps;  or  in  the  Sabine  shade, 
Or  in  severe  Aquinum's  inmost  glade, 

aa     I  can  mention   no  lines  so  expressive  of  the  state  of  France, 
(1796.)  as  the  following  adapted  from  Boileau. 

"  Dechirans  a  I'envi  leiir  propre  Republiqiie^ 

"  Lions  centre  Lions,  parens  centre  parens, 

"  Comb attent  folk ment  pour  le  choix  des  tyrans  !"* 

To  some  persons  the  following  sublime  picture,  as  drawn  by  the  master 
hand  of  that  mighty  poet  Lycophron,  will  have  its  force,  under  the  same 
allusion. 

1!,Tfef<,^tk>  roii  otifioiTrtpav  i^ccD^Mv  va^ov. 

Karat,  ■vilp^ncccv  ^'  uitti  /ni's  yva,', 
Aoyy^cctc,  uTroa-TtXQovng.      Otf^wyvj  di  f/^6i 
Ev  utri  TTv^yuv  e|  eiK^av  ivaaXXiren^ 
ITpoj  mhoog  x-vpScn  tirtVSfAa?  lopat?, 
TewyvvxiKMV,   xeii  adrei^oxyeni  TriTrXuv, 
AAA»)V  £5r'  xXXv  (rvf^tpopay  dsdiyf^ivmv.^ 

*  Boil.  Sat.  8,  V.  132.         t  Lycophron.  Cassandra,  v.  249- 
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Fast  by  Volterra's  ^  dark  Etrurian  grove, 
With  Boileau's  ''  art  and  Dryden's  rapture  rove. 
Be  w^ise  betimes,  and  in  resistless  prose  21 

Leave  Burke  alone  to  thunder  on  our  foes: 
Let  Wakefield  *"  rant,  and  pallid  Thelwall  bawl, 
Lords  of  misrule  in  anarchy's  wild  hall ; 


a     Juvenal  was  born  at  Aquinum,  and  Persius  at  Volterra,  in  Italy. 

b  Boileau. — The  most  perfect  of  all  modern  writers  in  tme  taste 
stnd  judgment.  His  sagacity  was  unerring;  he  combined  every  ancient 
excellence,  and  appears  original  even  in  the  adoption  of  acknowledged 
thoughts  and  allusions.  He  is  the  just  and  adequate  representative  of 
Horace,  Juvenal,  and  Persius  united,  without  one  indecent  blemish;  and 
for  my  own  part  I  have  ahvays  considered  him  as  the  most  finished  gen- 
tleman that  ever  wrote.  I  have  spoken  more  at  large  of  this  poet  in  the 
Intioductory  Letter  to  the  P.  of  L. 

c  Wakefield.  Whenever  I  think  of  the  name  of  Gilbert  Wakefield, 
and  look  at  the  list  of  his  works,  (for  I  would  not  undertake  to  read  them 
all,)  I  feel  alternate  sorrow  and  indignation.  His  learning  and  sagacity 
are  indeed  sufficient  to  entitle  him  to  some  patronage,  and  to  the  removal 
of  every  want.  But  his  spirit  is  so  restless,  his  temper  is  so  overbearing 
and  tyrannical,  (I  speak  from  the  consideration  of  his  works  alone)  his 
contempt  for  others  is  so  great,  and  his  personal  vanity  so  conspicuous, 
that  even  literature  begins  to  be  weary  of  him.  But  when  I  turn  to  his 
religious  and  political  opinions,  I  find  all  the  virulence  and  asperity  of  the 
reformer,  all  the  insolence  and  even  impudence  of  the  asssrtors  of  equality, 
a  want  of  decent,  or  even  of  common  respect  to  dignified  characters,  and  a 
mind  (naturally  designed  for  better  exertions,  and  cultivated  in  the  groves 
of  an  university)  hostile  and  implacable  to  every  establishment,  and  with 
a  strong  tendency  even  to  *  sanguinary  persecution.     I  speak  of  him  as  a 

*  See  (if  it  is  worth  while)  Gilbert  Wakefield's  pamphlet  entitled 
"  Remarks  on  the  General  Orders  given  by  the  Duke  of  York  to  his  army, 
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Such  prophets  as  ere  long  Home  Tooke  may  save, 
And  hide  and  feed  by  fifties  ^  in  a  cave. 

You  read  perchance  a  minister  in  books,  ^ 
And  know  an  honest  statesman  by  his  looks; 

public  man ;  I  have  no  contempt  of  his  attainments.  But  I  will  never 
suffer  him,  or  any  other  man,  who  obtrudes  himself  and  his  political  prin- 
ciples and  measures  upon  the  public,  to  pass  me  without  notice;  or  as  the 
poet  strongly  expresses  it, 

Glomerare  sub  antro 
Fumiferam  noctem,  commixtis  igne  tenebris^* 

without  the  reprehension  he  deserves.   (1796.^  • 

d  By  fifties.  "  Obadiah  took  the  prophets,  and  hid  them  by  fifty  in 
"  a  cave,  and  fed  them  with  bread  and  water."  Kings  B.  i.  ch.  18.  v.  4. 
In  the  provisions  of  that  most  important,  and  I  wish  I  could  say,  per- 
petual act,  (passed  in  1795)  ^'°''  preventing  seditious  assemblies,  Sec.  Sec, 
Sec.  it  is  specified,  that  none  of  these  prophets,  or  lecturers,  or  diviners  in 
democracy,  shall  meet  in  greater  numbers  than  by  fifty  in  a  cave,  or  else- 
where: and  considering  the  inflammatory  nature  of  their  disorders  it  is 
devoutly  to  be  wished,  that  they  may  be  kept  upon  the  same  cooling  diet. 

"  J"-'*)'  7)  17943  respecting  the  decree  of  the  French  Convention,  to  give 
*'  no  quarter  to  the  British  and  Hanoverians,  1794,"  I  only  mention 
this  or  any  of  Mr.  VvTakefiekl's  writings  for  their  spirit  and  tendency^  as 
the  compositions  are  worth  little  notice.  I  shall  not  at  present  wander 
through  his  Silva  Critica^  "  Ubi  passim  palantes  Error  recto  de  tramite 
"  perrit«"t  His  ravages  on  Virgil  and  Horace,  in  his  late  edition  of  them, 
are  often  as  shocking  to  taste  as  to  truth.  Bentley's  hook  (I  beg  pardon 
for  coupling  the  names)  was  nothing  to  the  levelling  axe  of  Gil.  Wake- 
field. If  Mr.  Wakefield  does  not  write  with  greater  care  and  ability 
than  he  has  hitherto  shewn,  neither  me?7,  nor  gods,  nor  columns  will  per- 
iiiit  his  works  to  be  extant  very  long. 

*  Hor.  L.  2.  Sat.  3.  v.  48.         t  Virg.  .En.  8.  v.  254. 
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Think  in  debates  the  spirit  may  be  seen, 
In  Thurlow  just,  in  Wedderburne,  serene ;      30 
In  Grenville,  firmness;  majesty,  in  Pitt; 
And  in  Dundas,  the  courage  to  submit. 
Proud  of  your  keen  discernment  you  retire, 
Smit  with  the  fame  of  Rollo's  bard  s  and  squire. 
You'd  print  (poor  man !)  your  satire  and  your  song. 
Correct  as  Gifford,  or  as  Cowper,  strong. 

AUTHOR. 

Yes:  to  my  country's  justice  I  appeal, 
Nor  dread  the  press,  the  guillotine,  nor  wheel. 
Nor  fulsome  praise,  nor  coldness  of  neglect. 
Nor  all  that  poets  meet,  but  scarce  expect;        40 
Yet  though  the  question  I  shall  never  fear, 
A  rhyming  culprit's  bold  confession  heat. 


f  I  allude  to  the  profound  knowledge  which  busy  men  acquire  of  the 
most  secret  designs  of  the  British,  or  even  of  foreign  cabinets, — from  the 
news-papers.  Nothing  is  so  pleasant  as  to  hear  men  assert  without  the 
least  hesitation  what  they  know  of  tlie  intention  of  Ministers.  T  really 
envy  the  satisfaction  they  feel,  v.'hen  they  communicate  their  discoveries 
to  such  unenlightened  and  ignorant  men  as  myself. 

g  Dr.  Lawrence;  Author  or  Editor  of  tlie  Rolliad,  Probatlonaiy 
Odes,  Sec. 
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Memory  I  have,  not  Middleton'  has  more; 
Inlays  I  could  frame,  like  Ireland,  ^  by  the  score ; 
Could  sing  of  gardens,  yet  well  pleas'd  to  see 
Walpole  ^  and  Nature  may,  for  once,  agree ; 
Or  give  with  Darwin,  to  the  hectic  kind, 
Receipts  in  verse  to  shift  the  north-east  wind ;  "* 

I  The  famous  witness  on  Mr.  Hastings's  trial,  the  disciple  o£ 
Themistocies. 

k  Tlie  publisher  of  the  nev.'ly-found  manuscript  in  Shakspeare's 
onvn  hand  ivritiJig.  The  reader  will  find  more  on  this  subject  in  the  course 
of  this  Second  Dialogue. 

I  Read  (it  well  deserves  the  attention)  that  quaint,  but  most  curious 
and  learned,  writer's  excellent  Essay  on  Modern  Gardening,  at  the  end 
of  his  Lives  of  the  Painters. 

m  See  Dr.  Darwin's  Loves  of  the  plants  and  along  and  pleasant  note, 
in  which  the  Doctor  thinks  it  very  feasible  to  manage  the  'winds,  (and 
every  thing  else  I  believe)*  at  his  pleasure,  /y;  a  little  philosophy.  I 
never  read  any  thing  so  comfortable  in  my  life.  Martinus  Scriblerus 
will  be,  after  all,  a  legitimate  natural  philosopher.  It  appears  to  me, 
that  Dr.  Darwin's  ingenious  understanding  is  peculiary  adapted  to  solv<j 
the  following  problem  in  natural  philosophy:  "  Whether,  the  hjihernal 
"  fr^S^^^V  °f  ^''"-'  anitpodes,  passing  in  an  orthogonal  line  through  the 
^^homogeneous  solidity  of  the  centre,  might  warm  the  superjicial  connexlty 
"  of  our  heels  by  a  soft  antiperistasis?"  I  have  given  a  translation  of  this 
great  and  useful  problem,  (as  the  French  philosopher  Pantagruel  is  not 
quite  so  intelligible  in  the  original,)  that  Dr.  Darwin  may  discuss  it  at 
large  in  the  next  edition  of  his  Zoonomia,  which  is  much  to  be  desired. 
I  refer  the  reader  to  tlie  Crane  Pbilosophique  des  ^lestions  Encyclopediqne 
at  the  end  of  R.abelais  Book  5.  The  true  cream  of  their  modern  Enryc'O' 
pcdie  is  to  be  found  in  tlie  French  Revolution,  1789,  Sec. 
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With  Price"  and  Knight  grounds  by  neglect  improve, 
And  banish  use,  for  naked  Nature's  love,  50 

Lakes,  forests,  rivers,  in  one  landscape  drawn, 
My  park,  a  county,  and  a  heath,  my  lawn; 
With  Knight,  man's  civil  progress''  could  rehearse, 
Put  Hume,  or  Smith,  or  Tacitus  in  verse, 

n  Price  and  Knight. —  See  the  various  treatises,  all  curious  and  in 
some  degree  pleasani,  on  the  subject  of  landscape,  and  the  art  of  laying 
cut  grounds.  Knight  and  Price,  versus  Mason  and  Brown,  Repton, 
Moderator.  I  have  no  doubt  of  the  decision  at  the  bar  of  taste,  but  I 
certainly  would  not  bring  the  cause  in  the  court  at  Guildhall.  With 
the  giants  on  the  jury,  and  Lord  Kenyon  for  the  Judge,  there  certainly 
>vould  be  a  virdift  for  the  Brogdignag  Gardeners,  Knight  and  Price. 

o  See  and  read  (if  possible)  what  Mr.  R.  ?.  Knight  calls  a  Didactic 
Poem,  "  The  Progress  of  Civil  Society,  in  six  books,  4to."  I  protest  I 
speak  impartially,  when  T  assert  that  Mr.  Knight  seems  to  have  no  other 
ideas  of  poetry,  than  that  of  lines  and  syllables,  put  into  a  measure  witii, 
now  and  then,  some  litle  attention  to  grammar.  I  mean  when  he  writes 
verses  himself.  For  if  he  conceives,  that  the  versification  of  Montes- 
quieu's Spirit  of  Laws,  Tacitus  on  the  Germans,  Smith  on  the  Wealth 
of  Nations,  Robertson's  Introduction  to  his  History  of  Charles  V.  Stuart 
on  the  View  of  Society  in  Eui'ope,  and  such  v/orks,  is  poetry,  there  is  no 
help  for  him,  he  must  be  suffered  to  rhyme  on.  "  Dogmatizer  en  vers,  et 
rimer  par  chapitres."*  It  is  impossible  to  criticize  or  examine  the  whole 
in  a  note,  but  I  will  give  a  specimen  of  such  observations  as  I  should 
make,  if  I  were  to  go  through  the  whole  of  this  tedious  piece  of  work. 
Mr.  K.  is  very  fond  of  beginning  all  his  books  tvith  doubt,  like  a  true 
philosopher;  he  always  uses  the  words  "  Whether  this,  or  whether  that — 
or  whether  the  other" — is  the  case,  never  deciding  the  point,  nor  giving 
even  a  doubtful  solution  of  doid^fid  doubts,  as  Mr.  Hume  kindly  used  to 

*  Bolleav,  Sat.  8.  v.  ii6. 
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And,  while  Silenus  and  his  votaries  nod, 
QuaiF  Paphian  grossness  from  my  crystal p  God; 

do.  But  whether  Mr.  K.  understands  himself,  even  in  the  very  begin- 
ning of  his  poeiTij  may  be  a  doubt;  but  whether  his  readers  understand 
him,  is  no  doubt  at  all.  He  begins  thus;  Book  the  first  ^  Verse  the  first. 
(I  take  the  verses  at  the  very  Deginning,  to  shew  my  impartiality.) 

"  Whether  primordial  jnotion  sprang  to  life 
From  the  wild  war  of  elemental  strife, 
In  central  chains  the  mass  inert  confined., 
And  sublimated  matter  into  mind ; 
Or  whether  one  great,  all  pervading  soul.  Sec. 

Or 

Whether,  in  Fate's  eternal  fetters  bound 
Mechanic  Nature  goes  her  endless  round,  Sec.  Sec. 

In  all  this  mist  and-  darkness  which  he  flings  round  him,  he  certainly  Is 
little  better  than  Punch  in  the  puppet  shew,  "  Hazy  weather  master 
"  Noah:"  for  I  am  certain  that  neither  punch,  nor  Mr.  Knight  can  look 
through  this  preparation  of  the  poetical  sky  for  the  metaphysical  deluge 
which  ensues,  when  he  is  to 

"  Trace  out  the  slender  social  links  that  bind 

"  In  order's  chain,  the  chaos  of  mankind,  &c.  Sec." 

0 be  jam  satis- — But  then  I  am  told  there  are  so  many  pretty  and  Intelligi- 
ble passages  (I  grant  it  Horum  simplicitas  miserabilis!)  in  this  and 
t'other  poem  (I  must  mean  the  landscape;)  and  the  ladies  say  it  is 
so  charming  to  wish  to  be  buried  under  an  oak,  and  so  romantic, 
see  p.  153 — I  wish  from  my  soul  that  all  the  democracy  and  infidelity  in 
the  kingdom  were  buried  under  the  great  guardian  oak  of  England,  and 
the  spirit  of  Mr.  Knight  confined  in  the  stem  of  it.  He  might  cry  out 
as  lustily  as  Polydorus,  and  all  the  conjurers  of  the  Dilettanti  might  assist 
at  the  disinchantraent  if  they  pleased. — N.  B.  I  am  infinitely  indebted 
to  Mr.  Richard  Payne  Knightybr  the  honour  he  has  been  pleased  to  confer 
on  my  note  in  the  First  Dialogue  of  this  Poem  on  the  Pursuits  of  Litera- 
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Or  I  could  scribble  "i  for  historic  fame, 

Like  Gillies,  feeble,  formal,  dull  and  lame ;  I'l 


ture;  see  p.  17.  Sec.  oi  bis  Preface  to  his  Progress  of  Civil  Society. — 
"  if  M.r.  Knight's  bed  be  a  bed  of  tortures^  he  has  made  it  for  himself."*  I 
did  not  name  him,  as  the  author  of  the  Essay  "  on  the  W.orship  of 
Priapus,"  but  he  has  now  named  himself.  I  am  glad  however  that  he 
has  some  sense  of  shame  left,  by  endeavouring  to  explain  away  one  of  the 
most  unbecoming  and  indecent  treatises  which  ever  disgraced  the  pen  of  a 
man  who  would  be  thought  a  scholar  and  a  philosopher;  and  I  persevere 
in  that  opinion,  and  could  be  tempted  to  copy  even  my  former  note.f  Mr. 
K.  had  better  have  kept  to  his  Principia,  A,  B,  r,  A,  xrX.  (See  hisGreek 
alphabet.)  I  hope  he  will  do  better  in  future;  and  spare  me  more  trouble. 
I  am  as  tired  of  him  as  he  can  be  of  me.  As  Mr.  Knight  is  a  Member  of 
Parliament,  I  must  fairly  tell  him,  that  if  he  is  appointed  Chairman  of  any 
polite  poetical  Committee,  and  any  more  "  reports  Progress,  and  asks 
leave  to  sit  again,"  the  motion  will  be  negatived  by  the  whole  house, 
(1796.) 

p  "  Vitreobibit  ille  Pr/(2/)o."  Juv.  Sat.  2.  V.  95.  See  Mr.  Knight's 
Essay  on  the  Worship  of  Priapus,  and  my  note  on  it  in  the  First  Dia- 
logue of  this  Poem. 

q  Soon  after  Mr.  Gibbon  had  published  the  second  and  third  volumes 
of  his  Roman  History,  the  late  Duke  of  Cumberland  accidentally  met  him, 
and  intending  to  pay  him  a  great  compliment  said ;  "  How  do  you  do, 
"  Mr.  Gibbon,  I  see  you  are  always  at  it,  the  old  way,  scribble,  scrib- 
"  bis,  scribble." — There  are  various  judges  of  historical  writing,  from 
Quintilian  to  the  late  Duke  of  Cumberland. — Dr.  Gillies  wrote  the 
History  of  Greece,  Sec.  in  a  manner  quite  different  from  Mr.  Gibbon.  But, 

*  I  quote  Junius  in  English,  as  I  would  Tacitus  or  Livy  in  Latin. 
I  consider  him  as  a  legitimate  English  classic. 

t  See  the  First  Dialogue  of  the  P.  of  L. — I  have  been  told  that  Five 
Guineas  is  the  price  of  The  Essay  on  Priapus^  if  a  copy  is  at  anytime 
to  be  sold. 

O 
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Then  tir'd  of  truth,  like  Coxe,  to  fables  stray, 
And  vie  with  Croxall  in  my  notes  on  Gay ;  ^      60 
I  could,  like  Seward,  if  for  scraps  you  call, 
Turn  public  bagman,  ®  train'd  in  Walpole's  stall ; 
Or  to  Cythseron,  from  the  Treasury,  move, 
And,  like  Sir  James  Bland  Burgess,  *  murmur  love; 


according  to  Pliny's  good-humoured  observation  ;  Historia  qiwquo  modo 
script  a  delectat,   (1796.) 

qq  The  epithets  in.  the  verse  are  designed  to  characterize  the  writ- 
ings of  Dr.  Gillies.  There  is  some  learning,  great  diligence,  attention 
and  application,  but  no  marks  of  genius  or  of  strength  in  his  compositions. 
Sed  tamtn  in  pretio.  And  I  wish  them  to  be  so,  as  the  Doctor  is  a  man 
of  good  intentions,  a  passable  scholar,  an  indefatigable  reader,  and  of 
most  respectable  character.     I  speak  of  nothing  but  his  writings. 

r  Fables  by  John  Gay,  illustrated  with  notes  by  William  Coxe, 
M.A.  F.R.S.  F.S.A.  Rector  of  Bemerton,  Prebendary  of  Sarum,  Domes- 
tic Chaplain  to  the  Lord  Bishop  of  Salisbury,  late  Fellow  of  King's  Col- 
lege, Cambridge,  Member  of  the  Imperial  Economical  Society  of  St. 
Petersburgh,  and  of  the  Royal  Society  of  Sciences  at  Copenhagen,  Chap- 
lain to  H.  G.  the  Duke  of  Marlborough;  &c.  Sec.  &c. !!!  (1796.) 
What  will  Mr.  Coxe  write  next?  To  be  sure  Addison  did  gravely  com- 
ment on  Chevy  Chace.  I  am  not  inclined  to  make  any  other  comparison. 
(1796.) 

s  See  (for  the)''  are  very  entertaining  but  very  dear)  Mr.  Seward's 
Anecdotes  of  distinguished  persons,  &c.  in  four  volumes.  I  prefer  Mr. 
Seward  to  every  compiler  of  anecdotes,  except  the  Honourable  Mr.  Hor- 
ace Walpole,  noAV  Lord  Orford.  A  visiting  library  is  very  convenient 
and  pleasant  to  one's  friends.   (1796.) 

t  I 'allude  to  Sir  James  Bland  Burgess's  Poem,  entitled,  "  The  Birth 
"  and  Triumph  of  Love,"  accompanied  by  the  prettiest  little  designs  of 
the  Amoretti  alati  by  one  of  the  fairest,  most  ingenious,  and  most  illustri- 
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Or  with  Fitzpatrick,  mark  the  space  between 
A  tainted  strumpet  and  a  spotless  Queen ;  ^^ 
Then  furnish  feasts  for  each  Parnassian  prig, 
A  Florence  goose,  tbree  duckUngs,  and  one  ""  pig; 
Witii  Spartan  Pye  ""  lull  England  to  repose, 

ous  hands  *  in  the  kingdom.  Sir  James,  late  Under  Secretary  of  State, 
is  very  properly,  (as  all  Under  Secretaries  of  State,  or  Chief  Secretaries 
in  the  Treasury,  should  be,)  attentive  to  his  character,  and  is  particularly 
afraid  of  the  smallest  Cupid  without  a  muzzle.  Sir  James  says, "  That  boy 
"  and  that  boy's  deeds  shall  not  pollute  my  measure."  St.  i.  Now  when 
I  consider  what  Virgil  and  Tasso  have  said  and  sung  of  "  that  boy  and 
"  that  boy's  deeds,"  it  is  a  little  prudish  in  Sir  James  Bland  Burgess,  Bar- 
onet and  Poet,  on  such  a  subject  to  have  such  fears.  A  poet  may  be  a 
little  playful.  But  Sir  James  Blaaid  Burgess  is  right  after  all ;  there  cer- 
tainly should  be  nose  but  the  most  virtuous  persons  about  Secretaries  of 
State,  and  in  the  precincts  of  the  Treasury,  though  now  and  then  a 
straggler  of  another  description  will  be  found,  notwithstanding  the  unre- 
mitted diligence  and  undiverted  attention  of  George  Rose,  Esq. 

tt  A  line  taken  from  the  Political  Eclogue,  intitled  "  The  Lyars;" 
the  most  finished  of  all  the  productions  by  the  authors  of  the  Rolliad. 
Public  report  has  assigned  this  classical  but  too  free  composition  to  the 
keen,  sarcastic  pen  of  General  Fitzpatrick.  "  Such  is  the  Bard  whose 
"  distich  some  commend,"  Sec.  I  may  be  mistaken  as  to  the  author,  but  I 
have  selected  this  eclogue  to  reprobate  the  licentious  spirit  which  pervades 
the  whole  of  it.  The  Ai't  of  Political  Lying  indeed  was  not  Invented  by 
Lord  North,  Mr.  Fox,  Mr.  Pitt,  General  Fitzpatrick,  or  any  modern 
Statesman.     It  is  an  ancient  and  approved  art  by  John  Bull. 

v  A  Florence  goose,  Sec. — See  a  publication,  entitled,  "  An  Ode  to 
"  an  Eaton  Boy,  Three  Sonnets,  and  One  Epigram:"  by  William  Par- 
sons, Esq.     This  gentleman  is  the  fairest  of  all  Mr.  Gray's  critics:    he 

*  H.  R,  U.  The  Princess  Elizabeth. 
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Or  frighten  children  with  Lenora'sJ'  woes:  70 
I  could.... 

OCTAVIUS. 

Do  what?. ...where  will  your  vaunting  reach? 
Is  this  a  prelude  to  your  parting  speech? 

AUTHOR. 

Spare,  spare ;  till  time  subdues  my  hapless  rage 
With  blast  autumnal,  or  the  damp  of  age. 

even  allows  tlie  superiority  of  his  genius,  and  gives  his  own  verses  in  Mr. 
Gray's  measure.  The  obliquity  of  the  principles  and  of  the  understanding 
is  sometimes  unaccountable. 

X  Spartan  Pye. — Mr.  Pye,  the  present  poet  Laureat,  -with  the  best 
intentions  at  this  momentous  period,  if  not  with  the  very  best  poetry, 
translated  the  verses  of  Tyrtsus  the  Spartan.  They  were  designed  to  pro- 
duce animation  throughout  the  kingdom,  and  among  the  Militia  in  par- 
ticular. Several  of  the  Reviewing  Generals  (I  do  not  mean  the  Monthly 
or  Critical)  were  much  impressed  with  their  weight  and  importance,  and 
at  a  board  of  General  Officers,  an  experiment  v.'as  agreed  upon,  which 
unfortunately  failed.  They  were  read  aloud  at  Warley  Common,  and 
at  Barham  Downs  by  the  Adjutants,  at  the  head  of  five  different  regi- 
ments, at  each  camp,  and  much  was  expected.  But  before  they  were 
half  finished,  all  the  front  ranks,  and  as  many  of  the  others  as  were 
within  hearing  or  verse-shot,  dropped  their  arms  suddenly,  and  were  all  found 
fast  asleep!.'.'  Marquis  Townshend,  who  never  approved  of  the  scheme, 
said,  with  his  usual  pleasantry,  that  the  first  of  all  poets  observed,  that 
"  Sleep  is  the  brother  of  Death."  (1796.) — N.  B.  Certain  kinds  oi poetry 
and  writing  (to  which  I  have  been  too  much  accustomed)  may  be  added 
to  the  number  of  the  Yttvh  Aytayx,  or  Soporifcs^  which  great  medical 


[      105     ] 

What  poet  will  refuse  to  drink,  or  sing,^ 
Since  Helicon  is  now  an  Irish  spring? 
All  thirst  alike ;  which  made  Sam  Johnson  think, 
That  no  man  visits,  where  he  cannot  drink.  ^'^ 
Why  should  I  faint,  when  all  with  patience  hear,  80 


writers  affirm  to  be,  accustomed  noises,  motions,  See.  &c.  in  short  the 
TrxG-i  Tx  \vnhx.  The  acute  physician  Aretxus  thus  speaks: — t-ifiH ot.yus'^tK, 
aTToitn  rot  ^vr/ihet.  NauT;««  fciv  yi  iv  enctaru)  K6troix,XtiTti,  Koii  iv  6oiXx<ra'n 
7rift(pofx,  Kill  cciyiaT^uv  n^^?,  y-cci  av^ctrav  ktvtto?,  ciVif,iMv  re  Qo^Qag — x,rX, 
Aret3ei  De  Morbis  Acutis  Cap.  i.  p.  75.  Edit.  Boerhaave  173 1.  The 
whole  passage  is  uncommonly  eloquent  and  sensible.  My  medical  readers, 
will  thank  me  for  pointing  it  out.  Aretxus,  is  perhaps,  the  first  descrip- 
tive painter  in  his  art.  Such  accomplished  scholars  as  the  venerable  Dr. 
Heberden,  Dr.  Glynn,  Sir  George  Baker,  Dr.  Turton,  Dr.  Milman,  Dr. 
Littlehales,  Dr.  Vivian,  and  a  few  others,  (^Apollineo  iiomina  digna 
chore)  will  confirm  my  opinion. 

y  A  tale  from  the  German,  translated  by  the  Laureat,  H.  J.  Pye, 
Esq.  by  J.  T.  Stanly,  Esqo  M.  P.  &c.  Sec.  Sec.  Sec.  a  sort  of  Blue-Beard 
story  for  the  nursery.  I  am  ashamed  to  think,  that  the  public  curiosity 
(I  will  not  say,  taste)  should  have  been  occupied  with  such  Diablerie 
Tudesque.  (1796.) — But  I  should  be  unwilling  not  to  do  justice  to  the 
elegant  and  fascinating  pencil  of  Lady  Di.  Beauclerc  Avho  has  honoured 
and  decorated  the  subje£t.  But  the  painter  and  the  musician  are  often 
employed  in  illustrating  silly  subjects  and  silly  words.  Still  it  will  be 
most  true  mutatis  mutandis,  of  both  these  divine  arts ; 

II  cantar,  che  nell'anima  si  sente ! 

II  piu  ne  sente  I' alma,  il  men  I'oreccbio. 

yy  Dr.  Johnson's  character  of  the  Irish  hospitality,  in  one  of  his 
letters  or  among  the  Bosivelliana,  I  forget  which.  It  is  not  wholly  inap- 
plicable  to  some  of  our  own  countrymen. — "  FerJ  young  men  visit,  ivbere 
"  they  cannot  drink."     'Tis  a  pity. 
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And  Laureat  Pye  sings  more  than  twice  a  year? ^^ 

OCTAVIUS. 

Truce  with  the  Laureat. 

AUTHOR. 

'Tis  but  what  I  think; 
For  once  I  hop'd  to  see  the  title  sink,  82 

While  piety  and  virtue  grac'd  the  throne, 
And  genius  in  lamented  Warton  shone: 
Aye,  while  Britannia  cries  from  shore  to  shore, 
Augustus  reigns;  M^cenas  is  no  more. 
Pitt  views  alike,  from  Holwood's  sullen  brow, 
(As  near-observing^  friendship  dares  avow) 

yyy  "  They  scarce  can  bear  their  Laureat  twice  a  year."  So  said 
Pope.  In  these  times  we  can  bear  our  harmless  fluttering  birth  day  odes, 
better  than  the  French  Dithyrambics  in  the  orgies  of  democracy. — Mr. 
Pye  is  a  man  of  learning,  and  some  little  fancy;  but  I  wish  his  poetry 
had  more  force. 

z  I  must  own,  that  unless  the  Province  of  encouraging  Letters, 
which  should  belong  to  the  great,  is  administered  with  wisdom  and  dis- 
cretion, it  is  more  desirable  that  there  were  no  encouragement  at  all.  In 
confirmation  however  of  my  opinion  of  the  minister,  I  refer  the  reader  to 
a  pamphlet  published  in  1795,  entitled,  "  Friendly  Remarks  on  Mr.  Pitt's 
Administration,  by  a  Near  Observer."  It  is  written  by  a  good  scholar, 
a  man  of  fortune,  of  an  upright  mind,  of  an  independent  spirit,  and  the 
principles  of  a  gentleman.     It  has  been  ascribed  to  M.  Montague,  Esq. 


C    m    ] 

The  fount  of  Pindus  or  BcEotia's  bog, 

With  nothing  of  Msecenas,  but  his  frog.  ^  90 


late  M.  P.  and  it  is,  1  believe,  acknowledged  by  him.  He  boldly  tells 
the  Minister  of  his  fault,  namely,  an  improvident  and  systematic  contempt 
and  neglect  of  all  ability  and  literary  talents.  "  They  had  no  poet,  and 
they  died."  I  would  by  no  means  apply  to  Mr.  Pitt  what  Spenser  said  of 
the  Lord  Treasurer  Burleigh,  once  Chancellor  of  the  University  of  Cam- 
bridge, because  it  AVould  neither  be  true  nor  just.  But  the  Muse  of  satire 
may,  with  more  respect  and  delicacy,  win  an  easier  way  to  the  region  of 
his  sensibility  in  the  words  of  a  Roman  poet ; 

Felix  curarumI  cui  non  Heliconia  cordi 
Serta^  nee  imbelles  Parnassi  e  vertice  laurus ; 
Sed  viget  Ingenium,  et  magnos  accinctus  in  usus, 
Fert  animus  quascunque  vices! 

These  are  the  virtues  of  a  minister  in  times  of  change,  and  of  general  con- 
vulsion. History  indeed  may  say  of  Mr.  Pitt  in  tlie  words  of  Tacitus, 
H.  4.  S.  5.  "  Ingenium  illustre  altioribus  studiis  juvenis  admodum 
dedit,  non,  ut  plerique,  ut  nomine  magnifico  segne  otium  velaret,  sed  quo 
jirmior  adversiis  fortuitaK-KUPVBLiCAU  capesseret." — I  might  pro- 
ceed and  describe  him  as  "  Opum*  contsmptor,  recti  pervicax,  constans 
"  adversus  metus;"  but  I  cannot  pursue  him  through  the  integral  charac- 
ter of  Helvidius  Priscus,  because  I  conceive  Power,  and  not  Fame,  to 
be  the  principle  of  this  mighty  minister  of  Great  Britain. 

a  In  the  time  of  Augustus,  during  the  administraton  of  Mxcenas  that 
minister's  seal,bearing  the  figureof  a  frog,  was  annexed  to  all  money-bills. 

*  Though  Mr.  P.  despises  money.,  yet  I  wish  he  would  give  more  at- 
tention to  economy,  private  as  well  as  public,  than  he  has  hitherto  done. 
He  is  deserving  of  much  censure  in  this  respect.  He  seems  to  have  for- 
gotten what  Mr.  Burke  once  thundered  in  the  ears  of  one  of  his  predeces- 
sors, (Lord  North)  in  the  H.  of  C.  "  Magnian  est  Vectigal  Farsi- 
monia."     (1797.) 


C      112     ] 
OCTAVIUS. 

Mere  spleen  to  Pitt;  ^  he's  liberal,  but  by  stealth. 

AUTHOR. 
Yes,  and  he  spares  a  nation's  inborn  wealth, 


I  mention  this  anecdote  as  curious,  and  perhaps  not  generally  known.  It  is 
recorded  in  the  37th  book  of  Pliny's  Natural  History,  ch.  i.  "  Mxcenatis 
Rana,  ob  collationem pecuniarmn,  in  magno  terrore  erat."  I  also  refer  the 
reader  to  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's  Gems,  vol.  2.  engraved  privately, 
and  the  elegent  Latin  descriptions  of  them  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Cole,  late 
Fellow  of  Kings  College  in  Cambridge. — Nothing  is  so  like  as  one  Minis- 
ter to  another  in  this  respect ;  but  it  is  difficult  to  refrain  from  remarking, 
that  Frogs  were  one  of  the  plagues  of  Egypt. 

b  Octavius  is  wrong.  I  am  neither  a  personal  nor  a  political  enemy 
to  Mr.  Pitt.  I  think  him  a  powerful  and  efficient  Minister,  eminently 
adorned  with  natural  gifts  and  endowments,  and  solemnly  marked  out 
and  elected  to  his  great  office.  He  has  talents  to  conduct,  to  persuade, 
and  to  command*  He  is  a  scholar  ;  I  know  him  to  be  such,  and  a  ripe 
and  good  one.  The  low  passion  of  avarice  has  no  root  in  his  mind ;  but  the 
sin,  by  which  the  angels  fell,  rages  in  him  without  measure  and  without 
control.  To  tell  a  minister,  that  pride  was  not  made ybr  bim  or  for  any 
man,  because  he  has  nothing  which  he  has  not  received,  would  be  to 
argue  a  gross  ignorance  of  our  fallen  nature.  He  has  no  servility  in  him. 
Firm,  constant,  and  unbending,  he  has  the  principles  of  a  man,  who  knows 
and  feels  what  is  demanded  of  him  by  his  country.  He  comes  into  the 
House  of  Commons,  not  to  bow,  but  to  do  the  business  of  the  state,  and 
he  does  it.  There  is  not  a  subject  presented  to  him,  even  casually,  in 
which  his  ability  is  not  conspicuous.     He  treats  it  as  if  it  had  been  the 
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Another  Adam^  in  economy, 

For  all,  but  Burke,  "^  escape  his  searching  eye. 

subject  of  his  continued  *  meditation.  In  the  conduct  of  the  French  war, 
he,  his  colleagues,  and  his  allies  have  been  all  found  wanting ;  but  in  the 
principle  just,  if  not  steady. — T  will  add,  that  in  respect  to  personal  indi- 
vidual gratif  cation.)  I  regard  Mr.  Pitt  as  the  most  fortunate  man 
upon  record.  Called  by  the  circumstances  of  the  times  beyond  human 
control,  and  by  events  not  in  the  wildest  range  of  expectation,  he  was 
placed,  almost  without  his  s.eeking  it,  in  the  highest  public  station.  He 
passed  at  once  to  the  innermost  of  the  temple,  without  treading  the  vesti- 
bule. In  the  bloom  and  vigour  of  his  faculties  (for  he  bore  the  blossom 
and  the  fruit  at  once)  and  in  the  prime  of  life,  when  every  thing  can 
charm,  that  which  can  charm  the  most.  Power,  was  voluntarily  offered 
to  him,  confirmed,  continued,  and  established  by  his  King  and  by  his 
country.  His  faults,  his  follies,  and  his  blemishes,  (for  he  has  all) 
might  be  easily  removed.,  but  I  think  he  will  not  remove  them.  He  felt 
at  once,  as  many  men  have  done  before  him,  the  highest  ability  in  him- 
self; and  he  found,  what  is  denied  to  most  men  of  genius,  a  full  and  ade- 
quate exertion  of  it  in  high  office.  My  hope  and  earnest  prayer  is,  that 
the  termination  of  his  political  labours,  and  the  result  of  this  just  and  tre- 
mendous war  with  the  Republic  of  France,  may  be  finally  to  establish 
"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace." — Is  this  the  language 
of  an  enemy?  I  respect,  nay,  I  would  defend  him:  I  wish  him  along  con- 
tinuance In  office:  but  I  never  can  entertain  a  personal  regard  or  c^e'c- 
if/on  for  Mr.  Pitt.     (1796.) 

c  Adam  Smith,  the  great  writer  on  wealth  and  finance,  from  whom 
Mr.  Pitt  learned  his  art. 

d  This  is  not  mentioned  as  a  censure  on  Mr.  Pitt  for  his  liberality, 
for  I  think  the  whole  of  his  pension  merited  by  Mr.  Burke,   though  I 

*  In  this  respect  Mr.  Pitt  always  reminded  me  of  Themistocles,  as 
recorded  by  the  great  historian  "  OtMtx  Ivrnru,  (pvffia>?  ^ev  Svv«,ms<  fuMrns 
"  di  ^fxnx^Tnri,  K^xTus-Toi  ^n  »Tef  KVToc-^i^Ktl^itv  Tx  ^lovTcc."  Thucyd.  Lib. 
I.  Sect.  138. 

P 
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Stiff  from  old  Turgot,^  and  his  rigid  school, 
He  never  deviates  from  this  wholesome  rule; 
"  Left  to  themselves  all  find  their  level  price, 
"  Potatoes,  verses,  turnips,  Greek,  and  rice." 

OCTAVIUS. 

Strange  times  indeed  to  banter  on  finance ; 
Pray  if  you  call  him  frugal,  think  of  France.  100 


wish  it  had  never  been  accepted. — On  this  subject,  I  may  say,  that  in 
"  Mr.  Burke's  Letter  on  the  Duke  of  Bedford's  attack  on  him  in  the 
House  of  Lords,"  I  perceive  genius,  ability,  dignity,  imagination,  and 
sights  more  than  youthful  poets  ever  dreamed,  and  sometimes  the  philoso- 
phy of  Plato  and  the  wit  of  Lucian.  But  what  I  esteem  most  of  all,  I 
hear  again  the  warning  voice  of  one  tvbo  saw  the  apocalypse^  and  FIRST 
cried  aloud  in  England  and  to  all  the  Inhabitants  of  Europe.  I  cannot 
describe  the  whole  composition  better  than  in  the  words  of  that  Poet,  who 
would  have  been  proud  to  record  the  workmanship  of  Edmund  Burke. 
Brontes,  Steropes,  and  Pyracmon,  it  will  be  allowed,  have  all  had  their 
share  in  the  fabrication  of  this  infonnatum  fuhnen» 

"  Tres  imbris  torti  radios,  tres  nubis  aquosas  I 

"  Addiderant,  rutili  tres  ignis  et  alitis  austri ; 

"  Fulgores  nunc  terrificos,  sonitumque  metumque* 

"  Miscebant  operi,  flammisque  sequacibus  iras."    (1796.) 
e  Mr.  Turgot,  ci  devant  Comptroller  General  of  French  Finance :  the 
founder  of  the  modern  Eco7iomic  School. — Modern  State  Economy  seems 
to  consist  in  spending  or  squandering  the  greatest  possible  sums  in  the 
least  possible  time. 

*  Virg.  ^n.  8.  v.  429. 


[     115     ] 
AUTHOR. 

Well,  I'll  be  brief;  with  France  he  must  contend; 
There  I  will  own  and  feel  myself  his  friend, 
And  sing  with  Burke's  or  Maro's  borrow'd  fire, 
"  Arms  and  the  man,"  till  anarchy  ^  expire. 


f  *'  Till  anarchy  expire." — In  the  just  and  inevitable,  but  most  fatal 
and  most  tremendous  war  in  which  we  are  engaged,  and  in  which  all 
Europe  has  bled,  and  yet  bleeds  in  every  vein  and  artery,  the  first  object 
we  look  for  is,  a  stability  of  peace.  But  no  stability  can  as  yet  be  found 
in  all  the  convulsive  labours  of  the  sang-uinary  nation.  That  modern 
Gallic  Julia  has  done  nothing  but  conceive  one  mis-shapen  lump  after 
another,  in  the  fceculency  of  her  political  womb ;  but  conception  upon 
conception,  abortion  upon  abortion :  and  what  can  we  say. 

Cum  tot  abortivis  fiEcundam  Julia  vulvam 
Solveret,  et  patruo  similes  effunderet  offas.* 

We  must,  I  fear,  yet  wait  a  season;  (May  1796!)  and  whatever  we  have 
paid,  or  must  still  pay,  must  be  considered  as  the  xvnXvrpov,  the  great 
price  of  delivery  and  redemption  from  slavery,  revolution,  French  anar- 
chy, and  the  disruption  of  social  order;  when  the  earth  is  bursting  asun- 
der, and  hell  yawning  from  beneath ;  or  in  language,  which  Edmond 
Burke  alone  could  reproduce  in  English, 

Avappjjyyw^evjis  «x  QaSfav  y»j5,  ctvrn  n  yv^vUf-tiVH  Ta;pr«p». 
And  what  wonder?     It  is  Longinus  who  speaks  of  Homer .:^  (1796.) 


*  Juv.  Sat.  2.  V.  32. 

t  We  must  say  the  same  now,  Bee.  31,  1796.— We  have  a  little 
more  hope  now,  August  5797.— It  has  now  again  vanished  (November 
1797.) — I  can  say  nothing  at  prefent.     (February  1798.) 

^  Long,  de  Subl.  Sect.  9. 
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Sedition's  crew  is  bound;  the  gloomy  band 

In  chains  of  penal  silence  musing  stand, 

Or  doom'd  in  classic  ^  impotence  to  rave 

Their  ceaseless  round,  within  the  smouldring  cave, 

The  dark  Vulcanian  chamber,  whence  they  strove 

To  forge  and  hurl  the  bolts  of  Stygian  Jove.   110 

OCTAVIUS. 

Nay,  if  you  thus  proceed,  I'll  read  the  bill, 
In  Hatsell's  ^^  clerkly  tone,  clear,  loud,  and  shrill, 
And  Jekyll's  '  comment  too. 

g  Since  the  passing  of  the  Bills  (in  1795)  •ig"'^^"^^  treason,  seditious 
meetings,  assemblies,  lectures,  harangues,  &c.  John  Tbehvall  read  during 
the  Lent  season,  1796,  what  he  termed  Classical  Lectures^  and  most 
kindly  and  affectionately  pointed  out  the  defects  of  all  the  ancient  govern- 
ments of  Greece,  Rome,  old  France,  Sec.  &c.  and  the  causes  of  rebel- 
lion, insurrection,  regeneration  of  governments,  terrorism,  massacres, 
and  revolutionary  murders ;  Avithout  the  least  hint  or  application  to 
England  and  its  constitution.  Shewing  how  the  Gracchi  were  great 
men,  and  so,  by  implication,  the  Bedfords,  the  Lauderdales,  Sec— I 
must  own,  I  fear  nothing  from  such  lectures.     (1796.) 

h  John  Hatsell,  Esq.  the  very  learned,  polite,  and  respectable  Clerk 
of  the  House  of  Commons.  1796. — This  accomplished  gentleman  has 
lately  resigned  his  of&ce,  with  that  propriety  and  discernment  of  time, 
and  circumstance,  and  of  the  tetatis  insidits,,  which  have  uniformly  dis- 
tinguished his  very  useful  and  honourable  life  in  public  office,  ^tando 
idlum  invenient  parem!  The  illustrious  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, the  Right  Honourable  Henry  Addington,  (neither  inferior 
nor  second  to  any  statesman  In  that  House  in  temperate  eloquence,  accu- 
racy of  knowledge,  and  soundness  of  understanding)    announced  Mr. 


C     117     ] 

AUTHOR. 

Pray,  heav'n,  forbear : 
Come  then,  I'll  breathe  at  large  ethereal  air, 
Far  from  the  bar,  the  senate  and  the  court, 
And  in  Avonian  fields  with  Steevens  sport, 


Hatsell's  intended  resignation  in  a  manner  which  did  honour  to  the  sin- 
cerity of  his  friendship,  and  to  his  sense  of  the  loss  of  so  able  a  servant 
of  the  public.  The  House  was  unanimous  in  their  applause.  Mr.  Pitt 
seconded  the  Speaker,  and  pronounced  also  his  testimony.  But  it  is  suf- 
ficient to  say,  Mr.  Pitt  spoke,  Avhen  that  Right  Honourable  Minister 
thinks  proper  to  assume  the  language  of  commendation. — Mr.  Hatsell 
has  given  a  most  judicious  work*  to  the  public,  which  all  senators  will 
do  well  to  consult  frequently.  Mr.  Hatsell  will  excuse  me  for  adapting 
to  him  in  this  respect  a  few  words  from  Quintilian.  "  Monumenta  rerum 
"  posteris  quserentibus  tradidit.  Frequentabunt  ejus  domum  optimi  juve- 
*'  nes  et  veram  viam,  velut  ex  oraculo,  petent.  Hos  ille  formabit,  ut  vetus 
"  gubernator,  littora  et  portus,  et  quid  secundis  flatibus  quid  adversis 
*'  ratis  poscat,  docebit,  et  communi  ductus  officio  et  amore  quodam 
"  operis."  Quintil.  Lib.  12.  c.  xi.  s.  i — Mr.  Hatsell  will  not  suspect  the 
hand  which  has  paid  this  tribute  to  his  character  and  his  merits.  (August 

1797O 

i     There  is  too  much  of  pertness  and  self-sufficiency  in  Mr.  Joseph 
Jekyll's  remarks,   and  I  do  not  apprehend  that   his  witticisms  will  ever 
shake  a  minister  like  the  Right  Honourable  William  Pitt. 
Magno  discrimine  Causam 
Protegere  affectas?  te  consule,  die  tibi,  quis  sis, 
Orator  vehemens,  an  Curtius,  an  Matho;  buccx 
Noscenda  est  mensura  tuse.  Juv.  Sat.  xl.  v.  32. 

*  Precedents  of  Proceedings  in  the  House  of  Commons,  with  obser- 
vations, four  volumes  4to. 
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(Whom  late  from  Hampstead  journeying''  to  his  bookj 
Aurora  oft  for  Cephalus  ^  mistook, 
What  time  he  brush'd  her  dews  with  hasty  pace, 
To  meet  ""the  Printer's  dev'let  face  to  face:)  120 
With  dogs  "  IBUtk  lette^'D  in  the  Stratford  Chace, 
Mouth-match'd  Hke  bells,  yet  of  confused  race, "" 
For  well  I  mark'd  them  all  °  with  curious  heed. 


k  He  used  to  leave  his  Tusculum,  the  seat  of  Steevens  and  of  wis- 
dom, at  Haiiipstead,  between  four  and  five  o'clock  every  morning,  to 
revise  the  proof  sheets  of  the  last  edition  of  Shakspeare,  1793,  in  fifteen 
vols.  8vo.  at  bis  friend  Reed's  chambers.  I  heard  of  nothing  else  at 
the  time» 

1     "  Hunc  ne  pro  Cephalo  raperes,  Aurora,  timebam. 

Sappho  to  Phaon. 
I  will  own,  I  was  always  apprehensiv-e  for  his  safety  and  classic  purity 
so  very  soon  in  the  morning,  on  Primrose  hill,  "  earth's   freshest  softest 
lap,"  but  notwithstanding  these  early  freaks,  the  youth  is  still  safe,   as  I 
hear.  (1796.) 

m     "  To  meet — the  Sun  upon  the  upland  lawn."  Gray's  Elegy. 

n     See  the  first  Dialogue  of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature. 

nn     "  My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  hounds, 

"  And  gallant  chiding;   match'd  in  mouth  like  bells, 

"  Each  under  each,"  Sec.  Midsummer  Night's  Dreara. 

o  I  termed  the  Commentators  on  Shakspeare  out  of  mere  pleasantry, 
*'  black-letter  dogs."  But  if  among  these  scholars,  or  in  any  other  descrip- 
tion of  the  learned,  there  should  be  found  a  man,  who,  with  the  grace  of 
exterior  accomplishment,  or  the  fulsome  semblance  of  it;  with  the  gifts' 
of  fortune,  and  the  rank  of  a  gentleman;  with  a  strong  devotion  to  lite- 
rature without  remission  and  almost  without  example;  v;ith  acuteness  of 
inind  and  extensive  classical  erudition  ;  who,  I  say,  should  so  far  forget 
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OCTAVIUS. 

Not  all:  you  pass'd  the  grave  laborious^'  Reed, 

himself,  as  to  practise  arts  which  would  disgrace  the  meanest  retainer  to 
learning: — If  such  a  man  should  be  found,  with  fair  professions  and 
obliging  attentions,  simular  of  friendship  but  at  the  bottom  false,  hollow, 
designing,  and  malicious ;  who  jealous  of  every  little  advancement  or 
lucky  discovery,  even  of  a  professional  artist,  should  strive  to  depress  the 
efforts  of  struggling  laborious  merit,  or  to  blast  the  rival  ingenuity  of  his 
learned  contemporaries;  who  should  inflict  a  wound  with  more  than  Par- 
thian dexterity,  and  yet  be  studious  of  frequenting  the  company  of  men 
of  character  to  countenance  his  own ;  and  finally,  who  should  collect  and 
scatter  around  him  the  virus  limare,  the  vaporous  drops  that  hang  in  any 
region  of  infection,  that  the  objects  of  their  influence  might  feel  the  blast 
of  the  enchanter,  and  know  not  whence  it  comes.  If,  I  say,  such  a 
MAN  should  be  found,  I  shall  not  name  him,  and  it  is  not  for  him  to  lay 
bare  his  own  conscience  by  a  foolish,  appropriating  indiscretion.  I  have 
only  sketched  out  at  present  such  a  character  in  prose;  and  all  I  shall  say 
further  is,  may  he,  if  such  a  man  exist,  strive  to  wipe  out  such  actions 
by  more  than  literary  contrition,  and  deeply  feel  and  know  that  he  has 
lived,  throughout  the  course  of  a  life  not  Inconsiderable  in  its  duration, 
under  a  fatal  error  and  a  wretched  abuse  of  time,  learning,  talents,  and 
accomplishments. — This  character  is  left  on  record,  like  any  of  La  Bruy- 
ere's,  loithoiit  even  the  shadow  of  a  name.  It  shall  ever  remain  unappro- 
priated by  me.   (1796.) 

If  any  person  should  ask  why  such  an  ;?Ki7^/«a?^ -character  was  drawn, 
I  reply  in  the  words  of  Pope : 

"  Ask  you  the  provocation  that  I  had? 
The  strong  antipathy  of  good  to  bad". 

p  Isaac  Reed,  Esq.  editor  of  Dodsley's  old  plays,  lately  republished; 
a  gentlemen  of  learning  information,  and  ingenuity  and  greatly 
respeeted.     I  mention  him  with  very  particular  pleasure.     (1796.)' 
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Friend  to  most  traders  in  researches  quaint, 
Layman  or  priest,  the  sinner  or  the  saint; 
Farmer  he  loves,  and  Steevens  will  receive, 
Though  not  Mie'P^  Masterre  ^  Ireland  by  your  leave. 
He  laughs  to  see  our  new  Salmoneus  stand. 
His  mimic  thunder  rattling  o'er  the  Strand, 
On  fiery  coursers  from  Olimpia's  plain,  130 

Tossing  the  torch,  in  sov'reign  splendor  vain, 
Command  the  world's  prostration  from  afar, 
"  Shakspeare  and  Jovs"  grav'd  on  the  burning  car 
In  letter'd  radiance? 

AUTHOR. 

Soft  awhile ;   'tis  wrong : 
Can  strains  like  these  to  manuscripts  belong? 
To  notes,  bonds,  deeds,  receipts,  fac-similes. 
And  all  that  lawyers  feign  for  proper  fees  ? 

pp  Alluding  to  the  uniform  and  constant  reduplication  of  the  old 
spelling  of  every  word  in  Mr.  Ireland's  ne%v  Volume  by  Shakspeare. 
Masterre  for  Master,  bye  for  by^  brotherre  for  brother,  &c.  &c. 

q  The  possessor  and  editor  of  the  MSS.  asserted  to  be  Shakspeare's : 
from  whose  officina  in  Norfolk  street  issued  the  tragedy  of  Vortigern, 
claiming  to  be  the  composition  of  Shakspeare,  acted  in  March,  1796,  at 
Drury  Lane  Theatre,  and  received  in  such  a  flattering  manner  *. 

*  i.  e.  d- — mn\l  by  Box,  Pitt,  and  Gallery. 
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Monks  and  Attorneys  may  engage  Malone: 
Annius,'"  or  Ireland,'  'tis  to  me  all  one. 
Give  me  the  soul  that  breathes  in  Shakspeare'spage, 
Strength  from  within,  the  unresisted  rage,        140 
The  thought  that  stretch'd  beyond  creation's  bound, 
And  in  the  flaming  walls  no  barrier  found, 
The  pen  he  dipt  in  mind;'^..J'll  hush  to  rest 
The  little  tumults  of  a  critic's  breast. 

What  though  no  Vatican  unbars  the  door, 
No  Palatine  to  Ireland  yields  its  store. 
Treasures  he  has,  and  many  a  prouder  tome 
Than  kings  to  Granta  gave,  or  Bodley's  dome. 
Pages,  on  which  the  eye  of  Shakspeare^  por'd, 
The  notes  he  made,  the  readings  he  restor'd,  150 

r  Annius  was  a  monk  of  Viterbo  in  the  15111  century,  and  celebrated 
for  many  forgeries  of  ancient  manuscripts  and  inscriptions.  See  his 
Seventeen  Books  of  Antiquities.  It  may  be  proper  to  observe,  that  mere 
vanity  was  his  motive;  he  never  solicited  aiiy  subscription  for  his  anci- 
ents. 

s     See  (for  you  may)  ail  the  farrago    of  which  Mr.  Ireland  possesses 

the  originals^  numerous  beyond  any  belief;  I  will  not  attempt  to  describe 

them.     (1796.) 

ss  T;5?  (!?viTtoi<;  ypaft(ts«T£uj  ViV,  rov  KxXxf^ov  CTroZ^s^cov  s<j  Nav.  Suidas 
de  Vet.  Auct. 

t     Mr.  Ireland  asserts  that  he  has  the  very  library  of  Shakspeare^\i ith. 

his  signature,  his  notes  and  remarks,  Sec.  in  the  margin  of  the  books,  all 

in  his  Qivn  hand-writing. 
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The  very  gibes  he  scribbled,  and  the  joke 
That  from  the  laughing  bard  on  margins  broke. 
But  where's  the  dark  array,  the  vestute  plain, 
With  many  a  mould'ring  venerable  stain  ? 
All  fled:  a  wonder  opens  to  our  view; 
The  shield  is  scower'd,  and  the  books  are  new:'^ 
In  her  own  hues  great  Nature  best  is  seen. 
So  Ireland  spoke ;  and  made  the  black.... 0;?^  Green, 
Eternal  verdure  bloom  in  Shakspe are's  grove ! 
Where  led  by  light  from  heav'n,  he  oft  would  rove 
In  solitude  and  sacred  silence  blest;  161 

And  in  the  musings  of  his  mighty  breast, 
All  as  he  scann'd  the  volume  of  the  past, 
O'er  Greece  and  Rome  one  wishful  glance  would  cast; 
Mournnotpleas'dnaturecriedtheir  sounds  unknown, 
My  universal  language  is  your  own. 


X  Mr.  Ireland  has  not  thougbt  proper  to  preserve  the  books  of  Shak- 
speare's  Library  in  their  original  and  curious  old  black  binding',  (as  could 
have  been  wished;)  but,  like  the  nurse  employed  hy  Dr.  Cornelius  Scri- 
blerus,  he  has  scowered  them  well,  and  made  them  all  new;  and  with 
singular  felicity  has  re-bound  them  all  in  gree^  morocco U! — N.  B.  I  have 
written  this  whole  passage  in  the  Poem  and  the  Notes,  to  perpetuate  the 
7nemory  of  this  extraordinary  event  in  literary  history,  which  seems  to  be 
passing  into  oblivion. — I  cannot  think  that  any  subject  relating  to  Shak- 
sppare  should  be  wholly  disregarded.  (1796.) 
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OCTAVIUS. 

Enough  for  me  great  Shakspeare's  words  to  hear, 
Though  but  in  common  with  the  vulgar  ear, 
Without  one  note,  or  horn-book  in  my  head, 
Ritson's  coarse  trash,  or  kimber  of  the  dead.  170 
Can  flippant  wit,  and  book-learn'd  confidence, 
Alo7ie  give  right  to  science,  taste  and  sense  ? 
Is  modest  worth  by  idle  boasting  shewn? 
Then,  nor  till  then,  will  I  approve  Malone  :  ^ 

y  See  Mr.  Malone's  Inquiry  into  the  authenticity  of  Mr.  Ireland's 
Shakspeare  MSS.  &c.  Avhich  he  calls  (not  improperly)  a  Vindication  of 
Shakspeare.  The  subject  is  indeed  rather  overlaid  by  the  learned  critic, 
but  there  is  much  sagacity  and  ingenuity  in  the  treatment  of  it,  and  I 
think  it  is  satisfactory  and  proves  the  point.  Still  Mr.  Malone  is  too  con- 
fident and  presumptuous,  and  not  always  attentive  to  th^it  politeness  of 
character  which  at  least  all  amateur  critics  should  maintain.  I  think 
Mr.  Ireland  will  now  hardly  say  of  these  manus^cripts  and  original  plays 
of  Shakspeare, 

NuHC  non  e  manlbus  illis, 
Nunc  non  e  tumulo,  fortimataque  favilla, 
Nascentur  violx?* 

No,  Mr.  Ireland,  neither  violets  nor  guineas. — "Go  to  bed, 
Basil ;  good  night,  go  to  bed."  (See  the  Spanish  Barber.)  I  have  just 
read  two  pamphlets  on  this  subject,  the  first  by  Mr.  Ireland's  son,  and  the 
second  by  Mr.  Ireland  himself.  The  shameless  effrontery  of  the  boy, 
in  avowing  himself  the  author  of  these  manuscripts,  is  only  equalled  by 
*  Pers.  Sat.   i.  v.  :;8. 
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See  on  the  critic,  ^'  in  his  pride  of  place," 
Laborious  Chalmers  drops  his  leaden  mace.  ^^ 


the  tender  solicitude  of  the  father  for  their  credit  and  authenticity. 
Mr.  Ireland  senior  originally  rested  the  whole  with  his  son,  who,  as  he 
constantly  affirmed,  gave  the  collection  to  him,  plays,  receipts,  drawings, 
deeds,  "  white,  black  and  grey,  and  all  the  trumpery,"  but  declined 
naming  the  person  from  whom  he  received  them.  Mr.  Ireland  senior  now 
presents  us  with  the  testimony  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Parr,  Sir  Isaac  Heard, 
Mr.  Einkerton,  Mr.  Laureat  Pye,  Mr.  Boswell,  &c.  who  all  signed  a 
paper  {yej-y  wisely  to  be  sure)  that  tbej  were  convinced  of  the  authenticity 
of  the  papers.  What  can  tha.t  prove? — The  boy's  tale  is  simple;  he  ab- 
solutely asserts  that  he  forged  the  whole  collection,  and  gave  the  papers 
to  his  father,  to  please  at  once  and  to  deceive  him,  and  the  world.  A 
very  dutiful  and  very  modest  lad!  Do  we  believe  the  boy?  If  we  do, 
the  business  is  at  an  end.  The  Father  again  and  again  asserts,  that  be 
is  ignorant  of  the  person  or  the  place  from  whence  they  came,  and  refers 
to  his  son's  information.  iVbw  he  disbelieves  his  own  son,  and  defends 
the  authenticity  of  the  papers.  Utriim  Horinn?  In  short,  betiveen  them 
both,  Father  and  Son,  there  appears  to  me,  what  the  Greeks  call  a  Sr^pyj), 
a  sort  of  natural  parental  affection  for  these  manuscripts,  which  is  very 
strange,  and  which  I  cannot  explain,  but  which  quite  satisfied  me  as  to 
the  nature  of  their  eriginalitj.  Mr.  Malone's  learning  and  politeness 
have  not  much  to  do  with  the  business  as  a  matter  of  fact;  and  the  whole 
question  now  turns  upon  this  momentous  point:  "whether  Mr.  Ireland 
or  Mr.  Malone  is  the  greatest  scholar?* — This  is  what  the  logi- 
cians call  the  Reductio  ad  Absurdum ;  and  there  the  question  may  sleep, 
and  Shakspeare  too.  Such  titles  as  these  are  soon  shaken  from  his  monu- 
ment; 

Ad  quje 

Discutienda  valent  sterilis  mala  robora  Reus,  f  (Jan.  5,  1797.) 

*   See  Mr.  Ireland's  farewell  pamphlet  on  Mr.  Malone's  Scholarship. 
July  1797. 

t   Juv.  Sat.  10,  v.  144. 
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In  the  wild  squabbles  of  a  wordy  war, 
Let  rabid "^  Porson    tell,  or  griesly  Parr,"" 
Coombe,  Travis,  Ireland,  or  whate'er  the  name, 
The  breeding  of  mere  critics  is  the  same:       180 
From  royal  Phalaris  let  your  views  extend 
To  Bristol's  wizard  stripling,  and  his  end. 

Hear  Catcott*"  cry,  in  chearless  life's  decline. 
Thus  Rowley  once,  and  Chatterton  were  mine. 

yy  See  "  The  Apology  for  the  Believers  In — (Mr.  Ireland's)  Shak- 
speare  Papers." 

"  So  forc'd  from  wuid-guns  lead  itself  can  fly, 
"  And  pond'rous  slugs  cut  swiftly  through  the  sky."* 
Mr.  Chalmers  is  a  well  informed,  very  useful,  and  well-meaning  writer, 
but  too  "  laborious,  heavy,  and  busy"  in  his  works.  It  was  but  a  waste 
of  erudition  to  throw  it  away  on  this  composition.  He  always  has  my 
thanks  for  his  political  information ;  but  I  wish  he  had  more  spirit  and  a 
more  animated  manner  ;  for  he  is  a  gentleman  of  great  learning  and  re- 
spectability. 

z  Mr.  Professor  Porson's  Letters  to  Archdeacon  Travis  are  conspi- 
cuous for  their  erudition,  acuteness,  accuracy,  virulence,  bitterness,  and 
invective. 

a  I  allude  to  Dr.  Parr's  Controversy  with  Dr.  Coombe,  critic  and  man- 
midwife,  about  Horace.     It  seems  Dr.  Parr  was  angry  that  he  did  no 
assist  the  little  critical  man-midwife  at  the  labour,   "  rite  matures  aperire 
partus."     Dr.  Parr  is  more  fond  of  aCojsarian  operation  in  criticism.  See 
more  in  a  future  note  to  the  Third  Dialogue  of  this  Poem. 

b  When  IJirsi  published  the  first  part  of  this  poem  (in  1794)  I  had 
casually  glanced  on  the  subject  of  Rowley.     See  P.  of  L.  part  I.  but 

*  Dunciad. 
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He  saw  bis  Bard  by  Milles's  pond'rous  length  ^^ 
O'erlaid,  revive  in  splendor,  fame,  and  strength, 
For  Bryant*^  came;  the  Muses  all  return, 
And  light  their  lamps  at  Rowley's  fruitful  urn ; 

since  that  time  having  had  some  leisure  and  more  curiosity,  I  have  peru- 
sed many  of  the  learned  treatises  upon  it.  I  neither  have,  nor  will  have, 
any  thing  to  do  with  the  decision  of  such  a  controversy  as  this,  which  is 
even  now  scarcely  at  rest;  but  having  tlie  feelings  of  a  gentleman,  I  was 
struck,  as  I  was  reading,  with  the  cruel  treatment  of  poor  Mr.  Catcott 
of  Bristol,  the  sneers  upon  the  petvterer,  and  the  illiberal  reflections  on  a 
plain,  curious,  honest,  and  inoffensive  man,  without  whose  zeal  and  soli- 
citude, (I  speak  from  the  printed  accounts)  these  singular  poems  never 
would  have  appeared.     He  seems  to  say  with  justice  ; 

Oro,   miserere  laborum 
Tantorum,  miserere  anhni  non  d'lgna  ferentis,* 

bb     The  edition  of  Rowley's  Poems  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Milles. 

c  No  man  of  literature  can  pass  by  the  name  of  Mr.  Bryant 
without  gratitude  and  reverence.  He  is  a  gentleman  of  attainments 
peculiar  to  himself,  and  of  classical  erudition  without  an  equal  in  Europe. 
His  whole  life  has  been  spent  in  laborious  researches,  and  the  most  curi- 
ous investigations.  He  has  a  youthful  fancy,  and  a  playful  wit:  with  the 
piind,  and  occasionaly  with  the  pen,  of  a  poet;  and  with  an  ease  and 
simplicity  of  style  aiming  only  at  perspicuity,  and,  as  I  think  attaining  it. 
He  has  contended  in  various  fields  of  controversy  with  various  success;  but 
always  with  a  zeal  for  truth  and  a  soberness  of  inquiry.  In  speaking  of 
Mr.  Bryant,  I  have  no  necessity,  as  I  too  often  have,  to  qualify  my  com- 
mendations. He  has  lived  to  see  his  eightieth  winter  (and  may  he  yet 
long  live)  with  the  esteem  of  the  wise  and  good;  in  honourable  retire- 
ment from  the  cares  of  life ;  with  a  gentleness  of  manners,  and  a  readiness 
and  vriUingue?.s  ©f  literary  communication  seldom  found.     He  is  admireel 

*  Virg.  Em.  2.  v.  143. 
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While  Cam  receiv'd  the  Bard  with  all  his  train, 
Though  Isis  turn'd  her  current  in  disdain.       190 
The  Boy  whom  once  patrician  pens  adorn'd, 
First  meanly  flatter'd, "  then  as  meanly  scorn 'd, 
Drooping  he  ^^  rais'd,  and  lent  his  little  aid, 
The  gleanings  of  a  hard  and  humble  trade. 
Innoxious  man  :  yet  what  may  truth  avail ! 
Blameless  his  life,  and  simple  as  his  tale  ; 
Each  rude  inquirer's  sneering  taunt  he  feels, 
Contempt  or  insult  dogs  him  at  his  heels, 
No  kind  support  subscribing  fondness  pours, 
For  him  no  wealth  descends  in  fost'ring  showr's ;  200 


and  sought  after  by  the  young  who  are  entering  on  a  course  of  ..study ; 
and  revered,  and  often  followed,  by  those  wVio  have  completed  it.  Above 
all,  he  has  gone  forth  in  the  strength  imparted  unto  him,  in  defence  of  the 
holy  law  made  and  given  by  God  ;  he  has  put  on  the  panoply  from  above, 
and  having  enlarged  his  mind  and  sanctified  his  studies,  he  may  expect 
with  humble  confidence  the  consummation  of  his  reward. 

NOMEN  IN   EXEMPLUM  SERO   SERVACIMUS  JEVO.*       (1796  .) 

cc  Alluding  to  the  letters  written  by  the  Honourable  Horace  Wal- 
pole  (now  Lord  Orford)  to  Thomas  Chatterton,  printed  in  some  magazines 
or  newspapers.  I  remember  to  have  seen  them,  but  I  cannot.point  out  at 
present  the  time  or  date  of  them :  1  think  they  were  written  from  Straw- 
berry Hill,  but  1  am  not  sure. 

dd     i.  e.   Mr.  Catcott. 

*  Milton  ad  Patrem  V.  ^Q|, 
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Yet  be  this  truth  to  future  times  reveal'd, 
"  The  wound  a  Varro  gave,  Iapis  heal'd."^ 

Go  now  for  moths,  and  rolls,  and  parchments  search; 
Ransac  the  chest,  the  closet,  or  the  church ; 
Brave  all  the  joint  associates  of  A.  S. 
The  jest  insipid,  and  the  idle  guess; 
Bind,  copy,  comment,  manuscript  and  print, 
Take  from  goodnatur'd  friends  some  useful  hint, 
From  Bewick's  "^  magic  wood  throw  borrowed  rays 
O'er  many  a  page  in  gorgeous  Bulmer's  blaze ;  210 
Alas,  for  thee !  nor  profit  hope,  nor  fame, 
Contempt  your  lot,  and  solitary  shame. 

Go  rather  and  indulge  Dramatic  rage  ; 
All  love  a  public  or  a  private  stage  : 


a  See  Bishop  Atterbury's  comment  on  the  DiLEcfus  Iapis  of  Vir- 
gil. I  shall  add,  lATPIKnTATOS  <p«Ao^^Jgej  x-ai  x^m^o^oxyito;,  (piXoTrru^o;, 
yivvoiioi;,  vic-Jv  Siepfi^rjjs,  eV;05,  ^<;c«ioj,  ivFi^ng,  EIS  AKrON  THS  IIAIAEIAS 

d  Mr.  Bewick,  the  great  restorer  of  the  long  lost  art  of  engraving 
upon  wood.  I  need  only  mention  his  figures  of  the  quadrupeds,  and  his 
plates  to  Buhner's  edition  of  Goldsmith's  poems.  Mr.  Bulmer  is  the  in- 
genious printer  of  Boydell's  magnificent  edition  of  Shakspeare;  a  work 
M'hich,  having  been  uniformly  conducted  on  liberal  principles  and  intend- 
ed for  the  honour  of  the  country,  should  be  patronised  by  the  English 
nation.  ' 
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Our  nobles  now,  as  players^  will  be  seen, 

A  Duke's  chaste  daughter  or  a  Margravine: 

Fled  is  the  soft  reserve  and  nicer  sense, 

Those  primal  guards  of  love  and  innocence;       • 

Unzon'd  the  nymphs,  like  Highland  Charlotte  clad. 

AUTHOR. 

Why  not  fl;//bare?  less  shame's  in  being  mad.^  220 

OCTAVIUS. 

Soft:  and  o'er  female  failings  lightly  pass; 
And  may  Aglaia  ^  lead  them  to  their  glass, 
Connubial  glories  rising  o'er  their  head. 
As  life's  domestic  happier  stage  they  tread; 

N  e  The  dress  of  the  present  period  has  warranted  the  caricatures  of 
the  day,  particularly  one,  which  is  called  "  The  dress  of  Ladies  as  it  will 
"  be."  I  write  in  A.  D.  Seve?iteen  Hundred  and  Ninety-six.  Juvenal, 
who  wrote  about  the  year  Ninety-six,  said  on  a  similar  subject,  "  Nudus 
"  agas;  minus  est  insania  turpis."  Sat.  2.  v.  yu  But  strange  to  say,  he 
was  speaking  of  the  dress  of  men. 

f    Aglaia  is  the  name  of  one  of  the  Graces;  she  dictated  to  Mr. 
Pope  the  following  lines: 

Let  not  eacb  beauty  every  where  be  spied, 
Where  half  the  skill  is  decently  to  hide.* 

The  ladies  should  remember  that  the  imagination  is  a  busy  power. 

*  Moral  Epistles,  Ep.  4.  v.  53. 
R 
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There  may  they  look,  well  pleas'd  themselves  to  fitid 
The  guardians,  comforts,  teachers  of  manldnd. 

AUTHOR. 

I  listen  with  delight:  that  strain  again j 
I'll  bless  the  sex. 

OCTAVIUS. 

Now  pass  to  titled  men. 
Mark,  as  Thalia  calls  in  graceful  air,  230 

The  soft  patrician  of  St.  James's  square  ;S 
Her  fiuptial^  voice  at  Blenheim  Marlb 'rough  heard, 
While  lyric  Carlisle  purrs'  o'er  love  transferr'd. 


g  His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Leeds,  one  of  the  very  best  bred  men  in 
the  kingdom,  and  the  most  polite ;  a  great  patron  of  the  drama  and  its 
concerns. 

h  A  private  theatre  often  proves  a  convenient  chapel  of  ease  to 
JJymen. — Families  of  rank,  distinction,  and  fortune,  will  at  last  be 
convinced,  what  is  the  natural  and  Inevitable  conclusion  of  boys  and  girls 
making  love  to  one  another  upon  any  stage,  public  or  private,  particularly 
in  a  private  theatre.  If  it  terminate  in  marriage,  the  Fathers  and  Mothers 
should  not  be  surprised  or  angry.  If  the  end  of  it,  is  intrigue ;  if  the 
girls  are  debauched,  and  the  boys  come  into  life  with  the  manners  and 
morals  of  Players,  the  parents  may  be  sOtry ;  but  it  is  their  own  work. 

i  Purrs. — Dr.  Johnson  says,  "  to  piirt  is  to  murmur  as  a  cat  or 
leopard  in  pleasure."     I  have  heard  that  Lord  Carlisle  (^lel  d'amor 
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Nay  Thurlow  once,  ('tis  said)  could  sing  or  swear, 
Like  Polypbeme^  "I  cannot  cannot  bear;"^ 
For  ah!  presumptuous  Acis^^  wrests  the  prize, 
And  ravishes^  the  nymph  before  his  eyes: 


travagliato  Sacripante)  is  writing  an  opera  entitled,  "  Angelica  e 
Meporo."  Angelica  is  supposed  to  be  rather  advanced  in  life;  and  I 
think  htr  grand-daughter  is  brought  on  the  stage. — Swvstojs**  (1796.) — 
The  Opera,  as  it  is  conjectured,  is  to  be  dedicated  to  The  Right 
HoKOURABLE  Lady  Jersey.,  in  memory  and  in  imitation  of  the  gallant 
and  accomplished  Medoro,  as  recorded  by  Ariosto: 

^'  Delia  Comodit^  che  qui  m't'  data^ 
lo  povero  Medor,  &;c. 
Ariosto  adds,  of  the  noble  Early  or  Count, 

"  Era  scritto  in  arabico,  che  il  Conte 
Intendea  cosi  ben  come  Latino." 

O.  F.  Cant.  23.  s.  108. 
N.  B.  If  my  romantic  memory  does  not  deceive  me  Sacripante  was 
jilted  by  Angelica.  See  Ariosto.  But  subjects  of  the  highest  importance 
are  pressing  on  me  so  fast,  that  I  am  obliged  to  dismiss  Lord  Carlisle,  Lady 
Jersey,  Sec.  &c.  and  all  the  youths  who  are  dying  for  places  or  for  love,  in 
the  words  of  the  poet, 

Ne  sono  a  Ferrau,  ne  a  Sacripante^ 

(O  sia  Carliglio)  per  donar  piu  rima, 

Da  lor  mi  leva  //  Principe  d'Anglafite,  Sec. 

O.  F.  Cant.  12.  s.  96, 

k     "  Torture,  fury,  rage,  despair, 
"  I  cannot,  cannot,  bear." 
Air  (by  Polypheme)  in  the  Sercnata  of  Acis  and  Galatea, 
kk     Presumptuous  Acis.  (i.  e.  Mr.  Pitt.) — I  allude  to  a  circumstance 
not  generally  known ;  but  which,  as  I  have  never  seen  any  public  notice 


[      132     ] 

Siich  feats  his  honour  little  Pepper ""  saw, 

In  all  the  pride  of  music  and  of  law.  240 

of  it,  these  lines  are  meant  to  record.  About  t-wo years  ago  the  Serenata* 
of  Acis  AND  Galatea  (with  some  violation,  I  believe,  of  the  fable, 
and  not  a  little  of  the  harmony  and  of  the  melody)  was  performed  in 
Down'mg-strect  to  a  private  company.  The  part  of  Acis  by  Mr.  Pitt, 
Polypheme  by  Lord  Thurlow,  zn^-Galatea  by  Lord  Lougheorougii. 
Mez'zi  Soprani,  Lord  K^enyon  and  Pepper  Arden,  with  a  sort  oi Messa 
Bassa\  by  Edmund  Burke  ;  the  other  vocal  parts  by  a  select  committee 
of  both  Houses  a  due  cori,  I  was  not  present  at  the  entertainment  my- 
self, but  was  informed,  that  Mr.  Pitt,  in  the  execution  of  the  difficult 
passages,,  did  not  sufficiently  attend  to  his  appoggiaticras,  which  indeed  he 
seldom  does;  that  the  baritono  of  Lord  Thurlovi''  was  quite  Polyphemish, 
and  fully  sustained;  but  that  it  was  Impossible  to  do  justice  to  L.ovd 
Loughborough's  diminuendo,  when — he  died  away  in  the  arms  of  Acis. 
(1796.) 

N.  B  Bishop  Hurd  would  say  this  note  is  allegorical,  or  eleusinian: 
the  late  Mr.  Gibbon  and  Lord  Sheffield  would  as    stoutly  deny  it.     For 

*  Mr.  Pitt  patronizes  musical  performances  on  the  principle  of  the 
gods  according  to  Plato ;  but  with  Apollo,  Dionusus  is  not  forgotten. 
"  O;  0sa>  o<KT£«p(Zvr£j  avSftii7n»v  (some  MS.  insert  vo>^urKui)  iTfiTToyov  7rs!pvKd? 
"  yevaj,  t«;  M^Cxi  xnt  A-Ko'hKava,  kxi  Aiovva-ov  ^vvio^Taa-rxi  iooa-xv,"  Plat, 
de  Legibus,  1.  2.*  In  Mr.  Pitt's  musical  ministry,  the  famous  terms  of 
the  EitXvcrig  and  the  Ek^oM  of  Bacchius  and  Aristides  are  familiar  and 
much  used  by  this  great  modern  artist.  The  -iroiXy.o?  Avn^Soyyoi  (see 
Athenxus  L.  14.  p.  635)  between  Mr.  Pitt  and  Lord  Thurlow  was  much 
admired  by  the  Cabinet  about  the  year  1794. 

t  All  the  Catholics  know  (and  Ave  have  enough  of  them  to  tell  us,  as 
the  Marquis  and  Marchioness  of  Buckingham  know  to  their  oivn  and  their 
company's  cost)  that  the  Messa  Bassa  is  a  silent  mass  whispered  by  the 
priest  during  a  musical  performance,  (1796.) 

*  Plat.  Op.  Ed,  Serrani  Tom.  2.  p.  653. 
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AUTHOR. 

If  truth  and  joke,  though  pleasingly  combme, 
What  credit  will  attend  the  motley  line  ? 
Where  is  your  trust? 

OCTAVIUS. 

To  this  discerning  land 
I  trust,  and  laugh:  there  are  who  understand, 
If  from  state  farces,  when  the  House  is  up, 
Some  seek  the  green  room  and  with  Kemble  sup, 
(For  who  on  modest  merit  shuts  the  door?) 
Leeds  says,  so  gentle  Leelius  did  before: 
L^lius,  in  whom  each  graceful  act  could  please, 
In  wisdom  mild,  and  dignified  in  ease,  250 


my  own  part  I  think  there  is  much  eloquent  nnislc  in  these  metaphors.^ 
which  record  the  political  conversion  of  Lord  Loughborough  to  Mr. 
Pitt's  Ydxty.—Ah  I  le  Grand  Opera  HI 

1  The  Nymph,  i.  e.  Galatea,  i.  e.  Lord  Loughborough.  This  was 
more  than  a  Sabine  feat  in  my  opinion.      Who's  afraid?  not  3Ir.  Pitt. 

m  Little  Pepper,  i.  e.  Sir  Richard  Pepper  Arden,  Kt.  Master  of  the 
Rolls.  His  legal  abilities  have  certainly  been  under-rated,  but  I  have 
done  ample  justice  to  his  musical  powers. 
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With  Terence  oft  the  pubUc  cares  would  shun. 

AUTHOR. 

Terence  and  Kemble.... the  dispute  is  done. 
I  ever  mark'd  (deem  not  the  thought  severe) 
What  bounds  divide  the  actor  from  the  peer : 
Confound  them,  I'll  believe  a  saint,  a  rogue  ; 
Andrews  writes  farce,  a  Duke  the  epilogue  ; 
Burke  may  the  right  of  property  invade : 
Steevens  contract  the  Commentator's  trade ; 
To  Erskine,  Kenyon  seems  a  classic  wit ; 
Or  Paine  apologize  for  holy  writ ;  260 

The  Dramatist"  himself  and  fame  belie, 
And  leave  the  stage  for  truth  and  honesty ; 
St.  Helens  quit  his  diplomatic  pomp ; 
Siddons  be  comic ;  Jordan  sink  the  Romp ; 
Ireland  prove  Shakspeare ;  Bently  be  Malone  ; 
Thelwall  dread  preaching,  or  high  treason.  Stone ; 

n  See  a  Poem  entitled,  "  The  Political  Dramatist  of  the  House  of 
*'  Commons  in  1795:  a  Satire,  2d  Ed.  with  a  Postscript  containing  Re- 
"  marks  on  the  Declaration  of  the  Whig  Club  on  the  23d  of  January 
"  1796."  This  poem  is  recommended  to  the  public  on  those  public  prin- 
ciples, which  I  consider  as  of  the  highest  importance  to  these  kingdoms. 
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Who  hates  not  Merry,  Jerningham  may  love; 
And  Gifford  Delia  Crusca's  self  approvCi 


OCTAVIUS. 

Merry  and  Crusca!....Giffbrd's  right:  beware; 
The  very  ground  is  his  and  Bavian  air.  270 

AUTHOR. 

No:  I'll  not  seek  the  tracts  his  arrows  fire 
With  light  that  marks,  but  marks  not  to  expire ; 
The  climes  he  roams,  where'er  his  footsteps  sped, 
I  pass  with  caution,  or  but  lightly  tread. 
Or  pleas'd  with  flowr's  his  fancy  best  can  strew, 
I  sit,  and  think  I  read  my  Pope  anew.  ^ 
But  grant  the  stage  is  noble;  I  believe 
Greek  is  plebeian,  with  Lord"  Belgrave's leave: 

1  The  author  of  the  Baviad  and  the  Mxviad.  Mr.  GifFord  is  the 
most  correct  poetical  writer  I  have  read,  since  the  days  of  Pope.  Upon 
the  whole  I  give  the  preference  to  the  Baviad  after  much  consideration, 
though  both  the  Poems  may  be  studied  with  pleasure  and  advantage. — I 
have  not  the  honour  of  Mr.  GifFord's  acquaintance;  and  indeed,  from  the 
nature  of  my  retirement,  I  probably  may  never  see  him.     (1796.) 

n  Lord  Eelgrave;  a  learned  and  accomplished  young  nobleman  of 
the  present  time.    At  his  first  entrance  into  the  House  of  Commons,  in  ul! 
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Though  now  some  high  imperial  critics  chafe, 
To  think  not  jEschykis  himself  is  safe.  280 

Go  to  his  text:  revise,  digest,  compare. 
With  Person's  shrewdness,  or  with  Valknaer's  care : 
But  is  the  learned  page  once  out  of  sight? 
Some  Scotch  Greek  swindling  printer  °  steals  your 
right. 


the  honest  enthusiasm  of  his  heart,  in  academic  freshness  and  classic 
vigour,  he  quoted  a  passage  from  Demosthenes  in  Greek.  This  subjected 
him  to  the  idle  and  impotent  ridicule  of  the  Dramatist  of  the  House  of 
Commons,  \ihosc  school-boy  memory  on  that  occasion  happened  to  be  more 
accurate.  Lord  Belgrave  had  done  no  more  than  I  have  often  heard 
from  Mr.  Fox  himself,  who  loves  and  understands  Gi-eek.  As  to  the 
long  and  illustrious  train  of  our  young  nobility  and  gentry,  distinguished 
for  their  conduct  and  attachment  to  their  country,  I  will  say  with  some 
spirit  and  animation ; 

Dii  patrii,  quorum  semper  sub  numine  Troga  esl^ 

Non  tamen  omnino  Teucros  delere  paratis. 

Cum  tales  aniraos  Juvenum,  et  tam  certa  tulistis 

Pectoral* 
6  I  allude  to  a  transaction  which  seems  to  be  unwarrantable.  Mr. 
Porson,  the  Greek  Professor  at  Cambridge,  lent  his  manuscript  corrections 
and  conjectures  on  the  text  jEschylus,  to  a  friend  in  Scotland  ;  for  he 
once,  had  and  I  hope  still  has,  an  intention  of  publishing  that  tragedian, 
though  it  may  now  be  suspended.  His  corrected  text  fell  into  the  hands 
of  the  Scotch  printer  Fowlis,  and  without  the  Professor's  leave  or  even 
knowledge,  he  published  a  magnificent  edition  of  jEschylus  from  it  with- 
out notes.     I  believe  my  statement  is  tolerably  correct.     I  am  sure  I 

*  Virg.  Mn.  9.  v.  247« 
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But  mark,  the  sea-birds  sound  the  note  of  doom, 
And  venom'd  insects  p  cluster  round  the  tomb. 
The  Grecian  billows  foam  along  the  strand. 
In  angry  murmurs  deaf'ning  all  the  land; 
Ranging  for  vengeance  from  his  native  shore, 
Archilochus  is  rous'd,  to  sleep  no  more.        290 

would  not  misrepresent  any  fact  whatever,  nor  ever  have  done  so  inten- 
tionally, and  I  would  retract  any  mistake  with  the  utmost  willingness.*  I 
hope  however  that  Mr.  Porson  will  not  be  discouraged,  but  continue  his 
labours  on  the  Greek  Lexicon  of  Pbotius,  as  the  learned  world  are  in 
eager  expectation  of  a  work  so  long,  and  hitherto  so  vainly,  desired.  But, 
in  my  opinion,  the  lovers  of  literature  would  be  infinitely  more  obliged  to 
him,  or  to  any  other  illustrious  critic,  for  a  new  edition  of  the  Greek 
Bibliotheca  of  Photius^  which  abounds  with  the  most  curious  and  valuable 
Excerpta  of  Writers  whose  integral  works  are  lost  forever.  At  present 
it  is  troublesome  even  to  read  the  remains  of  the  laborious  erudition  of 
the  Patriarch  of  Byzantium.   (1796.) 

p  The  tomb  of  Archilochus  was  placed  on  the  sea-shore,  (I  think  In 
the  island  of  Paros,)  and  the  poets  feigned  that  in  the  cavities  of  the  stone, 
worn  away  by  the  waves,  a  swarm  of  wasps  was  concealed,  ready  to 
avenge  the  least  insult  that  could  be  offered  to  it. — The  subject  of  Greek 
learning  is  carried  on  in  the  Third  Part  of  this  Poem. 

*  1  was  mistaken  when  I  said  (in  the^r^f  edition  of  the  Third  Dia- 
logue of  the  P.  of  L.)  that  Mr.  Porson  either  translated  or  corrected  any 
part  of  Alciphron's  Epistles.  I  omitted  it  in  the  second  edition.  But  I 
never  mentioned  it  as  an  object  of  censure.     How  could  I  ? 

END  OF  THE    SECOND  DIALOGUE. 
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E^er'  iTtiir^  XTrxvivh  vE»v,  ^2Xi«  S'  tot  lijxf, 
Ae<r»)  ?£  x/ayyj)  ysvsr'  eij^yvfioto  Zuto 
Oy()>j«5  j«£v  crpwTov  sw»;^2Tfl,  k«<  KYNA2  etfyHf, 
AuTsep  sttj^t'  AYTOISI  ?sA«?  £;(j8;reuxe5  cci^nts 
S«eAX''  «»<£<  ^S  VVfXl  ViKVaV  KXIOVTO  6xft,nxt. 

Horn.  II.  I. 


PREFACE 

TO  THE  THIRD  DIALOGUE* 

OF  THE 

PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE. 


TeCVTCt    7SXv6'     VTriO     tfA&IV,      VVSO     T>)J 

XXI  ran  "HofAay,  tcxi  rm  'ZaiTvtfixgf  kxi  tk? 
EucsSet*;,  kxi  rtn  Ao^vi?y  kxi  tjjs  'EXtvhftxif 
VTrtf  ruv  Koivii  vxiri  1,vfAipifov7ii)v,  AKPIBO- 
AOrOYMAI  KAI  AIEEEPXOMAI.f 


I  PRESENT  the  Third  Part  of  this  Poem  to  the  public,  at 
the  same  time  that  I  offer  the  Second:  though  I  had  Intended  to  delay  it. 
But  some  subjects  are  of  an  importance  serious  and  urgent,  not  to  be  de- 
ferred. Where-ever  the  freedom  of  the  press  exists,  (and  with  us  may 
that  freedom  be  perpetual!)  1  must  assert  that  Literature,  ivell  or  ill 
conducted^  is  The  great  engine  hy  ivhich-^  1  am  fully  persuaded^  a// civil- 
ized states  must  ultimately  be  supported  or  cvertbrown. 

It  is  not  enough  to  say,  a  book  is  bulky  or  voluminous,  and  therefore 
can  have  no  effect  upon  the  mass  of  the  people,  because  that  opinion  is 
not  true.  Such  a  book  can  not  only  be  abridged  and  dispersed  abroad, 
but  a  man  like  Thomas  Paine,  with  a  rude,  witked,  and  daring  manner 
of  thinking,  and  with  vulgar  but  impressive  language,  may  blend  the  sub- 
stance of  the  opinions  with  his  own,  and  in  a  short  popular  tract  make 
them  familiar  and  intelligible  to  every  apprehension.  Thus  are  men  fool- 
ed out  of  their  understanding;  fooled  out  of  their  security,  and  fooled  out 
of  their  happiness ;  and  when  they  have  lost  every  blessing  beyond  recovery, 

*  First  printed  in  May,  1796.         f  Demosthenes. 
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they  look  round  at  each  other  in  a  stupid  despair,  clashing  their  chains  and 
unable  to  shake  them  off,  and  ask,  '■'■How  has  all  this  been  brought  about?" 
I  am  no  enemy  to  the  liberty  of  discussion,  and  the  toleration  of 
opinions;  I  am  for  no  literary  proscription.  But  I  think  it  is  plainly  our 
interest^  as  well  as  our  duty,  fivbile  we  jet  may  J  to  strive  to  support 
THAT  CONSTITUTION  IN  CHURCH  AND  STATE,  which  has  hitherto 
been  able  to  build  us  up,  and  give  us  an  inheritance,  or  rather  the  pre- 
eminence, ataong  all  those  who  have  been  strengthened  by  policy,  or 
sanctified  by  revelation.  What  I  would  contend  for  also,  is  this ;  that 
among  all  who  are  worthy  to  be  called  scholars  or  legislators,  criticism, 
observation,  and  Avatchfulness  are  peculiarly  necessary;  that  men  may 
hear  of  their  common  danger,  and  be  admonished  to  put  a  few  plain 
questions  to  themselves;  "What  are  we  going  to  resign  or  give  up, 
"  and  why?  What  are  we  going  to  adopt,  and  wherefore?"  I  repeat 
it,  NOW,  in  this  our  day,  while  the  bitterness  of  political  death  is  pressing 
upon  almost  every  other  nation  in  Europe. 

When  we  are  opening  the  avenues  to  Political  Reform,  and  to  the 
consequent  inevitable  dissolution  of  our  own  government,  is  it  possible 
that  we  can  for  a  moment  forget  the  tremendous  Republic?     Over  every 
state,  and  island,  and  promontory  in  Europe  she  sits  tyrant  or  arbitress. 
ATCxvyxtTM  'OIOS  E<I>EAPOS 

Oypsa?  s|  v'TTX-ra  irx.67riviv  i^Hi   ej  x,i  <n  fUsc 

BYSSO0EN  s|8p(7S«s!* 

From  every  other  statej  but  England,  the  sceptre  has  fallen  by  the  arms, 
or  the  principles,  or  the  treachery  of  France.  What  she  can  effect  by 
war  and  Invasion,  that  she  most  readily  and  most  willingly  accomplishes. 
But  she  has  other  means,  nor  less  terrible,  nor  less  certain.  The  Sub- 
terranean wind  of  this  fierce  democracy  has  force  enough  to  overthrow, 

*  Callim.  Hymn,  ad  Deum.  125.  The  imagery  of  this  Hymn  is 
peculiarly  splendid  and  awful.  The  whole  may  be  perused  with  plej^sure. 
The  sentiments  and  expressions  have  often  a  sublime  piety. 

Til^lX  fiiV  KXl   A£e5  VTTXl  ptCTjJJ  y£  TriTOflV 

2Tpyj««»<x  BapJsM*      0605  §'  xs(  xtrrv^iXiicml 

AjiXs  ^iAjJ,    T0<5  171  Zoyi6ooi  eC[/^!pi^iQ-/l-'e,i(.  ver.  25. 
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«r  to  transport,  hills  and  rocks  torn  from  Pdorus  (a)  and  by  this  explo- 
sion they  too  often  have  perished.  In  the  agony  of  these  reflections  lan- 
guage will  labour,  and  the  images  of  nature  and  all  her  elements  in  con- 
flict and  convulsion  Avill  present  themselres. 

When  indeed  I  consider  this  great,  powerful,  and  yet  opulent  kingdom, 
with  all  its  bearings  and  dependencie-s,  I  know  not  which  to  reprobate 
most,  the  folly  or  the  wickedness  of  its  internal  enemies,  and  of  the  des- 
perate French  faction  in  the  heart  of  its  metropolis.  When  I  think  on 
these  things,  and  at  the  same  time  reflect,  that  the  eyes  of  a  whole  nation 
were  originally  opened  by  One  Man,  and  the  systems  of  internal  destruc- 
tion and  of  irreversible  misery,  which  awaited  us,  were  displayed*  and 
confounded  by  his  powers,  I  pardon  and  forget  his  eccentricities,  and 
even  his  partiality  for  the  Romish  faith  and  its  professors,  and  the  heat 
and  violence  which  too  frequently  and  too  fatally  attend  upon  the  uncon- 
trolled Genius  of  Edmund  Burke.  Sometimes  indeed,  (it  is  when  my 
heart  burns  within  me)  I  pour  out  my  thoughts  by  myself  in  contempla- 
tion of  MY  COUNTRY,  whlch  I  lovc  with  ardour  unabated,  and  of  its 
GREAr  CirizEif,  whom  I  approach  with  reverence,  in  the  words  of  the 
poet: 

Quae  cum  magna  modis  multis  miranda  videtur 
Gentibus  humanis  Regio,  visendaque  fertur, 
Rebus  oplma  bonis,  multa  munita  virQm  vi, 
Nil  tamennoc  babuisse  Viro  prjeclarius  in  sey 
Nee  sanctum  magis  et  mlrum  carumque  videtur.^ 
But  still  on  such  a  subject,  of  such  a  man,  and  at  such  a  time,  I  would 
speak  with  precision,  and  admire  with  sircumspection.    Let  us  call  to  mind 
for  a  moment  the  few  years  just  past  and  the  transactions,  the  traces  of 
"which  are  felt  and  visible.     I  would  pass  over  them  rapidly,  but  I  could 

a       "  L'alpestro  monte,  ond'S  tronco  Peloro" 

Dant.  Purg.  C.  14. 
Whence  Milton  took  his  famous  words  P.  L.  b.  i.  232. 
*    "  Animo  vidit,  Ingenio  complexus   est,    eloquentia  illuminavit." 
These  arc  the  words  of  Paterculus  concerning  Cicero.     How  natural  to 
transfer  them  to  Edmund  Burke  !    (1796.) 

t  Lucret.  L.  i.  v.  728. 
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wish  the  view  to  be  Impressive.  We  have  been  delivered  from  a  state  of 
much  internal  terror  and  impending  anarchy,  and 'from  the  confusion  of  a 
new  political  chaos,  where  all  was  brute  and  disorderly.  Our  constitu- 
tion, our  liberties,  and  our  rights,  (I  fear  not  to  name  the  word,  we 
have  and  enjoy  them  all,  rights  public  and  private)  all  these  have  been 
preserved  and  confirmed.  Every  rank  in  society,  the  peasant,  the  lawyer, 
the  mechanic,  the  farmer,  the  tradesman,  the  private  gentleman,  have 
all  felt  and  acknowledged,  and  obeyed  the  paramount  call  of  their  country. 
Peace  is  within  our  walls,  and  it  is  their  work.  In  the  higher  orders  of 
the  state,  and  in  the  sovereign,  we  have  seen  a  gracious  behaviour,  a 
common  interest,  and  equal  exertion,  and  a  regular,  defined,  limited 
power.  Of  such  a  conduct  security  is  the  natural  production ;  it  blossoms 
into  fruit.  But  with  this,  though  man  might  be  happy,  he  will  not 
always,  or  indeed  long  be  satisfied.  He  will  reach  at  perfection  absolute 
and  unqualified.  He  forgets,  that  theoretical  perfection  in  government 
and  practical  opression  are  closely  allied.  He  will  be  more  than  man,  and 
he  becomes  less.  In  the  year  1788  and  '89,  the  visionaiy  prospect  from 
the  shore  of  France  opened  on  the  eyes  of  our  modern  Reformers. 
England  looked  upon  these  Reformers,  and  the  government  neglected 
them.  Societies,  in  the  very  face  of  an  insulted  legislature,  boldly 
multiplied,  and  magnified,  and  consolidated  each  other.  All  grew  up 
in  silence.  There  was  no  public  apprehension  among  the  well-affected,  no 
distrust.  We  laughed  at  metaphysical  distinctions,  and  idle  terms  of  scho- 
lastic art,  and  revolutionary  dinners  and  republican  toasts.  It  was  an  hour 
of  general  and  of  unaccountable  indifference.  The  great  chain  of 
posts,  and  a  species  of  telegraphic  communication  had  been  established 
unperceived.  The  English  Revolution  in  1688  was  held  up  to  seeming 
approbation  and  reverence,  but  in  reality  to  secret  or  rather  to  open  con- 
tempt ;  and  the  Revolution  in  France  1788,  was  the  Revolution  which 
they  intended  to  realize  and  to  celebrate.  The  Reformers  strove  to  buy 
golden  opinions  of  their  fellow  citizens,  and  to  wear  them  in  the  newest 
gloss.  The  external  decoration  deceived  the  eye.  The  painted  sepulchre 
was  prepared  and  whited  without,  the  vault  and  receptacle  of  all  our 
ancient  liberties,  and  rights,  and  securities,  and  properties,  and  common 
comforts.  Still  we  beheld  all  this,  but  went  our  way,  and  forgot  what 
manner  of  m.en  these  Reformers  were.     At  this  very  hour,  when  the 
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public  mind  was  darkened  that  it  could  not  discern,  when  in  every  quarter 
of  the  heaven  appeared  vapour,  and  mist,  and  cloud,  and  exhalation  ; 

Lapiova  maladetta,  fredda^  e  gi-eve, 
( Regola  e  qualita  (^estrana  c  niiova) 
Grandlne  grossa,  e  acqiia  tinta,  e  neve, 
Per  I'aer  tenebroso  si  rivers  a ;  (a) 

at  this  very  hour  the  morning  horizon  began  suddenly  to  redden.  It 
was  the  dawn.  Then  indeed,  "  First  in  his  east  the  glorious  larap 
was  seen,  Regent  of  Day!"  This  luminary  was  Edmund  Burke. 
Light  broke  upon  them  all.  The  features  of  misrule  and  malignity,  of 
tyranny  and  of  opression,  the  fabled  sceptres  and  hostile  powers  figured  by 
poets  and  orators,  were  realized  in  the  spirits  of  turbulence,  dissatisfaction, 
sedition,  rebellion,  and  democracy.  But  they  were  seen  to  be  dispersed. 
The  rays  of  the  orb  were  direct,  collected  and  concentrated:  they  had 
power  to  illuminate  and  to  consume.  But  the  course  of  this  orb, 
though  marked,  was  short.     It  is  set ;  never  to  return.* 

EYAEIS!   «AA'a  2s<o  AsA^c-jtcsyo*  sc-^ex  AXIAAEYI 
Ok  fAiii  E»  ^uovTog  xx-YiOHg.,   itdi  SxvovTog,  b 

But  I  must  proceed....!  confess,  that  I  am  not  such  a  desperate  lover 
of  what  is  brought  to  me  for  abstract  political  truth,  as  never  to  make  an 
inquiry  into  the  character  of  the  proposers  of  it,  their  personal  views,  and 
the  men  and  measures  with  which  they  are  connected.  I  feel  myself  a 
member  of  regulated  society,  and  I  would  maintain  an  established  order. 
I  acknowledge  myself  a  subject  of  a  mild  and  equitable  government, 
(though  under  a  most  severe  temporary  pressure)  and  I  would  preserve 
that  government  which  gives  us  all  protection.  x\nd  when  I  adopt  the 
great  rule,  that  "  we  should  love  our  neighbour  as  ourselves,"  I  have  not 
yet  made  such  advances  in  the  thetfry  of  political  justice  and  in  the  new 
wisdom,  as  coolly  to  assert,  that  "  this  maxim,  though  possessing  considera- 
"  ble  merit  as  a  popular  principle,  is  not  strictly  modelled  with  philosophi- 

a  Dante  Inf.  C.  6.  From  Avhat  other  Poet,  ancient  or  modern, 
could  I  draw  forth  such  expressions? 

*  (August  1797.)         b     Horn.  II.  23.  v.  69. 
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•■'  ca\  precision."  (a)  I  have  not  yet  learned  to  treat  the  Revelation  of  GoBy 
or  the  institutions  of  my  country,  with  conturaely.  I  have  no  romantic 
ideas  of  virtues  without  motives,  and  of  actions  without  regulations.  I 
believe  it  to  be  a  matter  of  general  safety,  that  crimes  should  be  discernedj 
as  well  as  repressed,  by  legal  sanctions ;  and  that  the  nature  of  justice 
and  of  injustice  should  be  declared,  taught,  and  enforced,  by  law,  by  reli- 
gion, and  by  education.  Experience  has  instructed  me,  and  reason  and  reflec- 
tion have  confirmed  me  in  the  belief,  that  Conscience  may  be  erroneous; 
that  it  is  a  monitor  which  needs  advice,  and  a  guide  which  often  calls  for 
superior  direction.  I  look  upon  justice  as.  the  foundation  (b)  and  support, 
but  not  as  the  whole  of  human  duty ;  and  I  cannot,  in  insulting  language, 
resolve  the  sum  and  substance  of  all  government  and  civil  society  into 
"  Laws  proclaimed  by  Heralds,  and  expounded  by  Curates."  (c) 

Yet  do  I  not  s^eak  profess ionallj!.  I  have  no  personal  interference  In 
the  church,  the  law,  or  the  state.  But  I  speak  again  and  again,  with 
earnestness  and  with  sincerity,  from  the  mingled  affections  of  regard,  fear, 
and  hope  for  us  all  (and  I  trust,  we  are  the  great  majority)  who  jef  re- 
main firm,  constant,  and  unshaken  by  such  writers  as  these.  I  speak  to 
all,  who  have  the  courage,  and  learning,  and  ability  to  repress  them, 
not  by  force,  (God  forbid !)  but  by  reasoning,  and  by  appeals  to  the  un- 

a  See  an  inquiry  into  Political  Justice,  by  William  Godwin.  2d. 
Edition  8vo.  vol.  i.  page  127. 

b  AiKci  TTtMun  aa-ipccXif  BA0PON.  (Pindar.)  But  who  calls  TLfoun- 
datioji,  a  building  ?....The  whole  passage  of  the  poet  has  such  strength 
and  grace,  when  applied  to  Great  Britain,  that  I  will  present  it  to  our 
Grecian  patriots.  "  Otxcv  uf^ifov  xerroig,  ^ivoicn  ?g  h^xvovrx^  yvuFOftca  rxv 
oxQiXV  Kcpiy^ev,  ■tt^oSv^ov  Uorii^eivcsj  etyXxoKH^oy.  Ev  t2  y«p  ^vvofitx  vxnty 
x.cto'c/vyiTon  re,  Aix.x  TreXtuy  eto-^xM?  Zx9^ov,  xeti  ofiorpoTroi;  E<|!«v«,  TXfi(Xi 
xt'hmtn  'Tt'KvTM^  j(^fve-ixt  Trxt^i?  ivQaXov  ©s^ttfTOf,  xXi%H)>  v^^iv,  KOfcv  fAxrefx 
Spxo'vf^vSoy.  Ev  Se  M««i7*  u^vTrveoi,  iv  S'  Ap)jf  viav  aXixtg  xt^^xiffiv  xvd^m. 
Pind.  Olymp.  O.  13. 

c     See  Godwin  on  Justice  as  above,  vol.  2.  p.  299. 

Hac  Ego  non  credam  Venusind  dignalucernd? 

Hiec  Ego  non  agitem? 

Juv.  Sat.  I.  V.  51. 
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tlerstandliig,  and  the  social  relations  of  their  fellow-creatures.  I  speak  to 
all  who  can  rescue  them  from  the  cold  unfeeling  tyranny  of  modern  meta- 
physics, as  exhibited  in  the  new  systems  of  government  and  manners, 
(religion  they  have  none)  and  from  nonsense  which  must  at  last  be  found 
impracticable,  when  every  estate  and  condition  of  man  has  been  over- 
thrown for  their  pleasure  and  experiments,  that  these  new  arbiters,  Or 
creators,  of  hunsan  destiny  may  introduce  a  government  without  principles, 
laws  without  mercy,  and  morality  without  a  motive. 

The  main  point  of  rest  to  every  empire  is  the  principle  on  which  volun- 
tary and  habitual  obedience  is  paid  to  established  authority.  Half  a  cen- 
tury is  insufficient ybr  anj  new  power  or  constitution  to  find  its  level.  It 
is  indeed  matter  of  great  patience,  as  well  as  of  deepest  concern,  to  rea- 
sonable men,  to  observe  what  is  still  carrying  on  in  this  country  in  defi- 
ance of  every  evil  which  has  been  felt,  and  will  long  continue  to  be  felt, 
from  the  introduction  of  new  principles  among  other  nations.  For  the 
sentence  of  final  destruction  seems  to  be  now  executing  on  the  various 
governments  of  Europe. 

"  Yes  I  must  weep  for  you,  ye  rival  vales, 
"  Arno  and  Andalusia  !  but  for  thee 
"  More  largely,  and  with  filial  tears  must  weep, 
"  O  Albion,  O  my  country!    Must  thou  join, 
"  In  vain  dissevered  from  the  rest? — " 
1  trust  not  in  vain,  (a)   Still  the  last  dispensation  of  mercy  is  offered  fo 

a  Historical  facts  of  ancient  times  are  wholly  inadequate  to  the 
illustration  of  the  present  great  events,  but  some  passages  are  not  unwor- 
thy of  attention.  In  the  256th  year  of  Rome,  when  the  Latins  declared 
for  Tarquin,  the  Conscript  Fathers  were  not  terrified,  though  all  their 
Allies^  the  Rutuii,  the  Volsci,  and  other  powers  deserted  them.  The 
Senate  was  still  bold,  though  Rome  had  rebellious  subjects  in  the  heart  of 
the  metropolis,  and  the  State  and  Constitution  were  preserved.  There 
-were  men  who,  Kke  the  Tookes  and  Thelwalls  of  our  days,  taught  the 
people,  "|Kn  (p;Xo^ft)psji»  IV  -roXsi  fivi^ive^  etvrci?  ocyoiia  f4,iro!,^i^isir7j,"  and  en- 
forced all  the  popular  arguments  of  revolt  and  sedition.  I  refer  to  the 
fifth  B.  of  the  Roman  Antiquities  of  Dionysius  Halicarnassensis,  Sect.  63, 
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I'His  island:  and  it  is  only  to  be  deserved  and  continued  to  us  by  firm- 
ness, .temperance,  and  piety,  and  by  perseverance  in  the  constitution  sacred 
and  civil  tvbich  noiv  is,  without  daring  to  attempt  any  present  innovation 
in  theory  or  in  practice.  It  is  indeed  by  looking  calmly,  (not  as  slaves  or 
bigotSj  but  as  wise  men  ;)  upon  those  imperfections,  Avhich  human  institu- 
tions never  can  prevent,  or  wholly  remove,  that  we  may  j'ef  hope,  under 
Providence,  to  preserve  for  ourselves  and  our  posterity  the  blessings  of 
cultivated  society,  in  this  awful  and  general  convulsion  of  Europe.  They 
are  best  secured  to  us  by  our  present  form  of  government  and  laws,  which 
being  just  in  their  principle,  temperate  in  their  effects,  impartial  in  their 
application,  and  merciful  in  their  execution,  have  the  sanction  of  time, 
of  wisdom,  and  of  experience.  In  whatever  shape  French  Philosophy  may 
approach,  however  recommended,  or  dignified,  or  disguised,  by  scholars, 
or  by  ignorant  and  seditious  men,  in  Greek,  in  Latin,  in  French,  or  in 
English,  I  would  resist  and  repel  it.  Whenever  the  machine  appears 
before  the  walls,  I  shall  never  regard  it  as  the  gift  of  Minerva,  but  call 
aloud  to  try  the  temper  and  the  substance  of  it,  ferro  Argolicas  fadare 
latebras,  to  distrust  the  present,  and  to  reject  the  offer.  Let  the  enemy 
be  dragged  forth  to  light  and  shewn  as  he  is,  and  I  will  yet  trust  that  the 
kingdom  and  the  citadel  may  stand. 

The  THIRD  PART  of  tliis  poem  opens  with  a  playful  subject,  and  it 
is  treated  as  such.  But  as  the  poem  advances,  I  must  (to  use  a  prophet's 
expression)  shevj  mj  dark  speech  upon  the  harp,  and  must,  now  and  then 
perchance,  strike  the  strings  someivhat  loudly,  and  descend  into  a  more 
severe  and  a  more  solemn  harmony.     But  what  I  esteem  to  be  necessary, 

which  is  curious  and  instructive.  But  one  sentence  of  this  neglected 
Historian  is  so  singularly  applicable  to  our  own  immediate  circumstances 
(August  1797)  that  it  may  not  be  improper  to  insert  it.  It  is  from  the 
62d.  Section  of  the  5th  Book.  "  OuSsv  «<  T&if^cneii.  raTntvuhvm,  0  ■Ttxhtv 
"  s<x«;  Jjv  T«?  ittsyosvTS  toAe^oi'  avM^ovf-avovi;,  koci  IIASAS  AITErNflKOTAS 
"  SYMMAXIKAS  EADIAAS,  «AA«  Tcng  otKiKzi^  ^uvxj^SFt  7ri<j-rivc-xvris 
"  fiovxi?,  TToXXo)  TrpofluwoTspa*  -TTfng  rov  hywvot,  iytvovro,  iag  e;M  rviV  avccyTcnv 
"  civooii  ayotSoi  ttcc^x  rag  x.ivovv!i?  2irofMvoi,  xxi  iocv  Karcc  v»v  tc^oc^oos-i,  r««j 
"  i^iciig  cctirctig  x-ttTooSttiireivrsg  rav  TraM/^ov,   adevi  x.oivMcrcif,czvoi  rva  oo^vig." 

Dion.  Halicarn.  Rom.  Hist.  I.  5.  S.  60. 
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that  I  will  declare ;  and  Avhat  I  feel  it  to  be  my  duty  to  represent,  that  I 
will  have  the  boldness  to  publish.  Through  the  whole  course  of  my  life, 
in  every  trying  circumstance,  and  in  every  wayward  event,  public  and 
private,  J  have  held  fast  the  concise  and  strong  admonition  of  the  poet: 

Tu  NE  CEDE  MALis;  sed  contra  aiidentior  ito, 
^lam  tua  te  Fortuna  sinet. 
My  learning  and  researches,  such  as  they  are,  I  submit  to  scholars  ; 
my  opinions,  my  labour,  and  my  services,  in  the  integrity  of  affection,  I 
offer  TO  k:y  country;  my  errors  and  defects  I  leave  to  public  reprehen- 
sion, in  a  respectful  silence.  Whether  men  will  hear,  or  whether  they 
will  not  hear,  is  not  strictly  my  personal  concern;  but  my  intention  no 
man  taketh  from  me. 


PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE. 


DIALOGUE  THE  THIRD* 


OCTAVIUS. 


TVhAT  then,  shall  none  remain,  to  whom  belongs 
The  care  of  Attic  bards  and  Dorian  songs?  * 
Shall  England  boast  no  more,  in  order'd  clans, 
Her  owls  from  Athens  and  her  Delian  swans? 
Is  no  memorial  left  of  ancient  fame. 
No  dirge  funeral,  nor  ofie  Grecian  game? 


*  First  printed  in  May,  1796. 

t  Athensei  Deipnosophist:  L.  14.  p.  617.  Ed.  Casaub. 
a     The  subject  of  Greek  Literature  is  resumed.     See  tlie  concluiioa 
ef  the  Second  Dialogue. 
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AUTHOR, 

There  is:  lo,  learned  (ElZX^^'m  sable  stole. 
Graceful  in  years,  pant  eager  for  the  goal.  ^^ 
Old  Norb'ry  ^  starts,  and  with  the  seventb-Jbrm  ^  boys 
In  weeds  of  Greek  the  church-yard's  peace  annoys, 
With  classic  Weston,  *=^  Charley  Coote,  and  Tew,  ^ 
In  dismal  dance  about  the  mournful  yew.  12 

aa  I  allude  to  the  rage  for  translating  Gray's  Elegy  into  Greek  verse, 
by  so  many  combatants  for  the  prize,  of  whom  more  in  the  following 
notes. 

b  The  Reverend  Doctor  Norbury,  late  one  of  the  Assistants  and 
now  one  of  the  Fellows  for  old  boys)  at  Eton,  publised  the  first  Greek 
translation  of  the  Elegy. 

c  In  Eton  School  there  are  but  six  forms  for  the  boys — These 
Reverend  Divines,  it  seems,  have  only  taken  one  step  since  they  left 
school. 

cc  The  Rev.  Mr.  Stephen  Weston  is  a  man  of  much  ingenuity, 
great  classical  knowledge,  and  skilled  in  various  languagesi 

d     Monsieur    Peltier    (Editor   of  the    Tableau   de    Paris,    Sec.) 
favoured  me  with  the  following  record  and  extract,  which  I  give  in  his 
own  French  terms,  as  they  are  very  significant  and  forcible. 
"  Place  de  la  Traduction. 

"  Jean  HoRBUur,  Docteur  en  Theologie,  Chanoine  et  assocle  a 
"  Eton.     Age  soixante  et  huit  ans. 

"  Etienne  Weston,  Bachelier  en  Theologie,  Abbe,  Voyageur, 
"  Versificateuf ,  ci  devant  Recteur.   Age  cinquante  ans. 

"  Charles  CoofE,*  Doeteur  en  Theologie,  Doien  Irlandois.  Age 
"  cinquante  et  deux  ans,  selon  le  registre. 

*  P.  S.  J'ai  recue  une  lettre  tres  obligeante  de  la  part  de  Monsieur 
Piltier,  dont  j'ai  la  plus  haute  consideration,  qui  m'a  informe,  qu'il  y  a  une 
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But  first  in  notes  Sicilian  ^  plac'd  on  high, 
Bates  sounds  the  soft  prehading  symphony ; 

"  Edouard  Teii',  Bachelier  en  Theologie,  Chanolne  et  Associe  a 
Eton,  yige  cinquante  et  sept  aiis. 

Guillotines  a  la  Grecqicc,  25  Floreal  ^dnti.di,  1796. 

Extrait  du  Re^istrc  de  la  Guillotme  Liter  aire." 

N.  B.  Ih  sont  month  sur  I'  echaffaiit  avec  assez  ds  courage;  a  dix- 
heures  et  -an  quart  du  matin  leurs  tetes  sont  tombes." 

Extrait  du  Rapport  fait  au  conseil  des  anciens,  par  I'Executeur 
de  la  haute  jusiice  literaire. 

e  Notes  Sicilian — Joah  Bates,  Esquire,  as  an  old  Etonian, 
and  once  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  King's  College,  Cambridge,  was  so 
obliging  as  to  offer  himself  as  Jllusical  Conductor  on  the  occasion.  Some 
persons  may  think,  that  the  ^^  notes  Sicilian"  allude  to  the  Af^irt^ixO^ixxi 
ru  7r£y^£»5,  xp^in  M.u(rcii:*  but  they  are  no  musicians,  if  they  think  so. 
Mr.  Bates's  judgment  naturally  led  him  to  adopt  the  Siciliana  for  this 
famous  solemnity,  as  it  is  a  movement  slower  and  more  marked  than  the 
Giga.  While  the  Siciliana  was  playing,  the  combatants,  before  they 
entered  the  lists,  approached  the  Critic's  throne  moving  in  a  sort  of  mea- 
sured step.  The  Reverend  Mr.  Nares,  (editor  of  the  British  Critic, 
and  in  my  estimation,  and  I  believe  in  that  of  every  member  of  Lincoln'' s 

petite  meprise  dans  le  Registre  au  sujetde  Monsieur  le  Docteur  Coote, 
Traducteur  celebre.  Q£'il  n'etoit  pas  Doien  Irlandois  and,  par  consequent, 
grand  theologien,  mais  Docteur  en  Droit  Civil  en  Angleterre,  tres  instruit 
dans  la  grammaire  Grecque.  Monsieur  Peltier  avec  le  zele  le  plus  edifiant 
pour  la  verite,  et  avec  beaucoup  d'onction,  m'a  piie  de  corriger  le 
registre  et  la  poesie  la  desus;  et  m'a  informe,  que  Monsieur  Nares 
Auteur  tres  aim  able  en  son  genre,  et  editeur  de  I'ouvrage  periodi- 
que,  CThe  British  Critic  J  la  voulut  aussi  avec  beaucoup  d'  empressement. 
Malheureusement  c'est  impossible;  et  j'ai  repondu  tres  franchement: 
"  Mon  cher  Peltier,  quand  une  fois  la  tete  doctorale  est  tombe'e  ;  eh !  que 
«  faire?"   (JSTov,  1797.J 

*  Moschi  Epit.  in  Bion.  v.  i. 
U 
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And  in  sad  cadence,  as  the  bands  condense, 
The  curfew  tolls  the  knell  o£ parting  Sense. 

Nares  ^  holds  the  prize,  and  stops  the  Doric  din, 
Elmsley  s  without  and  Rivington  within ; 


/n?z,  a  gentleman  of  worth,  learning  and  ability,  and  to  whom  not  tht 
slightest  disrespect  is  here  intended)  was  appointed  the  judge  or  Bfcc^ivg 
on  the  occasion,  and  beheld  them  without  emotion,  though  the  slight  was 
luxuriant  in  the  extreme. 

O'er  their  warm  cheeks,  and  rising  bosoms  move 
T6e  blodm  of  young  desire^  and  purple  light  of  love.* 
— Had  the  combatants  been  political  personages,  I  would  have  described 
the  whole  game,  and  the  characters,  and  their  speeches  in  the  poem.    But 
I  learned  early  from  Cervantes  the  necessity  of  limitation  2,1^6.  propriety  in 
fiction;  though  this  is  a  mere  record  of  c  matter  of  fact. 

f  I  always  admired  the  solemn  irony,  with  which  the  Reviewers  In 
The  British  critic  treated  this  Grecian  game  among  the  old  boys.  It 
appeared  to  me  as  if  I  saw  their  exercises  looked  over  at  Eton  by  Dr. 
Davies,  who  said,  "  Norbury,  you  have  clone  pretty  tvell;" — ^''Tew,  you 
"  had  a  few  faults,  but  a  little  more  spirit  than  Norbury;" — "  Weston, 
"  you  have  translated  with  some  elegance,  but  you  have  no  authority  for  your 
^'■genitive  absolute.'' — "  Master  Coote,  I  think  you  have  one  false  quantity, 
"  but  it  is  a  doubtful  syllable,  and  I  ?,\\?t\\  pass  it  this  time."  It  is  something 
odd,  that  a  Westminster  man,  (I  mean  Mr.  Nares,)  should  be  the  Judge 
of  these  old  Eton  boys. 

g  Elmsley  j-  and  Rivington,  two  London  booksellers,  one  famed  for 
shrewdness,  and  the  other  for  ortliodoxy.     Very  proper  assessors  to  the 

*  Gray's  Progress  of  Poetry. 

I  I  know  not  why  I  should  withhold  the  Tcstimonia  Doctorum  to  Mr 
Elmsley.  To  begin ; — "  Mr.  Elmsley,  whose  zeal  for  his  Author  can 
"  never  be  sufficiently  commended,"  &c. — See  Mr.  Bryant's  letter  to  Mr. 
Richardson  at  the  end.  Hear  Mr.  Gibbon:  "  Je  trouve  dans  le 
Libraire  Elmsley,  un  ConselUer  sage,  instruit,  et  discret."  Mr.  Gibbon  to 
Mr.  Deyverdun.    Letters,  vol.  2.  4to.  p.  596.    Again:  "  I  syzs proud  and 
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The  volumes  are  arrang'd  in  order  meet, 

And  all  their  ears  erect  these  accents  greet:       20 

"  Hail,  my  fond  masters  of  the  Grecian  lyre ! 
"  Hear  a  Reviewer's  verse  yourselves  inspire: 
"  These  books  are  yours,  (oh,  heed  my  tujiejiilvoict) 
"  Take'em,  or '  damn'em,  as  best  suits  your  choice ; 


CRiTic.  Mr.  Elmsley  was  stationed  at  the  door  to  keep  the  peace 
among  the  combatants,  who  were  rather  noisy  and  troublesome  from 
their  number.  Afterwards  Mr.  Ehnsley  took  his  seat  with  the  Critic. 
The  place  of  the  meeting  was  the  celebrated  Musical  Room  in  Hanover 
Square.     See  a  subsequent  note. 

i  Damn^em. — *'  This  (word)  is  to  be  understood  in  a  very  sober  and 
*'  decent  sense."  See  Bishop  Warburton's  note  on  one  of  the  concluding- 
lines  of  Pope's  Story  of  Sir  Balaam,  Moral  Ep.  3.  v.  401.  Pope's  Works 
edit.  Warb.  Svo.vol.  3.  p.  269.  "  The  Devil  and  the  King  divide  the 
"  prize;"  which  line  the  bishop  with  the  utmost  gravity  declares  to  be  "a 
"  satire  only  on  such  ministers  of  state ^  which  history  informs  us  have  been 
^'  found,  who  aided  the  devil  in  his  temptations.,  in  order  to,  Sec.  Sec."  See 
the  remainder  of  the  note.  This  it  is  to  be  a  commentator  on  a  mere 
badinage! !  !  There  certainly  are  books  which  may  make  a  Reviewer  or 
a  Divine  swear  a  little.  I  readily  excuse  Mr.  Nares  (as  I  do  Mr.  Grubb 
in  the  farce)  for  being  a  little  hasty  in  his  expressions.     Longinus  (who 

^^  happy,  if  I  could  prevail  on  E/m^/ey,  to  enliven  the  dullness  of  the  evening." 
lb.  p.  653.  Booksellers  of  reputation  have  been  always  mentioned  with 
respect;  The  Socii  by  Horace,  and  Trypho  by  Quintilian:  Mr.  Tonson 
is  recorded  by  a  man  of  talents,*  Mr.  Becket  by  Sterne,  Mr,  Elmsley 
by  Mr.  Bryant  and  Mr.  Gibbon,  and  finally  by  his  humble  servant,  the 
Author  of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature. 

*  George  Steevens,  Esq.  editor  of  Shakespeare,    in  his  Preface  to  the 
Poet's  works. 
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"  For  some  are  new,  some  foolish,  and  some  old, 
"  Some  pert  in  calf,  and  some  i7i  sheets  are  bold. 

"  Twelve  British  Critics,  new  or  little  read ; 
"  Horsley's  chaste  sermon,  ^  and  his  copper  head; 


gives  excellent  dh-ections^  in  his  treatise  on  the  sublime  for  swearing  t9 
the  best  advantage  J  observes  "  EfTjv  »  to  'cKoxr^t  rtvx  OMOEAI  f^iyx,  ro 
"  OS  7r«,  X.XI  TTiii?,  y,xi  £:p'  av  KXt^oiv,  y-(X.t  rivog  \vi)cci."  De  Subl.  S.  i6. 
The  substance  of  which  may  be  this;  "  Swearing  considered  in  itself,  and 
"  Avitliout  reference  to  the  matter  and  the  manner,  is  by  no  means  an  ac- 
"  complisbment,  or  a  scource  of  the  sublime,  ?iVi6.  should  never  be  introduced.^ 
"  but  in  the  proper  place  and  occasion,  and  then  only  upon  the  most  urgent 
"  motives  and  for  the  strongest  reasons."  From  all  which  it  appears,  that 
discipline  and  instruction  in  this  art  are  necessary,  before  a  man  can  swear 
as  a  gentleman,  a  scholar,  an  orator,  or  a  man  of  fashion.  Therefore.^  no 
man  should  ever  swear  at  random  in  conversation.  See  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Longinus's  Sermon.^  as  above,  in  toto;  to  which  the  Rev.  Mr.  Nares  cer- 
tainly paid  due  attention. 

k  See  his  Sermon  befoi'e  the  Magdalens,  (in  4to)  on  April  22,  1795. 
I  wish  tlie  Bishop  had  put  an  appendix  (as  the  fashion  is)  to  explain  a^ 
little  of  it,  though  in  some  places  it  is  very  ititelligible. — For  instance,  in 
the  following  passage,  page  6.  "  Numberless  and  ravishing  are  the  beaii- 
"  ties  which  the  mortal  ete  beholds,  in  the  various  works  of  creation  and 
"  of  art.  Elegant  and  of  endless  variety  the  entertainments  which  are 
^'■provided  for  the  ear:  whether  it  delight  to  listen  to  the  sober  narra- 
"  tives  of  history,  or  the  wild  fictions  of  romance ;  whether  it  hearken  to 
"  the  grave  lessons  of  the  moralist,  to  the  abstruse  demonstrations  of 
"  science,  the  rozozc?  periods  of  eloquence,  the  sprightly  fourishes  of  rheto- 
"  ric,  the  smooth  numbers  and  bald  flights  of  poetry,  or  catch  the  enchaht- 
"  /m^  sounds  of  harmony;  i/^af  poetry,  which  5/«^5  of  (something;)  that 
"  harmony  which  fans  (one  thing)  and  wafts  (another)"  8cc.  Sec.  And 
as  if  the  Bishop  had  not  been  plain  enough.^  he  begins  again ;  "  Infinite  is 
"  the  multitude  oi pleasurable  forms  which"  do,  as  before  observed.  The 
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"  Letters  from  Alciphron  ^  to  cool  love's  flame, 
"  And  prove  GreekwhoresandEnglishjustthe  same; 
"  The  Hymns  that  Taylor, ""  England's  gentile  priest, 
"  Sung  spousal  at  fair  Psyche's  marriage  feast ;     30 


reader  will  allow,  he  never  before  uiet  with  so  much  recondite  truth, 
diversified  with  such  beautiful  and  discriminating  epithets.  The  Bishop 
might  as  well  have  said:  "  What  a  charming  place  London  isl  what 
*'  varieties  and  entertainments  are  provided,  for  the  eje  and  ear,  Firstj 
"  there's  the  House,  of  Lords,  then  Westminster  Abbey,  then  the  Opera 
"  House  and  the  Play-house.  There's  Doctor  Gillies  who  provides  sober 
"  bistorj,  and  Mrs.  Smith,  wild  ro-mance;  there's  Mr.  Pitt  with  his  round 
"  eloquence,  and  Mr.  Erskine  absolutely  fainting  in  sprightly  flourishes; 
"  there  are  Scotchmen  teaching  grave  morality  and  Greek ;  Dr.  Huttori 
"  with  abstruse  demonstrations  how  all  things  made  themselves:  there  is 
"  Mr.  Jerningham  with  his  smooth  numbers,  and  Dr.  Tasker  with  ]\\^bold 
"  flights,  Madame  Banti  at  the  Opera,  and  the  little  children  at  the 
"  Foundling:  there  are"  &c.  Stc.  &c.— All  this  might  do  well  enough  at 
a  polite  devotional  lounge,  at  some  fashionable  warm  chapel  from  apopi}lar 
preacher;  but  I  am  really  ashamed  that  Bishop  Horslet  should  conde- 
scend to  write,  or  pronounce  ex  cathedra  such  trivial  school-boy  declama- 
tion about  nothing  at  all.,  and  then  publish  it.  Men  in  high  station  and  of 
high  talents  (like  Bishop  Horsley)  should  be  careful,  verj  careful,  how 
they  lessen  themselves  by  their  own  words  and  works ;  and  if  Bishop  Hor- 
sley goes  on  in  this  style,  and  as  he  has  done  in  several  of  his  later  produc- 
tions, whatever  his  politics  may  be,  he  certainly  never  will  incur  the  dan- 
ger of  The  Second  Philippic. 

1  Alciphron's  Epistles;  in  which  are  described  the  domestic  man- 
ners, the  Courtezans  and  the  Parasites  of  Greece,  Translated  from  the 
Greek. 

m  Thomas  Taylor,  translator  of  Plotinus,  parts  of  Plato,  the  fable 
if  Cupid  and  Psyche  from  Apuleius,  Hymns,  Sec.  the  would-be  restorer  of 
unintelligible  mysticism  and  superstitious  pagan  nonsense*     All  that  lam- 
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"  The  alphabet  in  Greek  by  R.  P.  Knight ; « 

"  Some  rules  for  men  to  think  and  study  right ; 

"  An  Eton  Foolscap,  with  the  game  of  goose 

"  Printed  by  Pote,  types  large  and  cover  loose  ; 

"  An  Education  Sermon,  rather  long. 

"  By  Doctor  Parr,  all  in  the  vulgar  tongue  ; 

"  Last,  Horsley's  master-piece,  *""  and  merry  plans, 

"  To  accent  right  the  goods  of  courtezans. 


blichus  revealed  to  ^cleslus. — Mr.  Taylor,  in  conjunction  with  Dr.  Dar- 
win, might  solve  the  following  problem  ;  "  Whether  a  Platonic  idea, 
*'  hovering  to  the  right  on  the  orifice  of  chaos,  might  drive  away  the 
"  squadrons  of  democratical  atoms  ?"  Rabelais,  at  the  end  of  Book  5. 
^lestions  Pbilosophiques,  For  my  own  part  I  am  not  disposed  to  go  any 
further,  as  Lycophron.  Cassand.  v.  14.  expresses  it,  Ao%m  m  5<s|95»5  ivuv. 

n  An  analytical  Essay  on  the  Greek  Alphabet^  by  R.  P.  Knight. — 
P.  may  stand  for  Fayne  or  Priapus  Knight,  in  allusion  to  his  Essay  on  the 
"Worship  of  Priapus. 

nn  See  a  treatise  on  the  Prosodies  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  lan- 
guages, dedicated  to  Lord  Thurlow  by  (Bishop  Horsley.)  I  allude  to 
the  Bishop's  pleasant  commenty  p.  4.7,  so  universally  admired,  on  the 
Attic  Law,  ETaifx  %()««•<«  n  (pofotrt  ^vittotriot  nrra.  My  gallantry  forbids 
me  to' use  any  accents  at  all  upon  these  ladies,  especially  since  the 
Bishop  has  shewn  me,  how  dangerous  it  is  to  meddle  with  them.  In  this 
short  passage  there  are  four  personages  virtually  concerned;  Alexander 
Jpbrodisiensis,  Aristotle,  Venus,  and  Bishop* Horsley!!!!     I  assure  his 

*  I  shall  express  my  opinion  of  Bishop  Horsley,  as  a  writer,  in  the 
words  of  Erasmus;  "£x  libris  deprehendi  hominem  esse  ardentis  ingenii, 
varise  lectionis,  et  mults  memorise  alicubi  tamen  majore  copia  quam 
delectu,  ac  dictionc  tiimnltiwsa  magis  quam  composita."  Erasmus,  Ep. 
1248. 
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"  Nor  books  alone  attend  the  Conqueror  Bard<i 
*'  Him  shall  await  a  more  sublime  reward:        40 
"  Not  the  coarse  joy  a  Grecian  once  could  feel, 
"  Apples  °  for  sauce,  or  parsley  for  his  veal, 
"  Or  beverage  drawn  from  spruce  or  mountain  pines, 
"  With  oil  from  Pisa's  olive,  when  he  dines ; 
"  No  ode  to  praise  the  binding  of  his  books :  p 
"  No  print  from  Sheffield  of  historic  cooks. 

Lordship,  I  have  as  great  an  affection,  as  human  infirmity  can  allow,  for 
an  Oxyton,  a  Paroxjton^  or  even  a  Pro-par-oxyten  I  Ladies  never  before 
knew  the  political  importance  oi  ara  accent. — While  I  am  upon  this  Epis- 
copal and  Cyprian  subject,  I  may  observe  that  Proclus  has  a  singular  re- 
mark in  his  Chrestomathia,  as  preserved  by  Photius;  (Biblioth.  p.  984, 
Ed.    1653.)     "  M»^e    T«  KvTr^tct    nPOnAPOHrTONQS  iTTtye^ec^icrixi  Toe, 

o  Apples,  Sec. — There  is  notv  an  affectation  in  modern  joung  gentle- 
men, as  soon  as  they  have  left  school  or  college,  particularly  in  young 
lawyers  and  boy-members  of  parliament,  of  forgetting  their  Greek,  if  they 
ever  knew  any.  I  sliall  therefore  without  ceremony  remind  them  of  the 
ancient  rewards  in  the  Grecian  games,  which  consisted  of  some  apples  con- 
secrated to  Apollo  in  the  Pythian,,  of  a  chaplet  of  parsley  in  the  Nemxan, 
of  an  olive  garland  in  the  Olympic  games,  and  of  a  wreath  of  jbme-leaves 
in  the  Isthmian  solemnity. 

p  I  am  sure  Pindar*  very  seldom  had  so  good  a  subject  for  bis  deep 
mouth.     Mr.  White,  of  Fleet  street,  and  Mr.   Edwards  of  Pall-mall, 


*  Not  that  detestable  writer  calling  himself  Peter  Pindar,  of  whom 
see  the  First 'Part  of  the  Pursuits  of  L. 

"  There  on  the  rack  cf  satire  let  him  lie, 

"  Fit  garbage  for  the  hell-hound  Infamy." — —Heroic  Post- 
script to  the  Publicj  by  the  author  of  ths  H.  Epistle  to  Sir  W.  Chambers. 
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"  Of  beauteous  Gibbon's  fair  proportion'd  shape,  ^ 
"  An  old  baboon,  or  foetus  of  an  ape  ^, 


booksellers,  would  furnish  me  with  much  better  materials  for  an  ode  thatj 
Pindar's,  in  their  florid  descriptions,  (so  animating  to  purchasers)  of  gor- 
geous binding,  little  Dr.  Gosset's  inHk-'white  vellum,  and  all  its  insignia, 
q  See  in  the  title  page  to  the  posthumous  Works  of  Edward  Gibbon, 
Esquire,  in  2  v.  4to.  published  by  Lord  Sheffield,  an  engraving  of  The 
Historian  of  The  Roman  Empire,  which  his  lordship  declares  to  be 
"  as  complete  a  likeness  of  Mr.  Gibbon,  as  to  person,  face,  and  manner, 
"  as  can  be  conceived"\\\  I  have  no  doubt  of  Lord  S.'s  friendship  for  Mr. 
Gibbon,  but  why  hang  up  ones  friend  in  effigy  to  the  ridicule  of  the  pre- 
sent age  and  of  all  posterity  ?  "  Figuram  animi  magis  quam  corporis  com- 
"plectantur,"*  said  Tacitus ;  and  could  Mr.  Gibbon  have  seen  this  print,  he 
certainly  wauld  have  wished  such  a  simulacrum  vultus  as  this,  to  be  imbe- 
cillum  et  mortale,  or  in  plain  English,  to  see  the  impressions  burned  and 
the  plate  broken. — I  just  remind  all  collectors  of  prints,  that  there  is  not 
only  to  be  had  the  head  of  Dr.  Gillies  and  other  historic  cooks,  of  Dr. 
Denman  the  man-midwife,  of  Mr.  William  Coxe,  traveller  and  friend 
to  half  the  crowned  heads  in  Europe,  ivith  his  age  at  the  bottom  of  the 
print,  and  of  other  great  personages ;  but  there  are  still  left  some  choice 
proof  impressions  of  the  striking  head  and  likeness  of  Mr.  John  Farley 
PRINCIPAL  COOK  at  the  London  Tavern,  to  be  had  seperate  from  his  great 
culinary  work,  being  all  that  were  left  unsubscribed  for  by  the  Lord 
Mayor  and  Court  of  Aldermen,  by  the  East  India  and  Bank  Directors,  and 
by  Mr.  Pitt  and  the  elder  Brethren  of  the  Trinity  House.  But  I  cannot 
ascertain  the  age  of  Mr.  John  Farley,  which  is  a  matter  of  the  last  im- 
portance, and  for  which  I  am  truly  sorry.  The  Homeric  jucundity  from 
Martial  should  have  been  the  motto  to  our  modern  Myrtillus ; 
"  Si  tibi  Mistyllus  cocus,  jEmillane,  vocatur: 
"  Dicetur  quare  non  T' araf alia  ■\  mihi?  Mart  Ep.  1.  i. 

*  Tacit.  Vit.  Agric.  Sect.  46. 
t  Mi^ruAP^ov  Tot^x  r'xXAXj  xtA.     Hom.  II.  passim. 
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"  No  robe,  that  waves  in  many  a  Tuscan  fold  ; 
"  No  lawn,  that  wraps  a  bishop  from  the  cold  ;    50 
"  But  iine  broad  cloth,  in  choicest  fashion  wrought, 
*'  By  modern  hands  to  full  perfection  brought ; 
"  'Tis  His — ^to  zoear  four  Sundays  in  the  Park  ^ 
"  The  best  black  suit  of  Doctor  Courtney's  Clerk!!!''"' 
Nares  rising  paus'd;  then  gave  (the  contest  done,) 
To  Weston,  Taylor's  Hymns  and  Alciphron; 


The  reader  of  taste  in  print-collecting -will  thank  ine  for  reminding  him  of 
Mr.  John  Farley's  head,  whose  works  are  more  relished  than  any  traveller's 
or  historian's  that  I  know. 

q     Or  in  Kensington  Gardens. 

r  I  informed  my  readers  in  a  former  note,  that  the  scene  of  action 
was  the  celebrated  Musical  Room  in  Hanover  Square.  I  must  now  add, 
that  the  room  was  decorated  on  the  occasion  with  appropriate  scenery,  laid 
out  in  belts  and  clumps  of  funereal  trees,  to  represent  a  church-yard  with 
the  belfry,  the  yew  tree,  not  forgetting  the  owl,  with  distant  views  of 
groups  of  labourers,  and  cattle  returning  home  by  moonlight,  highly 
picturesque.  This  was  the  scene  of  the  famed  solemnity,  where  Mr. 
Nares,  with  his  assessors  "  Messrs.  Elmsley  and  Rivington  booksellers, 
and  the  combatants,  the  Doctors  Norbury,  Coote,  &cc.  assembled.  Dr. 
Courtney,  then  Bishop  of*  Bristol,  now  of  Exeter,,  (August,  1797.)  and 
Rector  of  St.  George's  Hanover  square,  was  very  kind  on  the  occasion,  as 
the  decision  v/as  made  in  his  parish ;   and  'with  the  consent  of  the  Parish 

*  Doctor  Courtney  was  then  on  the  eve  of  a  translation  to  Exeter. 
(Jan.  12,  1797.) — I  also  wish  the  Bishop  health  to  wear  his  own  bei-t 
black  suit,  as  well  as  apother  old  Eton  acquaintance,  Bishop  Cornwall, 
his  successor. 
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To  Tew,  Par's  sermon,  and  the  game  of  goose, 
And  Rochester's  '  address  to  lemans  '^  loose ; 
To  Coote,  the  foolscap,  as  the  best  relief 
A  Dean  could  hope ;  last  to  the  hoary  Chief     60 
He  fiU'd  a  cup;  then  plac'd  on  Norb'ry's  back 
The  Sunday  suit  ^  of  customary  black.  " 


Clerk^  made  a  liberal  and  voluntary  offer  of  "The  Sunday  Suit*" 
furnished  at  the  expense  of  the  parish,  and  which,  I  understand,  is  worn 
by  the  Clerk  during  divine  service  in  the  morning  only  on  that  day,  and 
is  very  becoming.  After  the  morning  service  the  parish  clerk  appears  in 
his  ordinary  dregs,  as  a  common  man*  Such  was  the  Ecclesiastical  suit  of 
armour  made  by  the  episcopal  taylor,  and  hung  up  as  the  Conqueror's 
prize  (not  plena  jure,  but  usiifructuario,)  for  the  ^neas  of  the  Sunday. 
(1796.) 

s  Not  Lord  Rochester,  but  my  good  Lord  Bishop  of  Rochester, 
Bishop  Horsley's  Address  or  Sermon  to  the  Magdalens,  mentioned  above ; 
not  forgetting  his  lordship's  Greek  prosody  for  Lord  Thurlow  and  the 
ladies. 

ss     Leman  is  the  old  v/ord  for  a  lover  or  a  mistress. 

t  All  my  Eton  friends  well  know  Dr.  Norbury's  celebrated  black 
wardrobe,  and  the  suits  wliich  appear  in  the  order  of  the  Pythagoric  rota^ 
tion  from  the  chest  or  ark. 

"  Supera  ut  convexa  revisant^ 
"  Rursus  et  incipiant  in  corpora  velk  revert il" 

With  what  propriety  did  the  Reverend  Mr.  Nares  make  and  pronoimce 
this  famous  decree ! 

tt  I  must  transcribe  the  concluding  sentence  of  the  Review  of  these 
famous  translations,  in  the  British  CRiriciov  March  1795.  p.  245.     I 

*  They  who  are  acquainted  with  the  dignity  and  magnificent  deport- 
ment of  Dr.  Ozmtiity'?,  present  Clkrk  of  St.  George's  Church,  Hanover 
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The  gabbling  ceas'd :  with  fix'd  and  serious  look 
Gray  glanc'd  from  high,  and  own'd  his  rival,  Cook.  ^ 


give  the  Critic  the  fullest  credit  for  the  conduct  of  this  solemn  irony,  and 
confess  that  I  can  conceive  nothing  superior  in  this  species  of  wit,  namely 
that  of  looking  gravely  in  men's  faces  and  telling  them  how  foolish  they 
are.  The  British  Critic  thus  concludes:  "  We  wish  to  avoid  any  invidious 
*'  distinction,  any  undue  preference.  But  were  we  absolutely  called  on 
"  to  decide,  we  should  from  the  purest  and  most  unbiassed  motives  (see 
"  II.  23.  V.  615)  fill  the  golden  cup  with  the  most  exquisite  eivog  i^airog, 
"  and  not  considering  it  as  left  without  a  claimant,  by  the  fall  of  any 
"  Eumelus,  we  should  respectfully  place  it  in  the  hands  of  t'he  ErosiAN 
"  Nestor  J 

"  T?   VVV,    KXl   (TOi  TSTO     TEPON    >CilfAn>^l6V  £l7T»." 

V.  I  select  this  extraordinary  genius,  poet,  critic,  scholar,  and  orator, 
William  Cook,  m.  a.  late  Fellow  of  King's  College,  and  Greek  Profes- 
sor in  the  University  of  Cambridge.  "  I  knew  him  well,  Horatio."  me- 
liorlbus  olim  auspicils.  I  select  him,  as  well  for  the  singular  and  original 
excellency  of  his  performances,  (though  there  are  some  oversights  and 
even  verbal  faults  in  it)  as  for  the  manner  in  which  he  published  it. 
There  was  a  spare  leaf  or  two  at  the  end  of  his  very  sensible  edition  of 
Aristotle's  Poetics,  and  there  he  printed  it.  Not  In  the  pompous  manner, 
and  with  dedications  to  Lord  Chancellors  and  I  know  not  whom,  as  some 
of  these  Old  Boys  have  done.  I  must  own  that  in  many  passages,  Nature, 
Gray,  and  Cook  seem  to  contend  for  the  mastery;  but  above  all  in  that 
famous  stanza; 

"  The  boast  of  heraldry,  the  pomp  cf  pow'r, 

"  And  all  that  beauty,  all  that  wealth  e'er  gave, 

"  Await  alike  the  inevitable  hour; 

"  The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave."  Gray. 

Square,  ivhen  in  his  full  canonical  Sunday  dress  will  best  know  liov/  to  esti- 
mate the  prize  offered  to  these  Grecian  combatants  by  Mr.  Nares.  Too 
happy,  if  in  such  a  garment,    The  Victou  might  be  mistaken  for  fnis 

GREAt  MAN.      (1796.) 
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OCTAVIUS. 

Contract  your  smile,  and  quit  this  playful '^  search; 
These  are  the  lay  amusements  of  the  church, 


Ai>iai  T«r«?,  ^ovc-S.?  Atppooirxg  xxXoe.  rex,  aa^x, 

H^auv  y,Xi'  oXaM,   x.x,t  uy^iio  *  ^vvov  25  A^xv.  Cook. 

Bion  or  Moschus  never  exceeded  these  lines :  I  think,  they  never  equalled 
them.  I  write  this  Note,  I  will  confess  it,  with  all  the  friendly  fond- 
ness which  an  Etonian  conld  express. 

Hoc  JUVENEM   EGREGIUM  PR-^STANTI   MUNERE   DONO.'t 

X  This  subject  from  v.  i,  to  v.  63,  of  this  part  of  my  poem,  is  per- 
haps in  itself  a  very  trifling  one.  The  names  of  some  of  the  parties  are 
obscure  and  of  little  note,  and  the  concerns  of  Revieivers  should  in  general 
be  confined  to  their  own  little  monthly  blue  books.  But  this  example  is 
of  deepest  consequence,  that  men,  who  aspire  to  be  thought  scholars, 
should  be  warned,  even  to  all  posterity,  how  they  conduct  their  learning, 
and  expend  their  time;  and  be  taught  from  this  ridiculous  instance 
(which  I  have  selected)  to  value  themselves  on  such  attainments  alone,  as 
are  truly  valuable.  «ts  yzyova  ANHP,  xasrjipyijjca  t«  ra  Njj5r<». — It  cannot 
surely  be  conceived,  that  the  slightest  animadversion  is  here  intended  to 
be  made  on  the  exercises  in  the  Greek  and  Latin  languages,  whether 

*  Some  persons  object  to  the  0  being  made  short  before  the  |.  It  may 
be  so.  I  defend  no  faults,  in  any  man's  works.  1  leave  Dr.  Davies  and 
Mr.  Stephen  Weston,  the  Hero  of  the  Genitive  absolute,  to  substitute 
r.oiviv  if  they  please. 

"  The  rule  is  absolute"  Lord  Kenyon  cries; 
"  Brisk  from  his  genitive  \tt  Stephen  rise." 

t  Vjrg.  ^n.  4.  v.  361. 
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Mere  cobweb  labours  of  their  learned  thought; 
Tho'  sometimes  teachers  must  themselves  be  taught 
To  weigh  their  office,  raise  their  pow'rful  breath, 
Nor  leave  the  world  to  darkness  and  to  death.     70 


translations  or  originals,  in  the  public  or  private  schools  or  in  the  Univer- 
sities of  this  kingdom.  The  author  of  the  P.  of  L.  is  of  opinion,  that 
the  utility  or  rather  the  absolute  necessity  of  them  is  so  great  and  so  in- 
dispensable, that  they  cannot  be  too  much  commended  and  too  much 
encouraged.  I  will  also  say,  that  notwithstanding  the  accurate  and  un- 
relenting severity  of  Dr.  Charles  Burney's  most  learned  and  acute  criticisi'ft 
on  Mr.  Glass's  Greek  i'ransl anions  of  Milton's  Agonistes  and  Mason's 
Caractacus^litiW  continue  to  admire  the  poetical  and  animated  spirit  so  con- 
spicuous in  that  very  ingenious  Gentleman's  bold  and  laudable  attempt  at 
an  early  period  of  life.  There  were  some  mistakes,  how  could  it  be 
otherwise?  Plura  nitent.  The  composition  in  titled  0s-,iA«to?  2oip;fi!,  by  the 
late  Dr.  Cooke,  Provost  of  King's  College,  published  when  he  was  almost 
a  boy,  has  peculiar  merit.  I  will  add  here,  that  if  any  young  man  of 
genius,  classical  learning,  and  poetical  ardour,  would  present  the  world 
with  a  Greek  translation  of  Akenside's  "  Hymn  to  the  Naiads,"  and 
submit  it  to  the  correction  of  an  experienced  Greek  scholar  before  publica- 
tion, he  might  establish  a  learned  and  honourable  reputation  for  himself, 
and  add  another  composition  worthy  of  Homer  or  Callimachus. 
"  Sic  liceat  magnas  Gralorura  implere  catervasl" 

Compositions  in  Greek  or  Latin  handed  about  in  private  circles  of 
friends  are  indeed  useless,  but  free  from  much  reprehension,  though  at 
best  rather  idle  in  men  of  a  certain  age.  But  when  men,  dignified  by 
their  years  and  their  sacred  profession,  the  youngest  having  passed  his 
fiftieth.)  and  the  eldest  entering  his  sixty-eighth  year,  appear  as  rival  can^ 
didates  for  public  fame  from  the  translation  of  some  excellent  English 
verses  into  their  own  Greek;  what  can  we  say  ? 

"  Tunc  cum  ad  canitiem^  tuncj  tunc,  ignoscere — Nolo."         Pcrsius, 
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Short  be  their  folly:  let  example  tell 
Their  life,  their  morals  pure,  and  all  is  well. 
But  should  proud  churchmen  vie  in  sumptuous  halls 
In  wines  and  soups,  Carthusian  Bacchanals, 
Nor  think  th'  unwieldly  superflux  to  shake. 
Where  curates  starve,  and  helpless  orphans  quake, 
Wav'ring  I  ask,  in  this  dark  scene  beneath, 
Why  lightnings  scathe  yon  desolated  heath  ?y 

And  hark  the  voice  has  thunder'd:  and  the  word, 
Borne  on  the  blast,  a  trembling  world  has  heard  80 


y  The  unbounded  luxury  and  extravagance  of  the  French  alid  Italian 
Ecclesiastics  should  be  a  'warning  to  the  priests  and  ministers  of  all  Chris- 
tian altars,  however  dignified  or  distinguished,  of  whatever  church  or  of 
•whatever  persuasion,  Mankind  will  know,  and  value  them  bj  their  fruits. 
"  For  now  is  the  axe  laid  to  the  root  of  the  trees,  and  every  tree  which 
"  bringeth  not  forth  good  fruit  will  (most  assuredly)  be  hewn  down." 
This  is  the  warning  voice  which  should  be  heard,  and  heard  aloud  m 
assemblies  frequent  and  full,  in  all  churches  and  in  all  cathedrals;  but 
chief  in  those  twin-sisters  of  learning,  the  Uni%-ersities  of  England, 
Oxford  and  Cambridge,  whicli  can  be  supported  on  those  principles  alone, 
on  which  they  were  founded,  and  by  which  they  have  flourished. — While 
your  place  may  yet  be  found,  I  will  honour  and  will  hail  you  both, 

"  Mothers  of  arts 
"  And  eloquence,  native  to  famous  wits, 
"  Or  hospitable  in  jour  sweet  recess, 
"  City  or  suburban,  studious  walks  and  shades  1"* 

But  chief  with  pious  gratitude,   and  with  filial  reverence,  Salve  magna 
Pjre-nsI   1796. 

*  Milt.  P.  Beg.  b.  4.  V.  240. 
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In  consummation  dread !  the  bonds  of  Rome 
Are  burst,  and  Babylon's  prophetic  doom, 
With  more  than  mortal  ruin  headlong  cast. 
Proclaims  the  measure  full:   she  groans  her  last. 
From  climes  where  Piety  no  more  was  found, 
Where  Superstition  wither'd  all  around. 
The  rights  of  nature  barr'd,  by  heav'n  resign'd 
To  vile  affections,  in  corruption  blind. 
While  in  the  terrors  of  the  world  beneath, 
Permitted  fiends  of  darkness  round  them  breathe ; 
Britain  securely  fix'd,  invites  from  high  91 

With  charity's  sedate,  unalter'd  eye. 
The  sacred^  exil'd,  melancholy  band, 
Passing  from  death  and  France,  revere  the  land, 
Where  streams  of  inexhausted  bounty  pour, 
And  Christ  still  reigns,  and  bigots  are  no  more.  ^ 

AUTHOR. 

Blest  be  the  voice  of  mercy,  and  the  hand 
Stretch'do'er  affliction's  wounds  with  healing  bland, 


z     I  allude  to  the  grand  emigration  of  French  Priests  atid  others  te 
England,  at  the  late  Revolution  in  Tra-ace.     (1796.) 
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In  holiest  sympathy !  our  best  of  man 

Gave  us  to  tears,  ere  misery  began.  lOQ 

Yet  pause:  "for  mere  ^^  good-nature  ^is  a  fool," 
Now  slave  to  party,  and  now  faction's  tool  : 
Attend,  nor  heedless  slight  a  poet's  name : 
Poet  and  prophet  once  were  deem'd  the  same. 
Say,  are  these  fertile  streams  thus  largely  spread 
K  filial  tribute  o'er  a  mother  bed  7 

zz  We  must  remember,  that  the  very  frame  and  spirit  of  the  laws, 
ordinances,  and  constitution  of  England  are  in  the  most  direct  opposition 
to  the  Roman  Catholic  religion.,  and  all  its  doctrines,  practices,  opinions, 
superstitions,  and  tyranny.  I  am  astonished  that  we  can  forget  their  histo- 
ry and  effects.  I  know  what  has  been  done  in  other  countries.  The  only 
hospitable  and  unsuspecting  asylum  for  thir  priests  and  professors  has  been, 
and  isj  in  England.  On  their  expulsion  from  the  continent,  and  their  recep- 
tion in  this  kingdom  under  powerful  protection  and  systematic  influence,  a 
warning  voice  may  be  heard,  not  without  effect.  This  is  the  sole  reason 
of  all  Avhich  1  am  about  to  offer  on  this  subject.  It  is  not  an  anathema, 
but  a  warning  in  the  spirit  of  mercy,  moderation,  and  the  most  reflecting 
policy.  We  may  depend  upon  it,  wherever  the  Roman  Catholic  Religion 
is  introduced,  or  permitted,  or  fostered,  or  pitied,  or  encouraged,  the  words 
of  the  poet  will  be  found  eminently  true: 

Spiritus  intus  alit,  'ToTam.oue  infusa  per  arTus 
Mens  AGiTAr  MOLEM,  E-r  magno  se  corpore  misce'T. 

a     "  Virtue  (for  mere  Good-nature  is  a  fool) 
"  Is  sense  and  spirit  with  humanity: 
"  Virtue  and  sense  I  mean  not  to  disjoin, 
"  Virtue  and  sense  are  one." 
Dr.  Armstrong,  Art  of  Health,  B.  4.  a  Poem  which  can  never  be 
sufficiently  praised,  read,  and  recommended. 
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Say  are  these  streams  (think,while  avails  the  thought) 
To  Rome  through  Gallic  channels  subtly  brought?^* 
Rome  touches,  tastes,  and  takes;  and  nothing  loth ; 
But  have  we  virtues?  yes,  o£ pagan  growth.        110 
Ask  where  Rome's  church  is  founded  ?  on  a  steep, 
Which  heresy's  wild  winds  in  vain  may  sweep, 
Alone  where  sinners  may  have  rest  secure. 
One  only  undefil'd,  one  only  pure. 

aa  This  is  one  of  the  most  important  points  in  the  present  situation  of 
England  and  of  Europe,  in  regard  to  national  policy.  I  propose  these 
questions,  i.  How  far^  are  the  ministers  of  the  public  treasure  of  any 
Protestant  kingdom  justified  in  issuing  large  sums  of  money,  for  the  express 
purpose  of  ma/n^a/n/ngf  emigrant  Catholic  priests.,  as  a  body?  2.  If  they 
are  justified  in  issuing  any  sums,  in  what  manner  and  under  what  control 
should  this  public  money  be  expended  and  distributed?  3.  Whether  in 
England  at  this  time,  there  are  not  peculiar  and  paramount  considerations 
which  call  for  wisdom  and  prudence  to  regulate  and  restrain  the  first  natu- 
ral and  honourable  impetuosity  of  mercy  and  humanity,  to  the  end  that 
•ruE  coNsrifurioN  of  England,  in  her  church  and  s'Tai'e,  be  preserved 
inviolate  from  open  attacks,  or  from  insidious  attempts? — ^These  questions 
are  proposed  for  the  public  security,  with  sobriety,  seriousness,  and 
charity  to  all,  as  of  common  importance. 

Dixerat  Anchises;  natumque  unaque  Sibyllam 
Conventus  trahit  in  medios,  tm-bamque  sonantem  ; 
Et  tumulum  capit,   unde  omnes  longo  ordine  possit 
Adversos  legere,  et  venientum  discere  vultus  I         (1796.) 
a     It  is  well  known  that  rigid  Catholics  hold,  that  the  virtues  of 

heretics,  or  protestants,  are  to  be  considered  in  the  light  of  pagan  virtues. 

I  think  the  bishop  of  St.  Pol.  de  Leon  would  agree  to  this  opinion.  (1796.) 

Y 
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Blame  you  her  cumbrous  pomp,  her  iron  rod, 

Or  trumpery  reUcs  of  her  saints  half-shod  ? 

Lo  Confessors^  in  every  hamlet  found, 

With  sacred  sisters  walk  their  cloister'd  round: 

There  read  the  list :  ^  and  calm  the  fate  expect, 

When  crafty,  meddling,  thankless  priests  direct.  1:20 


b  See  ^^  The  LAifr's  Direci'ort  for  1796,  (printed  for  J.  P. 
"  Coghlan,  Duke  street,  Grosvenor  square)  to  which  is  added  '  The 
'  Colours  of  the  Church;"  words  rather  ominous.  It  is  a  pamphlet  at 
the  low  price  of  sixpence,  which  I  recommend  to  public  notice  and  to 
which  I  refer  the  reader.  It  is  a  matter  of  some  surprise  and  concern,  to 
read  the  list  of  the  almost  incredible  number  of  little  books  and  tracts  at 
the  smallest  prices,  published  and  to  be  published,  calculated  for  the  gene- 
ral dissemination  of  FoPERr'm  these  realms; — the  fatal  display  of  all  the 
existing  and  rising  Romish  seminaries,  Romish  boarding  houses,  and 
Romish  schools  for  youth;  the  plenary  indulgences  (for  one  another;) 

and  the  settlement  of  Nuns  Professed  in  monasteries  erected  in  this 

kingdom,  Clares,  Benedictines,  Sepulcharins,  Austins,  and  Dominica- 
nesses. Then,  in  this  very  same  pamphlet,  as  if  by  a  strange  fatality  and 
in  the  blunder  of  papal  metaphor,  they  advertise  even  their  drugs.  The 
very  medicine,  it  seems,  is  papal.  Behold  their  "  Laxative  sulphurated 
"  pills  once  exhibited  in  another  form  in  these  realms,"  "  The  Medicated 
"  Snuff,  a  Ceplialic  of  many  virtues,  prepared  from  the  original  receipt 
"  found  in  the  Jesuit's  Library;" — "  The  Jesuit's  nervous  pill," — "  The 
"  Jesuits  Balsamic  cordial."  In  short,  decernunt  quodcunque  volunt  dk 
CORPORE  NOSTRO;  body  and  soul,  fortune  and  state.  I  understand  them 
but  too  well.  They  know  their  hour,  their  Protectors  of  noble 
RANK,  their  opportunity,  their  advantages,  their  revenue  from  the  state. 
They  advance  by  approaches,  not  desultory,  but  regular.  The  papal 
genius  never  sleeps,  no,  not  for  a  moment;  but  directs,  and  animates,  and 
acts,  Hniformlv  and  constantly,  at  home  and  abroad,  in  cities,  m  towns, 
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Think  you,  their  hate  unquench'd  can  ere  expire  ? 
The  torch  not  tipt  with  sleeping  sulphurous  fire  ? 
Their  doctrines  round  a  careless  land  are  blown  ; 
They  blast  the  cottage,  and  would  sap  the  throne. 

in  villages;  it  takes  aid  from  stupidity  and  from  ability,  from  above  and 
from  beneath,     llielr  bishops,  as  yet,  are  but  titular^  but  depend  upon  it, 

Per  soils  radios,  Tarpeiaquk  fulmina  jurant, 
Qaidquld  habent  telorum  armamentaria  cxli,* 

Depend  upon  it,  I  say  they  swear:  but  what  the  oath  is,  I  shall  not  take 
upon  me  to  describe.  It  may  be  Avell  understood,  and  for  aught  I  know, 
it  is  already  registered. — I  have  compassion  for  the  unfortunate;  I  have 
charity  for  plundered  exiles;  I  have  pity,  and  would  wish  and  would  give 
relief  to  the  wretched  and  the  suffering;  I  have  veneration  for  the  truly 
pious  of  every  persuasion  in  the  Christian  faith.  "  There  is  one  Lordl" 
But  I  have,  and  it  as  an  Englishman's  duty  to  have,  a  watchful  eye  upon 
the  insinuating  or  domineering  spirit  of  the  Romish  church.  I  have  no 
opinion  of  the  sincerity  of  their  attachment  to  us,  or  of  their  gratitude  for 
our  favours.  I  Insist  upon  it,  they  regard  fHEMSELVES  as  the  original 
and  rightful  inheritors  of  our  land.  I  call  upon  the  guardians  of  our  church 
and  state  to  be  watchful,  and  to  regard  with  attention  the  proceedings  of 
ALL  THE  EMIGRANTS.  If  they  refuse  to  hear,  I  wish  most  fervently,  that 
Great  Britain  may  never,  in  the  anguish  of  an  inconsiderate  spirit,  say  of 
these  numerous  emigrant  priests,  and  of  all  the  rest  sacred  or  profane; 

Ejectos  littore,  egenos 
Excepi,  et  regni  uemens  in  parte  locavi! 

I  send  THIS  note  into  the  world,  whatever  be  its  fate,  with  the 
famous  papal  inscription,  but  v/ithout  the  spirit,  of  Sixtus  the  Fourth  to 
the  Florentine  Synod  under  Lorenzo  the  Magnificent,  "  In  Futuram 
REi  memoriamI"  and  the  Bishop  of  St.  Pol.  de  Leon,  and  his  Consis- 
tory, resident  and  acting  in  England,  may  reply  to  it,  if  they  think  proper. 
—(Written  in  the  year  1796.) 

*  Juv.  Sat.  13.  v.  78. 
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What  ?  are  my  words  too  warm  ? — I  love  my  King, 
My  Country,  and  my  God  !  the  sounds  shall  ring 
Ceaseless,  till  Pitt  (with  all  his  host  awake) 
In  our  great  cause  a  nation's  inquest  take. 
Look  from  that  vale  what  tribes  the  fortress ""  fill ! 
Then  frown  indignant  o'er  tbe  opprobrious  Hill.^  130 


c  The  great  College  of  Priests^  and  Head-quarters  of  the  Catholic 
Cause  in  the  Castle  or  King's  House  at  Winchester,  tenanted  by  priests 
emigrant  and  non-emigrant,  publicly  maintained  at  the  expense  of  the 
state.  Read  the  preceding  note.  I  am  not  speaking  to  those,  who  are 
indifferent  about  all  or  any  religion;  but  to  those,  who  from  their  sta- 
tion, political  or  sacred,  should  understand  the  importance  of  the  cause, 
the  interests  of  Christianity  and  its  purity,  the  evidence  of  history,  the 
nature  and  the  essential  and  unaltered  spirit  of  the  Romish  priesthood, 
and  their  subtilty  and  peculiar  arts  by  persuasion,  or  by  terror  over  weak 
consciences.  I  am  speaking  to  the  governors  of  Great-Britain,  to  the 
ministers  of  the  crown,  who  should  guard,  and  who  I  trust  will  guard, 
against  tbe  revival  of  tbe  Romish  Church  now  working  in  secret;  as  well 
as  against  the  more  open  and  more  terrible  democracy  of  some  descriptions 
of  the  Dissenters.  W"hat  is  said  to  us  all,  is  said  at  this  hoin-  to  ministers 
and  rulers  of  states  with  a  more  important  and  a  more  sacred  emphasis, 
"  JVAi'CH,forje  know  not  the  hour  iv hen  destruction  cometh."- — (1796.) 

d  Finally:  I  propose  one  plain  and  significant  question  to  Mr.  Pitt, 
or  to  any  great  minister  of  state.  It  is  this:  "  Is  there  a  single  Instance 
"  in  the  records  of  any  modern  history  of  Europe,  where  the  governing 
"  and  directing  power  of  the  state  ever  authorized,  patronised,  and  sup- 
"  ported  with  the  public  money,  under  any  circumstances  whatsoever,  a 
"  COLLEGE  OF  PRIESTS,  in  the  heart  of  a  kingdom,  whose  tenets  and 
"  principles  were  not  only  different  from  the  established  religion  of  the 
"  country,  but  were  in  direct  opposition  and  avowefJ  hostility  to  it? — And 
"  particularly,   when  it  was   the  original  and  fundamental  purpose  and 
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These  thoughts  are  for  the  state:  enough  of  Rome, 
Her  Gallic  altars,  and  approaching  doom. 
But  if  from  themes  so  grave  ^  you  never  roam. 
Ask  at  St.  Paul's,  is  Pretyman  ^^  at  home  ? 


"  constitution  of  that  established  church,  to  discountenance  and  extin- 
"  guish  the  superstitious  doctrines,  and  the  political  ecclesiastical  tenets 
"  of  that  College  of  Priests,  so  authorized,  patronised,  and  supported  by 
"  the  public  money,  as  a  body?"  If  this  question  must  be  answered,  as 
I  apprehend  it  must,  in  the  negative,  I  maintain,  (and  if  necessary  will 
maintain  more  solemnly,  if  possible,  and  more  at  large,)  that  the  College 

OF  PSTESTS  IN  fHN  KiNG'S  HoUSE  Af  WINCHESTER  SHOULD  BE  IMME- 
DIATE LT  DISPERSED,*  and  not  suffered  to  stand  in  that  offensive,  conspi- 
cuous, and  opprobrious  light  in  the  face  of  the  country.  I  am  really 
speaking  in  mercy  to  them,  and  to  us  all,  if  I  am  rightly  understood.  I 
would  support  and  preserve  them  from  every  want,  privately,  and  in  de- 
tached situations ;  but  I  would  not  suffer  the  ministry  of  a  Catholic  Bishop 
to  direct  the  expetiditure  of  that  public  money  so  granted,  ybr  mere  Catholic 
purposes:  but  with  the  most  perfect  toleration  of  all  persuasions  in  reli- 
gion, the  Governors  of  the  state  should  defend  and  exclusively  support  their 
Oxvn.  This  is  prudence,  this  is  policy,  this  it  is  to  remember  the  beginning 
and  progress  of  all  great  events.f  (May,  1796.) 

e  I  am  not  in  the  habit  of  perusing  many  of  the  various  single  ser- 
mons which  are  published ;  but  I  cannot  resist  the  opportunity  of  recom- 

*  This  was  effected  in  December  1796. 

t  Though  the  French  priests  were  removed,  by  order  of  the  Govern- 
ment, from  the  King's  House  at  Winchester,  at  the  close  of  the  year 
1796,  yet  I  have  strong  and  important  reasons  for  leaving  this  whole 
passage,  in  poetry  and  prose,  text  and  comment,  unaltered  upon  record  to 
posterity. 
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The  Dean  might  smile,  when  you  with  happiest  care 
Blend  Horsley's  acid  with  the  cream  of  Blair ; 
You'd  rise  at  last. 


mending  three,  which  I  think  are  at  this  time  important,  and  written 
with  ability  and  spirit.  One,  by  the  Reverend  Dr.  Vincent,  head  mas- 
ter of  Westminster  school,  (a  gentleman  of  very  considerable  erudition, 
diligence,  ability,  and  most  exemplary  conduct)  preached  for  the  West- 
minster Dispensary ;  another  by  Dr.  Watson,  Bishop  of  LandafF,  for  the 
Westminster  Dispensary  also,  with  an  Appendix,  containing  Reflections 
on  the  present  state  of  England  and  France ;  the  Appendix  is  of  peculiar 
merit;  and  a  third,  "On  Gaming,"  written  with  great  energy,  erudition, 
piety,  patriotism,  and  eloquence,  by  the  Reverend  Thomas  Rennell,  D.D. 
Prebendary  of  Winchester. — While  I  am  speaking  on  this  subject,  1  think, 
it  may  be  curious  and  pleasing,  and  perhaps  useful  to  some  persons,  to  see 
the  list  of  books  Avhich  William  Warburton,  Bishop  of  Gloucester, 
recommended  in  some  posthumous  MSS.  Directions  for  the  study  of 
Theology,  which  Bishop  Hurd  published  in  the  4to  edition  and  in  the  8vo 
supplement  to  his  works.  I  refer  to  the  tract,  and  merely  give  the  books 
in  the  divisions,  and  in  the  order  in  which  Warburton  placed  them,  and 
recommended  them  to  be  read.  "  Locke  on  the  Human  Understanding: 
'^  Quintilian's  Institutions. — Grotius  de  Jure  belli  et  pacis;  Woollaston's 
"  Religion  of  Nature;  Cumberland  on  the  Law  of  Nature;  Cud  worth's 
"  Intellectual  System. — Ivlaimonides  Ductor  Dubitantium  ;  Spencer  de 
"  Legibus  Hebrseorum  Ritualibus:  Walton's  Polyglot  Bible;  Critic 
"  Sacri.  Locke's  Reasonableness  of  Christianity ;  Burnet  de  fide  et 
"  officiis  Christianorum  ;  Grotius's  Comment  on  the  Gospels  ;  Locke  on 
"the  Epistles;  Joseph  Mede  on  the  Apocalypse;  Episcopii  Instituta 
"  Christianx  Theologis ;  Limborch's  Theologia  Christiana;  Grotius  de 
"  Veritate  Religionis  Christiana;;  Stillingfleet's  Origines  Sacra;,  ist  ed. 
"  Limborch  de  Veritate  Religionis  Christians;  Arnica  CoUatio  cum  Eru- 
"  dito  Judffio,  i.  c.  Isaaco  Orobio  ;  Chilling-worth's  Religion  of  Protes- 
"  tants  a  safe  way  to  salvation;  Hooker's  Ecclesiastical  Polity,  4  first 
"books.     Taylor's   Liberty  of  Proi^hecying ;    Stillingfleet's    Ii-enicum; 


[      175     ] 
AUTHOR. 

How  strangely  you  mistake;. 
The  dream  deceives  not,  when  the  man's  awake. 

"  Locke's  Letters  on  Toleration;  Bayle's  Comment  on  the  words  '  Com- 
"  pel  them  to  come  in.' — Mosheim's  Ecclesiastical  History;  Collier's 
"  Church  History;  Fuller's  Church  History;  Sleidan  Commentarii  dc 
"  statu  Religionis  et  ReipublicDe  Carolo  Quinto  Cssare  Commentarii ;  Bur- 
"  nett's  History  of  the  Reformation;  Dr.  Clark's  Sermons;  Dr.  Barrow's 
"  Sermons;  Sermons  du  Pere  Bourdaloue." 

The  Second  Part  of  tliese  directions  could  not  be  found ;  but  it  may 
surprise  some  people  to  hear  that  Bishop  Warburton's  vigorous  intellect 
regarded  this  plan,  but  as  an  introduction  to  the  study  of  Theology.  Hac 
liniina  Victor  Alcides  subiitl  Through  such  a  vestibule  did  this  High 
Priest  pass  into  the  temple. — But  if  the  reader  is  disposed  to  attend 
to  the  humbler  suggestions  of  a  very  private  layman  on  this  subject,  I 
think  he  would  find  great  advantage,  in  studying  and  considering  the  fol- 
lowing Avorks  in  English,  (which  are  very  few  in  number)  and  in  the  order 
in  which  they  are  arranged,  i.  The  View  of  the  Internal  Evidence  of 
the  Christian  Religion,  by  Soame  Jenyns,  Esquire.  2.  The  Evidences  of 
Christianity  in  three  parts,  by  W.  Paley,  D.D.  3.  Grotius  on  the  truth 
of  the  Christian  Religion,  in  anj>  translation.  4.  The  Evidences  of  Natu- 
ral and  Revealed  Religion,  by  Dr.  Samuel  Clarke.  5.  Mr.  Locke's  Rea- 
sonableness of  Christianity^  particularly  the  latter  part  of  the  tract.  6. 
Bishop  Hurd's  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  the  Prophecies.  7.  Lord 
Lyttleton's  Disertation  on  the  Conversion  of  St.  Paul,  and  8.  Dr.  Butler's 
Analogy  of  Religion,  Natural  and  Revealed,  to  the  constitution  and 
course  of  nature. — From  these  few  volumes,  if  they  are  studied  with  care 
and  an  upright  intention,  I  think  it  may  be  said,  that  "  They  shall  see, 
"  to  whom  HE  was  not  (before)  spoken  of;  and  they  that  have  not  (before) 
"  heard,  shall  understand."  These  volumes  are  the  works  of  laymen  as 
well  as  of  divines;  and  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  I  think  I  perceive  the  follow- 
ing connection  in  the  short  plan  which  I  have  oiFe-j-ed.     Mr.  Jenyns's 
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Once  in  the  morn  of  life,  a  wizard  said ; 

"  He  ne'er  shall  rise  by  benefice,  or  trade ;     140 


View  prepares  the  mind  to  think  worthily  of  the  Religion  which  is  pro- 
posed, and  demonstrates  that  there  is  the  highest  reason  to  think  and  con- 
clude, that  its  origin  is  from  above,  and  not  from  man.  Dr.  Paley's 
View  of  the  subject  displays,  confirms,  and  establishes  the  direct  historical 
evidence  and  proof,  with  all  the  plainness  and  candor  of  which  it  is  capa- 
ble, and  independent  of  the  particular  tenets  of  any  church  or  sect.  Gro- 
Tius  and  Dr.  Clarke  present  to  us  the  faith,  doctrine,  and  evidence  in 
form  of  propositions,  with  ample  and  learned  illustrations,  with  force  of 
reasoning,  and  with  logical  precision.  Mr.  Locke  has  been  peculiarly 
happy  in  representing  the  consonance  of  the  Christian  doctrine  to  reason 
properly  \mderstood,  and  its  necessity  from  the  defects  of  all  philosophy 
however  distinguished.  Bishop  Hurd,  with  the  hand  of  a  master,  has 
opened  the  general  View  of  the  subject  of  prophecy,  and  freed  it  from  the 
intricacies  of  speculation,  and  shewn  its  time,  nature,  end,  and  intent. 
Lord  Littleton  has  discussed  the  most  illustrious  instance  of  the  con- 
version to  this  religion,  in  the  person  of  St.  Paul,  a  man  of  the  highest 
natural  talents,  and  profoundest  reasoning  and  erudition;  and  he  has 
accompanied  the  whole  with  remarks  of  weight  and  dignity  on  the  general 
subject  of  Revelation.  And  last^  to  a  mind  disposed  to  view  with  calm- 
ness, humility  and  reverence,  the  whole  system  of  Providence  as  far  as  it  is 
permitted  to  man  to  view  "  the  work  which  God  worketh  from 
"  THE  BEGINNING  TO  THE  END,"  Dr.  Butler  has  Unfolded  the 
Analogy  or  relation  of  the  Course  of  Nature  to  Religion,  by  which  all 
things  are  found  to  proceed  in  harmony  from  Him  who  hath  made  noth- 
ing imperfect.  I  think  this  great  performance  of  Butler  has  peculiar 
force  when  it  is  considered  in  the  conclusion  of  our  religious  researches, 
and  not  as  part  of  the  original  Tproo?,  or  as  Lord  Bacon  expresses  himself, 
"  tinquam  portum  et  sabbathum  humanarum  contemplationum  omnium." 
(De  Augm.  Sclent.  Lib.  3.) — I  speak  merely  my  own  sentiments  to  those 
who  have  not  much  time  or  leisure  for  deep  study,  (but  we  are  all  bound 
te  find  some  time  for  this  subject,)  and  1  speak  in  submission  to  scholars 
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"  But  find,  remote  from  consequence  or  fame, 
"  A  local  something,  and  a  shadowy  name ; 
*'  Shall  brave  neglect;  in  England's  cause  contend; 
"  Hopeless  himself  of  virtue,  but  her  friend; 
*'  Through  crowds  shall  mark  his  solitary  way, 
"  Ardent,  though  secret,  and  though  serious,  gay ; 
"  Erect,  without  a  pension,  to  his  end 
"Unknown,  unheard,  unhonour'd,  shall  descend ; 
"  Bow^  to  no  minister  for  golden  views,  149 

"  His  portion,  Memory,  and  best  gift,  the  Muse." 

OCTAVIUS. 

This  of  yourself? 

AUTHOR. 

'Tis  so. 


better  informed  than  myself.—  Reader,  whoever  thou  art,  if  thou  shouldst 
approve  these  introductory  ideas  to  this  great  subject,  inexhausted  as  it  is 
and  inexhaustible,  prepare  thyself,  thy  understanding,  and  thy  affections. 
"  Te  quoque  dignum Jinge  Deo!" 

ee  The  Rt.  Rev.  George  Pretyman,  D.D.  Bishop  of  Lincoln  and 
Dean  of  St.  Paul's;  Tutor  and  Secretary  to  the  Rt.  Hon.  William  Pitt, 
before  he  was  raised  to  the  Prelacy.  A  man  of  great  learning,  discern- 
ment, and  ability. 

2 
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OCTAVIUS. 

You're  turn'd  plain  fool: 
A  vain  pert  prater,  bred  in*  Erskine's  school; 
Talk  of  yourself? 

AUTHOR. 

Why  yes;  I  would  be  heard: 
Mere  talkers  now,  not  writers,  are  preferred. 
Look  at  that  paper:  s  if  you  print  the  speeches, 
Pitt  seemsGeorge  Rose,  or  like  Sir  Richard,  preaches, 
Nor  tone,  nor  majesty,  nor  patriot  fires  ; 
Methinks  the  wit  of  Sheridan  expires ; 
Lost  in  Dundas  the  Caledonian  twang. 
Though  Pitt,  and  port,  and  property  he  sang;   160 
Print  negro  speeches,  and  in  reason's  spite, 
Lo,  Wilberforce  is  black,  and  Francis  white; 
Who  wonders  at  buffoons,  or  Courtney's  joke; 
And  we  scarce  slumber,  though  Sir  William  spoke ; 


f  The  Hon.  I'homas  Erskine,  the  celebrated  Barrister.  For  a  fur- 
ther account  of  his  talents,  abilities,  legal  knowledge,  Sec.  see  and  ask — 
Mr.  Erskine  himself.     (See  also  P.  of  L.  Dial.  4.) 

g     Any  newspaper  or  report  of  the  Debates  in  Parliament. 


C    179    3 

'Tis  Grey  and  grumbling;  Curwen  ''  all  and  clatter  ; 
And  Dent '  and  Dogs ;  and  Pewter  ''  pot  and  platter. 
Shall  I  not  talk  P— Few  politics  will  read^ 
Tho'  Lauderdale  should  sketch  his  Scottish  creed;' 


h  All  the  changes  rung  upon  feudality,  and  tyranny,  and  I  know 
not  what,  when  the  Game  Laws  were  discussed  at  the  close  of  the  last 
parliament,  April  1796,  on  the  motion  of  Mr.  Curwen. 

i  Alluding  to  the  long  debates  on  the  Dog  and  Bitch  bill,  brought 
into  parliament  in  1796,  by  Mr.  Dent.  The  bill  is  a  little  allegorical, 
sometimes  unintelligible,  and  often  ludicrous.  For  instance ;  I  shall  not 
look  to  Mr.  Pitt  or  Mr.  Wllberforce  for  an  explanation  of  the  following 
clause  in  it:  namely,  "  Provided  always,  that  no  person  ivho  shall  keep 
"  ANT  BITCH,  whelp.  Sec.  shall  be  charged  with  the  payment  of  the  said 
"  sum  until  such  bitch  Sec.  shall  be  of  the  age  of- '."*  Sect.  2.  Cer- 
tainly the  bill  is  allegorical,  and  fHE  Keepers  of  bitches^  Sec.  complain, 
that  they  had  taxes  enough  to  pay  for  them  before.  Mr.  Fox  objected  to 
it  in  the  H.  of  Cs. ;  so  did  Lord  William  Gordon,  and  many  other  respecta- 
ble and  playful  members ;  but  in  the  H.  of  L.  the  Duke  of  Qeensbury  said, 
"  It  did  not  much  signify."  If  Mr.  Pitt  means  that  taxes  should  be  an 
object  of  w/t,  I  shall  soon  expect  to  hear  Mr.  Sheridan,  in  the  House,  call 
the  District  of  Downing  street  "  The  Borgo  Allegro."     (1796.) 

k  This  is  another  curious  subject  brought  into  the  House  in  April 
1796,  and  shews  that  Mr.  Fox  has  eloquence  of  all  materials  and  of  all 
metals.  Gq-ld,  for  his  pension:  brass /or  his  opinions;  and  pewter 
for  his  constituents, 

I  See  his  letters  to  the  Scotch  peers.  All  his  affecting  eloquence 
was  thrown  away  upon  them,  even  ivhen  they  understood  many  of  the 
passages,  which  they  did  now  and  then.     (1796.) 

*  See  the  Act  for  granting  to  His  Majesty,  certain  duties  on  Bitches, 
Whelps,  Sec.  Sec.  passed  May  19,  1796- 
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Tho'  Abram  Jones  "  and  Jasper  Wilson  preach, 
With  names  uncouth,  but  not  unpoHsh'd  speech. 
Few  mark  the  Journals  of  the  dubious  Moore,  "^171 
We  scent  the  tainted  gale  from  Gallia's  shore  ; 
Through  England  as  his  Various  Views  advance. 
We  smile,  but  trace  the  Mannerist  of  France. 
Godwin's  dry  page  ?  no  statesman  e'er  believ'd, 
Though  fiction  aids,  what  sophistry  conceiv'd ; 


11  Two  assumed  names  of  political  writers,  instead  of  Gate,  Brutus, 
&c.  but  it  is  a  foolish  custom  and  should  cease.  Of  Abram  Jones  I  have 
no  conjecture  ;   and  Jasper  Wilson  is  still  dubious. 

m  John  Moore,  M.  D.  the  celebrated  author  of  Travels  into  France, 
and  Italy,  of  Zeluco,  of  Edward,  or  Various  Vieivs  of  life  and  manners 
In  England,  Sec.  &c.  &c.  I  speak  of  him  only  as  a  public  author.  He  is 
a  sensible  and  entertaining  companion.  His  style  is  easy,  always  agreea- 
ble and  pleasing,  and  his  wit  is  playful.  His  pleasantry  on  physicians  is 
little  inferior  to  Moliere.  Vineta  ccedit  sua.*  But  I  dislike  the  tendency 
of  various  parts  of  his  writings  when  he  speaks  of  the  French  affairs,  I 
mean  of  the  principles  of  the  Jirst  Revolution,  which  led  to  the  cruelties, 
misery  and  distress,  which  have  been  since  felt  by  France  and  by  all  Eu- 
rope. It  is  impossible  that  Dr.  Moore  or  any  other  man  of  sense,  can  be 
an  advocate  for  their  present  system.  I  dislike  the  perpetual  ridicule 
which  Dr.  Moore  throws  upon  hereditary  honour,  at  a  time  like  the 
present.     (1796.) 

p  I  have  given  some  attention  to  Mr.  Godwin's  work,  '*  on  Poli- 
"  TICAL  Justice,"!  as  conceiving  it  to  be  the  cobz  oi  improved  modern 
ethics,  morality,  and  legislation.  I  confess  I  looked  not  for  the  Republic 
of  Plato,  or  even  for  the  Oceana  of  Harrington,  but  for  something  difFer- 

*  Hor.  Ep.  ad  Aug.  v.  220. 

t  First  published  in  2  vols.  4to  and  since  in  2  vols.  8vo. 
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Genius  may  droop  o'er  Falkland's  funeral  cry ; 


ent  from  them  all.  I  looked  Indeed  for  a  superstructure  raised  on  the 
revolutionary  ground  of  equality,  watered  with  blood  from  the  guillotine ; 
and  such  I  found  it.  I  cannot  discuss  a  work  in  two  large  volumes  in  a 
note,  (though  some  would  dispatch  it  with  a  single  word)  but  in  general 
I  can  speak  as  much  of  it,  as  it  deserves,  in  a  short  compass  ;  I  mean,  as 
it  appears  to  me. 

The  first  trait  of  the  work  is,  a  certain  cold-blooded  indifference  to 
all  the  mild,  pious,  and  honourable  feelings  of  our  common  nature,  like 
all  the  Philosophers  of  the  new  Sect.  The  next  thing  observable,  is,  a 
most  affectionate  concern  and  regard  for  the  welfare  of  mankind,  who  are 
to  exist  some  centuries  bejice,  when  the  endless  perfectibility  of  the  human 
species  (for  such  is  theii*  jargon)  shall  receive'  its  completion  upon  earth ; 
when  the  disciples  of  Dr.  Darwin  have  learned  to  manage  the  winds,  and 
direct  their  currents  at  pleasure,  and  the  descendents  of  Abbe  Sieyes  have 
calmed  the  waves  of  a  stormy  people  with  the  essential  oil  of  democracy. 
Another  trait  Is,  that  all  political  justice  is  essentially  founded  upon  in- 
justice ;  if  plunder,  robbery,  and  spoliation  of  all  property  in  the  outset 
may  be  termed  injustice;*  though  to  be  sure  the  latter  end  of  his  com- 
monwealth rather  forgets  the  beginning.  But  I  must  say,  he  is  not  with- 
out some  kind  apprehension,  that  the  population  of  states  may  be  too 
great  under  the  blessings  of  equal  diffusion  of  property  under  the  propos(=;d 
government,  for  which  he  provides  a  remedy;  though,  for  my  own  part, 
I  think  such  a  government,  like  Saturn  of  old,  will  be  reduced  to  the 
necessity  of  eating  up  its  children.  Again:  another  discovery  seems  to 
be,  that  as  hitherto  we  have  had  recourse  to  the  agency  and  Interference 
cf  the  Deity  and  his  unalterable  laws,  to  account  even  for  the  fall  of  a 
stone  to  the  ground,  the  germination  of  a  blade  of  grass,  or  the  propaga- 
tion of  the  meanest  insect;  we  are  noiv  to  discard  the  superintendence  of 
God  In  human  and  terrestrial  affairs,  and  to  believe  in  no  providence  but 
our  own,  and  to  remake  ourselves  and  our  faculties.  He  seems  to  realize  a 

*  i.  e.  If  Mr.  Godwin's  principles  are  to  be  adopted  In  any  country, 
where  property  is  novj  secured  bj  the  laws. 


-  [      182      ] 

No  patriot  weeps,  when  gifted  villains  die. 


modern  fiction  I  once  read,  which  supposes  an  assembly  of  certain  philoso- 
pliers  before  the  Deity,  when  some  of  them  are  said  to  whisper  in  his  ear, 
"  Between  friends,  we  do  not  believe  that  you  exist  at  all."  Further: 
as  to  suppose  a  divine  sanction  without  a  divinity  would  be  absurd,  there- 
fore, every  institution  such  as  marriagej  which  in  all  civilized  nations  has 
been  hallowed  for  the  great  end  for  which  it  was  ordained,  i&  to  be  vilified 
ridiculed,  argued  away,  and  abolished.  The  tender  sex,  deprived  of  the 
support,  comfort,  and  protection  of  their  natural  guardian,  is  to  be  deli- 
vered over  to  fancied  freedom  and  wild  independence,  but  in  reality  to 
misery  and  destitution  beyond  all  calculation.  Then  by  way  of  corollary, 
a  few  vulgar  virtues  and  once  honourable  affections,  as  piety  to  parents 
and  love  to  children,  as  such,  are  to  be  erased  from  the  breast.  Grati- 
tude for  kindness  and  tears  for  the  unfortunate  are  but  weakness;  there  Is 
nothing  soothing  in  compassion,  and  friendship  has  no  consolation.  It 
would  seem,  that  a  well  of  water,  an  apple  tree,  or  any  t\{\ng productive, 
is  more  valuable  than  man  to  man,  abstracted  from  the  mere  use  which  one 
raan  can  derive  from  another.  "  These  are  thy  gods,  O  Israel,  and  this 
"  is  the  worship  to  which  you  are  called  1" 

Nevertheless  1  shall  still  venture  to  mention  with  reverence  and  humi- 
lity THE  GREAT  MORAL  CODE,  Intended  for  all  mankind,  once  delivered 
and  ratified  by  Him,  ivho  knew  what  was  in  man.  In  that  code  all  is 
practicable,  all  virtue  is  founded  in  mercy,  kindness,  benevolence,  and 
comfort,  alike  to  hTm  that  gives  and  him  that  takes.  There  man  plants, 
and  God,  not  man,  gives  the  Increase;  there  we  find  no  wild  supposition 
of  an  interest  which  cannot  be  described,  as  it  does  not  exist;  no  actions 
without  a  motive  direct  and  reflected.  I  speak  here  of  perhaps  the  least 
part  of  the  Gospel  Code,  even  of  that  Revelation  which  was  given  unto 
men  in  a  manner  at  once  clear  and  perspicuous,  pure  and  unmixed,  uniform 
and  consistent,  persuasive  and  convincing,  powerful  and  authoritative,  in 
the  name  and  in  the  majesty  of  Him  who  is  from  everlasting  to  everlast- 
ing, The  AtMiGHrr! 

But  if  we  regard  mere  human  institutions.  If  a  man  wishes  to  see 
a  practicable  system  of  policy  and  government,  founded  and  confirmed  iij 


[      183      ] 
Who  now  reads  Parr  ?  whose  title  who  shall  give  ? 


the  experience  of  ages,  let  him,  if  he  has  been  a\yhile  led  astray  by  the 
meteors  of  Godwin,  Avalk  for  a  season  in  the  steady  light  -which  Black- 
stone  has  diffused.  Let  him  stndy  the  Commentaries  on  the  English 
Laws,  as  they  exist  and  uphold  all  that  is  valuable,  or  perhaps'  attainable, 
in  a  rational  and  civilized  nation  ;  and  then  let  him  consider  the  Theories 
of  Godwin  on  political  justice,  and  contemplate  the  government  which 
would  be  raised  on  his  principles.  To  me  there  seems  to  be  no  more  com- 
parison than  between  light  and  darkness.  What  the  great  Burnet* 
affirms  of  the  Deist  and  the  Atheist,  considered  merely  as  two  sects  in  phi- 
losophy, is,  I  am  convinced,  not  wholly  inapplicable  to  the  two  political 
Sects  in  question.  "The  hypothesis  of  the  Deist  reaches  from  top  to 
"  bottom,  both  through  the  intellectual  and  material  world,  with  a  clear 
"  and  distinct  light  everywhere;  is  genuine,  comprehensive,  satisfactor}'; 
"  has  nothing  forced,  nothing  confused,  nothing  precarious.  Whereas 
"  the  hypothesis  of  the  Atheist  is  strained  and  broken ;  dark  and  uneasy 
"  to  the  mind,  commonly  precarious,  often  incongruous  and  irrational^  and 
"  sometimes  plainly  ridiculous.'^ 

I  can  allow  Mr.  Godwin  and  other  speculative  writers  on  government 
to  be  Ingenious.  They  must,  in  the  course  of  their  investigation,  now 
and  then  throw  out  a  new  idea,  but  in  general  the  greatest  part  of  their 
works  consists  of  very  old  ideas,  which  have  been  discussed  again  and 
again.  They  astonish  by  paradoxes,  and  allure  the  imagination  by  pros- 
pects without  a  limit ;  and  when  they  have  alternately  heated  and  eon- 
founded  the  minds  of  men,  they  call  them  to  the  great  work,  namely,  the 
subversion  of,  what  they  call,  prejudices,  and  the  overthrow  of  the  govern- 
ment,   which  is,   "J?/  NOStROS  FABRICAfA  EST  MACHTNA  MUROS."     I  Can 

laugh  at  their  metaphysics,  and  even  be  amused  with  their  pantomime 
fancies,  as  such.     But  when  I  know  that  their  theories  are  designed  to  be 

*  Burnet's  Theory  of  the  earth,  b.  2,  ch.  10. — See  the  tenth  and 
eleventh  chapters  of  that  great  man's  work:  "On  the  Author  of  Nature, 
"  and  on  Natural  Providence;" — a  master  treatise  of  reason  and  elo- 
quence.    I  wish  these  two  chapters  were  published  in  a  separate  pamphlet. 


[      184     ] 

Doctor  Sententious  hight,  or  positive  ? '  180 


brought  into  action,  and  when  they  tell  us,  that  they  hate  violence,  blood- 
shed, revolution,  and  misery,  and  that  truth  and  happiness  are  their  ob- 
jects; I  open  my  eyes  to  see,  and  my  ears  to  hear;  and  having  honestly 
exerted  both  faculties,  I  declare,  from  private  conviction  and  from  pub- 
lic experience,  that  1  oppose  the  admission  of  their  doctrines,  whether 
recommended  by  Thomas  Paine  or  William  Godwin. 

Yet  a  moment.  Take  Mr.  Godwin  as  a  natural  philofopher,  and 
from  his  doctrines  let  the  reader  consider  the  state  of  his  understanding. 
Let  him  also  consider,  how  such  a  man  is  qualified  not  merely  to  reform, 
but  first  to  overthrow  and  then  to  rebuild,  the  whole  system  of  govern- 
ment, morality,  and  religion  in  such  a  kingdom  as  Great  Britain.  What 
opinion  can  we  entertain  of  a  man  who  seriously  thinks  that,  at  some 
future  period,  the  necessity  of  sleep  in  an  animal  body  may  be  superseded: 
' — that  men  die  merely  by  their  oivn  fault  and  mismanagement^  but,  that 
the  immortality  of  the  organized  human  body,  as  it  is  now  formed,  might 
be  attained  by  proper  attention  and  care : — or  who  thinks  "  that,  hereafter 
"  it  is  by  no  means  clear,  that  the  most  extensive  operations  may  not  be 
"  within  the  reach  of  one  man,  or  to  make  use  of  a  familiar  instance, 
"  that  a  plough  may  not  be  turned  into  afield.^  and  perform  its  office,,  without 
"  the  need  of  superintendence ! !!'^  and  then  adds,  ".  It  was  in  this  sense 
"  that  the  Celebrated  Franklin  conjectured,  that  "  mind  would  one  day 
"  become  omnipotent  over  matter  !!!*"— -Surely  we  may  say  with  the 
poet  of  Epicurus : 

Natiiriii 
Perturbatur  ibi  totum  sic  corpus,  et  omnes 
Commutantur  ibi  posituu^  PRiNciPiORUM.f 

1  have  referred  to  the  last  edition  of  Mr.  Godwin's  work,  as  he  has 
corrected  or  omitted  inany  passages  which  were  in  the  4to  edition.  If  he 
will  hut  go  on  with  more  last  thoughts,,  I  think  he  will  shortly  reduce  it 
to  a  very  little  pamphlet.  1  could  make  such  a  collection  of  Beauties  (or 
what  Rabelais  might  call,  "  Antidoted  Conundrums")  from  this  work,  as 

*  Godwin,  v.  2.  p.  494.  Ed.  8vo.         f  Lucret.  L.  4.  v.  670. 


[      185      ] 
From  Greek,  or  French,  or  any  Roman  ground, 


would  dazzle  even  a  modern  philosopher,  whose  "  mind  is  omnipotent  over 
"  matter,"  in  Mr.  Godwin's  and  Dr,  Franklin's  sense.  I  think  these 
Beauties  would  form  an  assemblage  of  the  most  curious  and  incon,G(ruou3 
ideas  ever  exhibited,  fully  sufficient,  (as  Mr.  Godwin  expresses  it)  to 
"  rouse  (any  man)  from  the  lethargic  oblivious  Pool,  out  of  xvhich 
"  every  finite  intellect  originally  rose!"  (vol.  2.  p.  88.  8vo  ed.)  Good 
heaven!  what  can  Mr.  Godwin  mean  by  such  ideas,  and  sucli  words! 
except  he  seriously  believes  that  human  souls  are  dipped  in  the  river  of 
oblivion,  or  drink  of  that  stream  as  described  by  Virgil.  Yet  even  this 
•will  not  help  or  explain  Mr.  Godwin's  words,  for  he  says,  that  they 
"  ORiGiNALLT  rose  from  the  oblivious  pool."  Into  what  whirlpools*  of 
desolating  nonsense  are  we  to  be  hurried,  as  the  sport,  the  scorn,  the 
ludibria,  the  puppets  of  these  New  Creators  of  the  moral  vjorld?  Alas 
for  man!  wherever  they  lead  us  and  themselves,  methinks  it  is  deeper  and 
deeper,  confusion  ivorse  confounded! 

The  further  I  proceed,  the  more  I  learn  to  distrust  swelling  men  and 
swelling  words  and  swelling  ideas,  but  above  all  in  political  subjects, 
from  which  most  is  to  be  dreaded.  Political  writers  of  this  class  are  not 
to  be  considered  as  the  speculators  of  former  times.  The  lucubrations  of 
Montesquieu  and  Locke  were  given  as  the  result  of  long  experience  and 
continued  meditation ;  and  were  not  designed  to  produce  subversion,  but 
sloiv  and  gradual  reformation,  as  the  various  states  of  Europe  would 
admit.  The  writers  of  these  days  on  the  contrary,  throw  out  their  ideas 
at  a  heat,  and  intend  they  should  be  brought  into  immediate  aftion.  They 
are  not  friends  "  to  the  world,  or  the  world's  law."  For  I  would  inculcate 
it  again  and  again,  that  whatever  may  be  held  forth  to  us,  or  disguised, 
by  these  philosophers,  neither  their  plans,  nor  their  reforms,  nor  their 
systems,  can  ever  be  erected  or  established  in  the  kingdobi  of  Great 
Britain,  but  upon  the  overthrow  of  the  Christian  Religion,  and  upon 
the  annihilation  or  the  disturbance  of  all  orders  and  ranks  in  society,  as 
they  now  exist.  And  this  cannot  be  effected,  but  through  the  necessaiy 
and  unavoidable  medium  of  plunder,  confiscation,  revolutianar}-  diurnal 

A  a 
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murders,  and  the  insurrection  of  the  enterprising  talents  of  gifted,  bold, 
and  bad  men  upon  all  property,  public  and  private^  upon  which  all 
modern  Revolutionists  rest  as  their  corner  stone,  and  their  final  hope.* 

N.B.  if  this  note  is  too  long,  I  have  no  inclination  to  make  any 
apology  for  it.  My  conviction  and  my  fears  on  this  most  awful  subject, 
(while  it  may  yet  avail  us  to  consider  it)  sometimes  overpower  me  till  I 
absolutely  sink  under  them.  It  is  written,  I  hope  we  all  know  where, 
Tivofiivti  %v  eiyuvM  EKTENESTETON  v^o^vivxiro. 

s  Though  the  reader  may  possibly  have  a  very  good  idea  of  a  sententious 
or  positive  Doctor,  in  general;  yet  my  specific  allusion  is  to  the  theology 
of  the  twelfth  century,  when  the  Doctors  were  divided  into  Doctores  Dog- 
matici  et  Positivi,  and  the  Doctores  Sententiarii,  or  expounders  of  the 
famous  Book  of  Sentences  by  Peter  Lombard,  Bishop  of  Paris. — At 
present  Bishop  Gregoire  and  Bishop  Sieyes  at  Paris,  give  their  Doctors 
some  famous  books  of  sentences  to  expound,  notis  et  commentariis  perpe- 
tuis  DecTORis  GuiLLOTiNi,  who  causes  great  unanimity  of  sentiment 
among  the  Doctors,  and  arranges  their  several  heads  with  admirable  pre- 
cision.    (1796.) 

*  To  such  of  my  readers  as  are  conversant  in  those  authors  of  antiquity 
whose  precision,  of  thought  and  of  language,  has  conferred  dignity  and 
stability  on  those  principles  by  which  all  that  is  sacred,  or  venerable,  or 
useful,  or  necessary  to  well-being  is  maintained,  I  would  offer  the  words 
of  an  ancient  Christian  Philosopher  in  the  early  ages.  The  uncertainty, 
and  weakness,  and  futility  of  modern  and  revived  doctrines  were  never 
better  exposed  or  expressed.  Khn  yxp  f^oi  s-iccTCi  ayvoisig  kvxvtci,  xai  oLTcucvn 
f4,iXciciviii,  x-oii  efTTiipoi  TrXxvri,  xxi  unXvig  ^nvTois-ict,  x.xi  etaxroiXv^Trroi  ayvotct. 
Txvrx,  roDivv  ^n\viX6ov,  ^iiXof/,t>og  ^n^oit  tuv  iv  roig  ooyfcxiriv  aerxv  avray 
iveivnorvtrac,  Kut  a?  «?  cc-TTitfov  uvroii;  x,xt  ao^io-roy  -rrpoiKriv  (j  ^ijtjji?;?  tuv 
■yrf(ic,y^iX,Ttii>i>,  Kucf  to  riXog  oivrm  atTSx^ajprov  x.ui  a^fvia-rov,  epyw  fA-zidivi  -Trfo^aXu 

KXt  Xoy&J  (TCCfpil  'ciZciiHfiiVOV, 

Hermlse  AMo-vpf^o?  (sive  Irrisio)  tuiv  i%m  <PiXo(ro!pe'.<v.  Page  175.,.. Sub. 
fin:  Ed.  Paris.  Justin.  Mavtyrls  Op.  1636. 
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Quotations  dance,  and  wonder  at  their  place, 
Buzz  through  his  wig,  and  give  the  bush  more  grace. 
But  on  the  mitred  oath  that  Tucker  ^  swore 
Parr  wisely  ponder'd,  and  his  oath  forbore. 
He  prints  a  Sermon:  "Hurd  with  judging  eye 
Reads,  and  rejects  with  critic  dignity : 
Words  upon  words!  and  most  against  their  will, 
And  honied  globules  dribble  through  his  quill,  1 90 
Mawkish,  and  thick;  earth  scarce  the  tropes  supplies, 
Heav'n  lends  her  moon  and  crouded galaxies ; "" 


t  Joslah  Tucker,  D.  D.  Dean  of  Gloucester,  o  vxw,  once  took  an 
oath  in  a  pamphlet  that  he  would  refuse  a  bishopric. 

tt  The  unfortunate  Education  Sermon,  which  Bishop  Hurd  hap- 
pened to  dislike.  Hinc  illx  lacrymxl  This  produced  the  re -publication 
of  Warburton's  and  Kurd's  tracts,  with  the  splendid  and  astonishing  dedi- 
cation by  Dr.  Parr.  See  the  First  Dialogue  of  the  P.  of  L.  See  also 
Rabelais's  great  Chapter,  "  How  Gargantua  spent  his  time  in  raijiy 
"  weather,"  and  the  comment  by  Du  Chat. 

V  Dr.  Parr's  own  words.  See  the  P.  of  L.  Dialogue  i.  and  Dr. 
Parr's  own  Dedication  of  Warburton's  tracts,  p.  151,  &:c.  with  all  the 
display  of  beautiful  earthly  and  coelestial  imagery,  and  all  the  melliti  ver- 
borum  globulin  which  were  exhibited  on  the  occasion  in  such  admirable 
confusion,  "  ut  majus  sit  hasce  contortiones  orationis,  quam  signorum  ortus 
"  obitusque,  perdiscere."  Cic.  de  Fato,  Sect.  8.  Dr.  Parr's  strange  vcf- 
biage*  reminds  me  of  some  persons  in  The  Wasps  of  Aristophanes ; 

*  I  have  been  misunderstood.  I  hold  up  none  of  Dr.  Parr's  sesqui- 
pedalia  verba  to  ridicule ;  it  is  his  verbiage  and  phraseology  which  I  re- 
probate.    It  would  be  ridiculous  indeed  to   compare  the  Birminghmii 
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Polemic  phrenzy  and  irreverent  rage. 
And  dotard  impotence,  deform  the  page. 


Or  as  Plautus  expresses  himself  in  one  of  his  comedies ; 

"  Salva  res  est,  philosophatur quoque  jam: 

"  Oiiod  erat  ei  nomenl—Thesaurochrysonicochrysides." 

Captiv.  A.  2.  S.  2. 
The  Doctor  can  construe  all  this,  I  believe,  and  the  meaning  of  it. — 
Dr.  Parr  is  so  very  learned,  and  has  such  a  deep  mouth,  that  some  con- 
jecture he  was  not  born  till  the  end  of  the  eleventh  monthj  like  the  great 
Gargantua ;  or  ■n-ioivXauiv^  ivixvcov,  at  the  end  of  a  twelfth  month,  as 
Homer  speaks  (Od.  xi.  v.  247.)  of  one  of  Neptune's  children,  and  for 
■which  Aulus  Gellius,  (a  favourite  author  with  Dr.  Parr)  gravely  assigns  a 
reason,  "  Convenisse  Neptuno  majestatique  ejus,  lit  longiore  tempore 
"  satus  ex  eo  grandesceret.  Lib.  3.  Cap.  16.  £7rs«8x  ecTroi^uXiaiivvxt  A6cci/x- 
"  ruvW." — A  few  months  after  the  Doctor's  birth,  he  was  found  like 
Gargantua  to  be  "a  fine  boy,  and  had  a  burly  physiognomy ;  he  monochor- 
"  dized  with  his  fingers,  and  barytonized  vi'ith  his  tail."  Rabel.  B.  i.  C.  7. 
This  was  a  presage  of  the  noise  the  Doctor  was  to  make  hereafter;  but 
from  the  nature  of  his  boyish  diet,  (for  his  masters  were  stiled  Tubal 
Holofernes  and  Ponocrates  Matxologus)  it  appeared  that  he  was  better 
fed  than  taught.  If  the  child  wanted  a  bit  of  bread,  or  a  slice  of  mutton, 
or   any  common  vegetable,  he  was  not  suffered  to  have  any,  till  he  had 

Doctor  with  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson.  I  am  not  his  Biographer.  It  is  not 
his  life,  but  his  writings  which  I  criticise.  What  has  Dr.  Parr  written? 
A  Sermon  or  two,  rather  long;  a  Latin  Preface  to  Bellendenus,  (rather 
long  too)  consisting  of  a  cento  of  Latin  and  Greek  expressions  applied  to 
political  subjects:  another  preface  to  some  English  tracts,  and  two  or 
tliree  English  pamphlets  about  his  own  private  quarrels.  And  this  is  the 
man  to  be  compared  with  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson!!!  (Added,  1797.)  Why 
am  I  forced  into  a  confirmation  of  my  opinion  stronger  and  stronger  ? 


[      189     ] 

Let  him  but  wrangle,  and  in  any  shape 
Not  insignificance  itself  can  'scape : 
Horace  and  Coombe  ""  go  forth  a  gentle  pair, 
Splendid  and  silly,  to  unequal  war ; 


quoted  all  the  Greek  or  Latin  authors  who  had  mentioned  these  natural 
substances,  Pliny,  Athenjeus,,  Julius  Pollux,  Galen,  Porphyry,  Oppian, 
Polybius,  Dionysius  Halicarnassensis,  Heliodorus,  Aristotle,  Plato,  Aukis 
Gellius,  ^Elian,  Theophrastus,*  and  Dioscovides,  down  to  BufTon  and  Sir 
John  Hill.  This  habit  the  child  never  lost  in  his  riper  years,  to  the  great 
edification  of  his  hearers  or  readers,  when  he  was  furnished  with  pen  and 
ink.  When  he  was  advanced  to  the  Doctorate,  the  child  was  still  the 
same,  as  appeared  in  his  complimentary  and  satirical  preface  to  Bellende- 
nus,  in  which,  as  usual,  he  discharged  all  the  literary  food  he  ever  ate^ 
ofter  the  Greek  fashion  of  his  masters  Tubal  Holofernes  and  Ponocrates 
Matceologus,  and  as  prescribed  by  that  great  and  consummate  Theologian, 
"  Joanninus  de  Barrauco  in  libro  de  copiositate  reverentiarum,"  a  writer 
who  cannot  be  sufficiently  recommended,  and  who  is  as  ivell  known  as 
"  MusAMBERTius  in  Commonltorio  ad  Ramiresium  de  Prado,"  quoted 
by  Mr.  Porson  in  his  title  page  of  his  Letters,  to  regale  Archdeacon 
Travis. 

X  See  the  ridiculous  controversy  between  Dr.  Parr  and  Dr.  Coombe, 
the  little  man-midwife  and  critic,  about  a  pompous  edition  of  Horace, 
published  to  be  sure  for  no  pui-pose  that  I  can  discover;  which  the  Doctor 
Positivus  mangled  and  destroyed  in  the  British  Critic  without  any  mercy. 
See  also  Dr.  Parr's  strange  Letter  to  Dr.  C.  on  this  occasion,  signed 
"  By  an  Occasional  Writer  in  the  British  Critic." 

*  I  recommend  to  Dr.  Parr  the  following  passage  from  Theophras- 
tus's  History  of  Plants,  which  he  will  understand:  Evrxt?  xyctSxii  xa^atg, 
wp«?  TO  MH  ^TAAOMANEIN,  tTrivif/.iie-i  k«s<  S7iri>csifii(ri  rov  trtrov,  Theo- 
phrast.  Hist.  Plant.  Lib.  8.  c.  7. 
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But  while  the  midwife  to  Lucina  prays,  199 

The  Gorgon  glares,  and  blasts  the  critic's  bays. 
Parr  prints  a  Paper  ^  well ;  in  all  things  equal. 
Sense,  taste,  wit,  judgment;  but  pray  read  The  Sequel: 
Sequel  to  what?  the  Doctor  only  knows; 
Morsels  of  politics,  most  chosen  prose, 
Of  Nobles,  Priestley,  Plato,  Democrats, 
Pitt,  Plutarch,  Curtis,  Burke,  and  Rous,  and  Rats ; 
The  scene?  'tis  Birmingham,  renown'd  afar 
At  once  for  half-pence,  and  for  Doctor  Parr. 

OCTAVIUS. 
Well  if  none  read  such  works,  yet  all  admire— 

AUTHOR. 
The  paper  ? 


y  Dr.  Parr  published  at  Birmingham  what  he  called  a  ^'■Printed 
"  Paper;"  and  after  that,  "  a  Sequel  to  a  Printed  Paper  "  a  very  large 
pamphlet,  de  omni  scibili^  as  usual.— N.  B.  1  really  think  it  is  impossible 
to  point  out  any  man  of  learning  and  ability,  (and  Dr.  Parr  has  both,) 
who  has  hitherto  wasted  his  powers  and  attainments  in  such  a  desultory, 
unmeaning,  wild,  unconnected,  and  useless  manner,  as  Dr.  Parr. — In 
nullum  reipublice  usum  anibitiosa  loquela  inclaruit."*—!  have  done  with 
him. 

*  Tacit.  Ann.  L.  4.  Sett.  20. 
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OCTAVIUS. 

Yes;  ten  shillings  every  quire:  *  210 
The  type  is  Bulmer's,  just  like  Boydell's  plays : 
So  Mister  Hayley  shines  in  Milton's  ^  rays. 
In  one  glaz'd  glare  tracts,  sermons,  pamphlets  vie, 
And  hot-press'd  nonsense  claims  a  dignity. 

AUTHOR. 

Nonsense  or  sense,  I'll  bear  in  any  shape. 
In  gown,  in  lawn,  in  ermine,  or  in  crape; 
What's  a  fine  type,  where  truth  exerts  her  rule  ? 
Science  is  science,  and  a  fool's  a  fool. 


a  Not  Dr.  Parr's  paper  or  printing,  whick  In  some  of  his  works  is 
sometimes  scarce  legible ;  but  I  allude  to  and  condemn  the  general  need- 
lessly expensive  manner  of  publishing  most  pamphlets  and  books  at  this 
time.  See  the  Pursuits  of  Literature  Dialogue  i.  If  the  present  rage  of 
printing  on  fine,  creamy  wire-wove,  vellum,,  hot-pressed  paper  is  not  stop- 
ped, the  injury  done  to  the  eye  from  reading,  and  the  shameful  expense 
of  the  books,  will  .in  no  very  long  time  annihilate  the  desire  of  reading, 
and  the  possibility  of  purchasing.  No  new  nvork  nvbatsoever  should  be 
published  in  this  manner,  or  Literature  will  destroy  itself. 

b  Mr.  Hayley  wrote  a  long  life,  or  rather  a  sort  of  defence:  of  Mil- 
ton, as  I  think,  prefixed  to  Boydell's  grand  edition  of  the  poet.  I  like 
neither  the  spirit  nor  the  execution  of  Mr.  H's  work. 
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Tet  all  shall  read,  and  all  that  page  approve, 
When  public  spirit  meets  with  public  love.      220 

Thus  late,  ^  where  Poverty  with  rapine  dwelt, 
Rumford's  kind  genius  the  Bavarian  felt, 
Not  by  romantic  charities  beguil'd 
But  calm  in  project,  and  in  mercy  ^  mild; 
Where'er  his  wisdom  guided,  none  withstood, 
Content  with  peace  and  practicable  good ; 
Round  him  the  labourers  throng,  the  nobles  wait, 
Friend  of  the  poor,  and  guardian  of  the  state. 

Tet  all  shall  read,  ^  when  bold  in  strength  divine, 
Prelatic  virtue  guards  the  Christian  shrine,       230 


c  See  the  Experimental  Essays,  Political,  Economical,  and  Philoso- 
phical, by  Benjamin  Count  of  Rumford,  8cc.  Sec.  Sec.  I  hope  the 
Directors  of  the  interior  Government  of  this  country  will  have  the  sense 
and  wisdom  to  profit  from  this  most  valuable  and  important  work,  whose 
truly  philosophic  and  benevolent  author  must  feel  a  joy  and  self-satisfac- 
tion, far  superior  to  any  praise  which  man  can  bestow. 

d  A  distinguising  feature  in  all  his  plans  for  the  relief  of  the  poor, 
the  idle,  the  abandoned,  and  the  wretched.  The  mode  of  conferring  mercy 
and  apparent  kindness  is  not  always  mild  and  merciful.  I  have  too  much 
respect  for  my  readers  to  enlarge  on  this  virtue.  May  they  all  feel  expe- 
rimentally, that  the  merciful,  in  the  true  sense,  shall  obtain  mercy. 

e  See  the  important,  convincing,  and  eloquent  Letters  addressed  to 
Thomas  Paine,  author  of  the  Age  of  Reason  second  part,  by  the  Right 
Reverend  Richard  Watson,  Bishop  of  LandafF,  stlled,  "  An  apology  for 
the  Bible."    Every  person,  wishes,  that  the  Bishop  had  changed,  or  would 
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Pleas'd  from  the  pomp  of  science  to  descend, 
And  teach  the  people,  as  their  hallow'd  friend; 
In  gentle  .warnings  to  the  unsettled  breast, 
In  all  its  wand'rings  from  the  realms  of  rest, 
From  impious  scoffs  and  ribaldry  to  turn, 
And  Reason's  Age  by  reason's  light  discern  ; 
Refix  insulted  truth  with  temper'd  zeal 
And  feel  that  joy  which  Watson  best  can  feel. 

True  Genius  marks  alone  the  path  to  life, 
And  Fame  invites,  and  prompts  the  noble  strife, 
Her  temple's  everlasting  doors  unbarr'd;  241 

Desert  is  various,  various  the  reward: 


even  now  change,  the  -word  "  Apology"  to  "  Defence,"  or  any  other;  not 
that  the  word  "  apology"  is  absolutely  Improper,  but  because  the  original 
meaning  of  it  is  obsolete.  To  write  such  a  book  as  this  is  to  do  a  real 
SERVICE  TO  SI  A.NKIND.  A  cheap  edition  of  it  is  printed,  and  it  is  hoped, 
will  be  circulated  throughout  the  kingdom....!  would  also  particularly 
recommend  the  perusal  of  the  Sixth  Letter  of  the  Series  of  Letters  which 
the  Bishop  addressed  to  Mr.  Gibbon.  To  young  men  of  fashion  and  of 
abilities,  originally  good,  but  obscured  by  libertine  life  and  conversation, 
it  Yv'ill  be  peculiarly  serviceable,  as  well  as  to  those  who  are  led  astray  by 
some  modern  pretended  discoveries  in  natural  philosophy,  now  a  favourite 
mode  of  introducing  and  enforcing  scepticism  and  infidelity.  I  think 
also  that  his  "  Defence  of  Revealed  Religion"  in  two  short  Sermons  is  of 
great  merit  and  general  utility.  Bishop  Watson  should  often  write  but 
with  the  utmost  caution  and  accuracy  and  considerationj  because  his 
works  will  always  be  read. 
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No  little  jealousy,  no  ill-tim'd  sneer, 
No  envy  there  is  found,  or  rival  fear. 

Methinks  on  Babylon  fond  fancy  dreams, 
Her  vale  of  willows  by  the  mournful  streams, 
Where Hebrev/'s lyres  hung  ^^  mute !  O'er  Sion's  hill 
Blows  the  chill  blast,  and  baneful  dews  distill,  ^"^ 

cc  "  The  banks  of  tbe  rivers  of  Babylon,  the  Euphrates,  &c.  were 
"  so  thickly  planted  with  iviilotv  tress,  as  the  learned  Bochart  inf®rms  us, 
"  that  the  country  of  Babylon  was  thence  called,  '  The  Vale  of  Wil- 
"  lows,'  and  on  those  trees  were  suspended  the  lyres  of  the  captive 
"  Hebrews  neglected  and  unstrung."  See  Persian  Miscellanies,  by 
William  Ouseley,  Esquire,  4to.  p.  loi.  abounding  with  learned,  pleasing, 
and  curious  information.  It  is  one  of  those  works,  which  not  being 
adapted  to  general  reading  shi-.,uld  be  patronised  and  purchased  by  men 
of  fortune  and  education.  I  beg  leave  for  the  same  reasons,  to  recom- 
mend the  ingenious  Mr.  Maurice's  History  of  Hindostan  in  4to.  and 
his  Indian  Antiquities  in  8vo.  The  subject  is  indeed  in  the  region  of 
fancy  and  of  conjecture,  and  Mr.  M's  work  abounds  with  both.  But 
such  eruditiort^  ingenuity,  and  unremitting  diligence,  should  not  fail  of 
an  honourable  reward.  Sint  hic  etiam  sua  pneniia  laudi.*  (See  also  P. 
of  L.  Dial.  IV.) 

dd  I  read,  with  the  greatest  concern,  the  following  passages  in  tlijt 
very  learned,  ingenious,  and  venerable  bishop  of  Worcester's  Preface  to 
the  quarto  edition  of  Warburton's  Works,  concerning  Dr.  Lowth,  one  of 
the  greatest  men  whom  our  tiines  have  produced.  Dr.  Hurd  says ;  "  Bishop 
Lowth's  reputation,  as  a  writer,  was  raised  chiefly  on  his  Hebrenv  Litera- 
ture, as  displayed  in  those  tivo  works,  his  Latin  Lectures  on  the  Hebrew 
poetry,  and  his  English  version  of  the  prophet  Isaiah.  The  former  is 
well  and  elegantly  composed,  but  in  a  vein  of  criticism  not  above  tbe  com- 
mon: the  latter,  I  think,  is  chiefly  valuable,  as  it  shews  how  little  may  he 
*  Virg.  ^n,  I.  V.  6 1.  ' 
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Where  is  the  charm,  that  sense  to  virtue  binds, 
The  social  sympathy  of  learned  minds,  250 

The  common  int'rest,  universal  cause, 
And  all  that  piety  to  genius  draws  ? 
How  sweet  to  hear,   on  that  Parnassian  mount, 
Mild  waters  welling  from  the  favour'd  fount : 
Oh,  never  may  Castalia's  streams  divide 
From  Siloa's  brook,  and  Jordan's  hallow'd  tide. 

But  hark  what  solemn  strains  from  Arno's  vales 
Breathe  raptures  wafted  on  the  Tuscan  gales ! 
Lorenzo  rears  again  his  awful  head. 
And  feels  his  ancient  glories  round  him  spread ;  260 
The  Muses  starting  from  their  trance  revive. 
And  at  their  Roscoe's  bidding,  wake  and  live.  ^ 


expected  from  Dr.  Kennicott's  Work,  and  from  a  new  translation  of  the 
Bible  for  public  use."  Pref.  to  Warb.  4to  edition,  p.  94.  The  necessity 
of  any  observation  from  me,  in  this  note,  is  precluded  by  a  very  able  Let- 
ter to  Bishop  Hurd,  occasioned  by  his  Strictures  on  Archbishop  Seeker 
and  Bishop  Lowth,  by  a  member  of  the  University  of  Oxford,  which  I 
recommend  to  the  reader.  It  is  one  of  the  few  pamphlets  which  should 
be  preserved. 

e  See  "The  Life  of  Lorenzo  de  Medici,  called  the  Magnificent,  by 
"  William  Roscoe,"  two  volumes  4to.  I  cannot  but  congratulate  the 
public  upon  this  great  and  important  addition  to  Classical  History,  which 
I  regard  as  a, phenomenon  in  Literature,  in  every  point  of  view.  It  Is 
pleasant  to  consider  a  gentleman,  not  under  the  auspices  of  an  university, 
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The  Latian  genius  vindicates  his  state, 
And  proudly  hails  the  great  Triumvirate,  ^ 
Lords  of  the  lyre,  and  fathers  of  the  song, 
In  Fancy's  order  as  they  pass  along. 
There  musing  deep  in  philosophic  groves, 
His  Tuscan  Academe,  s  Lorenzo  roves; 


or  beneath  the  shelter  of  academic  bowers,  but  in  the  practice  of  the  law 
and  business  of  great  extent,  and  resident  in  a  remote  commercial  town, 
(where  nothing  is  heard  of  but  Guinea  ships,  slaves,  blacks,  and  merchan- 
dise, in  the  toivn  of  Liverpool  •)  investigating  and  describing  the  rise  and 
progress  of  every  polite  art  in  Italy  at  the  revival  of  learning  with  acute- 
ness,  depth,  and  precision ;  with  the  spirit  of  the  poet,  and  the  solidity  of 
the  historian.  It  is  pleasant  to  consider  this.  For  my  own  part,  I  have 
not  terms  sufficient  to  express  ray'  admiration  of  his  genius  and  erudition, 
or  my  gratitude  for  the  amusement  and  information  I  have  received.  I 
may  add,  that  the  manner  in  which  Mr.  Roscoe  procured,  from  the  libra- 
ries at  Florence,  many  of  the  various  inedited  manuscripts  with  which  he 
has  enriched  the  appendix  to  his  history,  was  singxilarly  curious;  not 
from  a  Fellow  or  Traveller  of  the  Dilettanti,  but  from  a  commercial  man 
in  the  intervals  of  his  employment.  I  shall  not  violate  the  dignity  of  the 
work  by  slight  objections  to  some  modes  of  expression,  or  to  a  few  words, 
or  to  some  occasional  sentiments  in  the  Historian  of  a  Republic.  But  I 
recommend  it  to  our  country  as  a  work  of  unquestionable  genius,  and  of 
imcommon  merit.  It  adds  the  name  of  Roscoe  to  the  very  first  rank  of 
English  classical  Historians. 

MUSARUM   SPONDET  CHORUS,  ET  RoMANUS  ApOLLC*   (1796.) 

f     Dante,  Boccacio,  and  Petrarch. 

g  See  Mr.  Roscoe's  account  of  the  institution  of  the  Platonic  Aca- 
demy at  Florence,  and  the  Platonic  festival,  and  the  effects  of  it.  Vol.  I. 
p.  160,  &ic.  Stc. 

*  Sulpicis  Sat.  V.  ult. 
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While  prophets  of  his  great  reviving  name, 
From  isles  of  fragrance  and  Athenian  fame,     27«0 
Sages  and  Bards  in  classic  pomp  appear; 
Bessarion  ^'  and  Philelpho's  '  form  severe  ;  ' 
Marsilius  ^  rob'd  in  olive,  Plato's  priest; 
Janus  ^  with  treasures  from  the  learned  East; 
And  He,  who  from  Eleusis  flaming  bore 
The  torch  of  science  to  his  native  shore, 
Fam'd  Chrysoloras;""  and  Landino"  bold. 
In  studious  shades  high  converse  form'd  to  hold; 


h  Cardinal  Bessarion,  a  learned  and  eloquent  prelate,  honoured  with 
the  purple  by  Pope  Eugenius  the  4th  in  1439.  For  the  most  ample  ac- 
count of  the  restoration  of  Greek  literature  in  Italy  the  reader  must  con- 
sult the  learned  Hodlus  de  Gr^cis  Illustribus,  Lingux  Grsecse  literarumque 
humaniorum  Instauratoribus,  which  may  easily  be  procured;  and,  if  con- 
venient, Tiraboschi's  History,  v/hich  is  voluminous.  Tiraboschl  was  the 
Librarian  at  Modena. 

i  Phllelpho. — A  professor  in  various  sciences  in  different  parts  of 
Italy,  who  introduced  many  curious  Greek  MSS.  into  that  country;  a 
man  of  erudition,  but  turbulent  and  intractable  in  his  temper.  "  Inge- 
"  nium  vagum,  multiplex,  volubile."  See  also  the  Academic  des  In- 
scriptions, torn.  ID.  p.  691 — 751. 

k  Marsilius  Ficinus,  the  great  disciple  of  Plato,  whose  doctrines 
alone  occupied  his  attention,  or  rather  devotion,  and  which  appeared  in 
all  his  conduct  and  conversation. 

1  Janus  Lascaris,  a  man  of  eloquence  and  politeness,  and  of  imperial 
descent.  He  was  a  literary  missionary  of  Lorenzo,  and  brought  with 
him  from  the  east  a  treasure  of  two  hundred  manuscripts.  See  also 
Hodius  de  Grsecis  Illustribus,  p.  294,  for  several  curious  particulars. 
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Politian,"'  chief  of  all  th'  enlighten'd  rate 

In  Lydian  softness,  and  Horatian  grace ;  280 

And  Michael, ""  whose  bold  hand  the  gods  direct, 

The  sculptor,  painter,  poet,  architect, 

Michael  to  Britain  dear,  so  Genius  spoke, 

When  his  last  praise  from  parting p  Reynolds  broke ; 


m  Emanuel  Chrysoloras,  stlied  by  his  contemporaries,  the  Patri- 
arch of  Literature,  principally  the  Graecian. 

n  Ghristophero  Landino,  a  Professor  of  Poetry  and  Rhetoric  in 
Florence,  a  writer  of  spirit  and  depth  of  knowledge ;  and  author  of  a 
•work,  once  celebrated,  called  the  "  Disputationes  Camalduienses,"  formed 
on  a  plan  similar  to  the  Tusculan  disputations.  The  scene  supposed  is  a 
monastery  in  the  wood  of  Camaldoli.  The  account  of  it  by  Mr.  Roscoe, 
is  particularly  pleasing  and  judicious.     Vol.  i.  p.  103,  Sec. 

nn  See  Mr.  Roscoe's  account  of  that  finished  and  polite  sholar  and 
poet,  Angela  Palitiano.     It  were  an  injury  to  abridge  it. 

o  Michael  Angeio  Buonarottt.  T  wish,  however,  to  refer  the  reader 
again  to  Mr.  Roscoe,  v,  2.  p.  201,  Sec.  who  gives  animation  to  any  subject, 
new  or  old ;  for  I  know  not  how  it  is,  but  as  it  seems  to  me, 

Huic  Miisa  indulgent  omncs,  hunc  poscit  Apollo* 

p  In  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's  final  address  to  the  Royal  Academy,  as 
their  President,  he  concluded  an  able  panegyric  on  that  mighty  master, 
by  saying  that  the  last  word  he  wished  to  pronounce  from  the  Chair 
was,  "  Michael  Angf.lo."  It  was  a  word  heard  by  the  audience  with 
the  deep  silence  ®f  regret.  It  absolutely  repairs  me  to  talk  of  these  great 
men.    Such  is  the  power  of  departed  genius  I 

Far  pleasanter  to  me  is  the  language  of  commendation  than  the  tone 
of  censure.  I  wish  to  expatiate  freely,  when  I  can,  in  the  groves  and 
retreats  of  the  wise,  the  virtuous,  and  the   eminent,  with  philosophers, 

*  Vide  Art.  Poet.  I.  i.  v.  327. 
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And  all  whose  brows,  with  ivy  grac'd  or  bays, 

Brighten'd  their  Leo's  visionary  days. 

Names  which  I  long  liave  blest,  nor  blest  in  vain  I 

Oh,  were  I  number 'd  in  their  sacred  train, 

To  realms  of  purest  light,  where  heroes  dwell, 

Her  bolder  notes  the  willing  Muse  should  swell  290 

In  lyric  intonation  grave  and  deep. 

Nor  dream  with  folly,  nor  with  dulness  sleep; 

To  Cowper  and  to  Gifford  leave  the  rod, 

For  songs  celestial,  and  the  Delian  God: 

Then  calmly  to  the  secret  mount  retire, 

Bid  Satire  glance  on  folly,  and  expire. 

OCTAVIUS. 

Give  me  my  Sabine  grove,  tir'd  Horace  cried ; 
For  Cums  thus  the  great  Aquinian  sigh'd: 
But  when  wild  waves,  and  wars,  and  tempests  rage, 
Ah,  who  can  find  the  soft  Saturnian  age?         300 

and  statesmen,  and  poets,  and  historians,  and  orators  of  higher  fai.ne.     I 
love  the  regions  of  the  morning,  and  the  light  of  the  sun ; 

Odi  t'   Has  r,fiyivitn? 
*  Horn.  Od.  L.  I?..  V.  3, 
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'Tis  your's  awhile  to  frown  on  classic  toys,  '■ 

OBIaell  £ettC|  DOg^  ovho^rj  seventh-form'^  Boys; 
Awhile  to  war  with  dunces,  fools,  and  knaves, 
Hirelings  of  state,  or  opposition  slaves, 
And  all  who  dare  profane  the  Muse's  dome  ; 
With  idle  random  fierceness  they  may  foam. 
None  shall  her  column's  stately  pride  deface  : 
The  snake  winds  harmless  round  the  marble  base.  ^ 


q  i.  e.  The  modern  Commentators  on  Shakspeare,  (See  Dial,  the 
First  of  the  P.  of  L.)  and  the  translators  (not  quite  The  Septuagint)  of 
Gray's  Elegy  into  Greek.     See  Dial.  3.  of  the  P.  of  L.  v.  i.  to  v.  60. 

r  My  friend  Octavius  means  by  this  allusion  to  observe,  that  the 
proper,  constant,  and  undeviating  application  of  time,  learning,  and  talents, 
must  ultimately  resist  the  malignity  of  criticism,  and  rise  superior  to  tempo- 
rary neglect,  in  any  department  of  literature,  of  government,  or  of  society. 
And  as  I  conclude  the  first  part  of  this  Poem  with  a  sentence  from  Swift, 
I  wish  to  recommend  another  from  that  great  master  of  life,  as  obvious 
perhaps,  and  as  little  attended  to.  The  sentence  is  tliis :  "  It  is  an  imcon' 
trolled  truth,  that  no  man  ever  made  an  ill  figuke,  who  under- 
stood HIS  own  talents,  nor  a  good  one,  who  mistook  thebi." 


END  OF  the  third  DIALOGUE. 
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Ov3'  otXxocrKCTiriviv  u^i  k^uuv  Evoa-tj^Sav. 

Kdt  yx^  0  QeivfAx^av  ija-ro  TlToXifioiiri  Mxjt^nvTi, 

Q^yiifiiYli'  iv6iv  yccf  i(pxinro  Treta-x  fAiv  Io»i, 

fbxiviTo  ?s  UfixfAoio  vo?f.i?,  X.XI  vt/jii  Aj^xiav. 

Av7i>i»  S'  e|  o^iag  KXTiQuis-xro  vxiTrxXayTo?. 

TPIS  (Aiv  6gs|«T'  luvf  TO  AE  TETPATON  lx.iT6  rinfiu^ 

Atyxg,   iv6x  h  ot  xXvTX  ^Mf^xTx  BEN0ESI  AIMNHS 

X^va-tx,  /xxf^xifovrxTiTiv^xTxi,  x(p6irxxm. 

Horn.  II.  13.  V.  10. 
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TO  THE  FOURTH  DIALOGUE* 

OF  THE 

PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE. 


l'obibra  sua  tornach'era  dipartita!         Dante. 
"  Hear  his  speech.,  but  say  thou  nought." 

"  But  one  word  more : — " 
"  He  will  r,ot  be  commanded!''  Macbeth, 


x\S  I  have  now  brought  my  Poem  to  the  conclusion  which  I 
intended,  it  is  proper  and,  as  I  think,  respectful  to  offer  some  conside- 
rations to  the  public,  for  whose  use  it  was  written.  No  imitation  of  any 
writer  or  of  any  poem  was  proposed,  unless  the  adherence  to  the  principles 
of  just  composition,  and  3.  general  observation  of  the  finished  models  of 
classical  literature,  he  considered  as  such.  In  the  Preface  to  the  First 
Dialogue  1  said,  what  I  now  repeat,  that  I  would  not  have  printed  it,  but 
from  a  full  conviction  of  its  tendency  to  promote  the  public  welfare.  My 
particular  ideas  on  the  nature  and  subject  of  Satire  I  expressed  clearly  and 
fully  in  the  Preface -to  the  Second  Dialogue,  and  under  the  influence  and 
impression  of  those  sentiments  I  wrote  the  work.  I  have  since  enlarged 
on  that  subject  in  the  Introductory  Letter  to  this  Poem.  In  my  Intro- 
duction to  the  Third  Dialogue,  feeling  the  importance  of  my  subject  In 
its  various  branches,  I  asserted  that,  "  LltERAfURE,  well  or  ill  cojiduct- 
"  eJ,  IS  fHE  GRBAt  ENGINE  bj  ivhich,  I  am  fully  persuaded,  all  civi- 
"  LIZED  SfATES  must  ultimately  be  supported  or  overthrown."     J  am  now 


First  printed  in  July,  179; 
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;'nore  and  more  deeply  Impressed  with  this  truth,  if  we  consider  the  nature, 
yariety,  and  extent  of  the  word.  Literature.  We  are  no  longer  in  an 
age  of  ignorance,  and  information  is  not  partially  distributed  according 
to  the  ranks,  and  orders,  and  functions,  and  dignities  of  social  life.  All 
learning  has  an  index,  and  every  science  its  abridgment.  I  am  scarcely 
able  to  name  any  man  whom  I  consider  as  wholly  ignorant.  We  no 
longer  look  exclusively  for  learned  authors  in  the  usual  place,  in  the 
retreats  of  academic  erudition,  and  in  the  seats  of  religion.  Our  peasan- 
try now  read  the  Rights  of  Man  on  mountains,  and  moors,  and  by  the 
way-side ;  and  shepherds  make  the  analogy  between  their  occupation  and 
that  of  their  governors.  Happy  indeed,  had  they  been  taught  to  make 
no  other  comparison.  Our  unsexed  female  writers  now  instruct,  or  con- 
fuse, us  and  themselves  in  the  labyrinth  of  politics,  or  turn  us  wild  with 
Gallic  frenzy. 

But  there  is  one  publication  of  the  time  too  peculiar,  and  too  impor- 
tant to  be  passed  over  in  a  general  reprehension.  There  is  nothing  with 
which  it  may  be  compared.  A  legislator  in  our  own  parliament,  a  member 
of  the  House  of  Commons  of  Great-Britain,  an  elected  guardian  and 
defender  of  the  laws,  the  religion,  and  the  good  manners  of  the  country, 
has  neither  scrupled  nor  blushed  to  depict,  and  to  publish  to  the  world, 
the  arts  of  lewd  and  systematic  seduction,  and  to  thrust  upon  the  nation 
the  most  open  and  unqualified  blasphemy  against  the  very  code  and  volume 
of  our  religion.  And  all  this,  with  his  name,  style,  and  title,  prefixed  to 
the  novel  or  romance  called  "The   Monk."  (b)  And  one  of  our  public 

b  "  The  Monk,  a  Romance  in  three  volumes  by  M.  Lewis,  Esq. 
M.  P."  printed  for  Bell,  Oxford  Street.  At  first  I  thought  that  the  name 
and  title  of  the  author  were  fictitious,  and  some  of  the  public  papers  hinted 
it.  But  I  have  been  solemnly  and  repeatedly  assured  by  the  Bookseller 
himself,  that  it  is  the  writing  and  publication  of  M.  Lewis,  Esq.  Member 
of  Parliament.  It  is  sufficient  for  me  to  point  out  Chapter  7  of  Volume 
2.  As  a  composition,  the  work  would  have  been  better,  If  the  offensive  and 
scandalous  passages  had  been  omitted,  and  it  Is  disgraced  by  a  diablerie 
and  nonsense  fitted  only  to  frighten  children  In  the  nursery.  I  believe 
this  7th  Chapter  of  Volume  2.  is  indictable  at  Common  Latv.  Edmund 
Curl'in  the  first  year  of  George  II.  was  prosecuted  by  the  Attorney  Gene- 
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theatres   has  aUiired  the  public  attention  still  more  to  this  novel,  by  a 
scenic  representation  of  an  Episode  in  it.     "  0  Proccrcs  Censore  opus  est. 


ral  (Sir  Philip  Yorke,  afterwai-ds  Lord  Hardwicke)  for  printing  two 
obseene  books.  The  Attorney  General  set  forth  the  several  ob.scene  pas- 
sages, and  concluded  that  it  was  an  offence  against  the  King^s  peace.  The 
defendant  was  found  guilty  and  set  in  the  pillory.  See  Str.  788.  i  Bar- 
nardist  29.  The  indictment  (in  Mich.  Term  i  G.  II.)  begins  thus: 
"  Edmund  Curl,  Existens  homo  iniquus  et  sceleratus,  nequiter  machinans 
*'  et  intendens  bonos  mores  subditorum  hujus  regni  corrumpere,  et  eos  ad 
"  nequitiam  inducere,  quendam  obscenum  libelluni  intitulat."  &c.  Sec. 
—See  Sir  John  Strange's  Rep.  p.  777.  Ed.  1782.  In  two  or  three  days 
after  the  point  had  been  solemnly  argued,  and  the  judges  had  given  their 
respective  opinions.  Sir  J.  Strange  observes,  "  They  gave  it  as  their  unani- 
"  mous  opinion,  that  this  was  a  temporal  offence."  And  they  declared 
also  that  if  the  famous  case  of  the  Qu^een  against  Read  {6  Ann.  in  B.  R.) 
was  to  be  adjudged  (by  them)  they  should  rule  it  otherwise;  i.  e.  contrary 
to  Lord  Ch.  J.  Holt's  opinion.  The  Judges  Avere  Sir  Robert  (afterwards 
Lord)  Raymond,  Fortescue,  Reynolds,  and  Probyn.  We  know  the  pro- 
ceedings against  the  book,  entitled  "  Memoirs  of  a  Woman  of  Pleasure," 
by  John  Cleland.  To  the  passnges  of  obscenity,  (which  certainly  I  shall 
not  copy  in  this  place)  Mr.  Lewis  has  added  blasphemy  against  the  Scrip- 
tures; if  the  following  passage  may  be  considered  as  such.  "  He  (the 
"  Monk)  examined  the  book  which  she  (Antonia)  had  been  reading,  and 
"  had  now  placed  upon  the  table.  It  was  the  Bible.  '  How,'  said  the 
"  Prior  to  himself,  'Antonia  reads  the  Bible,  and  is  still  so  ignorant?' 
"  But  upon  further  inspection,  he  found  that  Elvira  (the  mother  of  Anto- 
"  nia)  had  made  exadly  the  same  remark.  That  prudent  mother,  while 
"  she  admired  the  beauties  of  the  sacred  writings,  was  convinced,  that 
"  unrestricted  no  reading  more  improper  could  be  permitted  a  young 
"  woman.  Many  of  the  naratives  can  only  tend  to  excite  ideas  the  worst 
"  calculated  for  a  female  breast;  every  thing  is  called  roundly  and  plamly 
"  by  its  own  name;  and  the  annals  of  a  brothel  would  scarcely  furnish  a 
"  greater  choice  of  indecent  expressions.  Yet  this  Is  the  book  which  young 
"  women  are  recommended  to  study,  which  is  put  into  the  hands  of  chil- 
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"  an  Hanispice  nobis?*"     I  consider  this  as  a  new  species  of  legislative  or 
state-purricide.     What  is  it  to  the  kingdom  at  large,  or  what  is  it  to  all 

"  dren,  able  to  comprehend  little  more  than  those  passages  of  which  they 
"  had  better  remain  ignorant,  and  which  but  too  frequently  inculcate  the 
"  first  rudiments  of  vice,  and  give  the  first  alarm  to  the  still  sleeping  pas- 
"  sions.     Of  this  Elvira  was  so  fully  convinced,  tliat  she  would  have 
"  preferred  putting  into  her  daughter's  hands  Amadis  de  Gaul,   or  the 
"  Valiant  Champion  Tirante  the  White ;  and  would  sooner  have  author- 
"  ised  her  studying  the  lewd  exploits  of  Don  Galaor,  or  the  lascivious  jokes 
"  of  the  Damzel  Flazer  de  mi  vida."     (p.  247,  248.)!  &c.     I  state  only 
what  is  printed.     It  is  for  others  to  read  it  and  to  judge.     The  falshood 
of  this  passage  is  not  more  gross  than  its  impiety.     In  the  case  of  Thomas 
Woolston,  in  the  2d.  of  George  II.  for  blaspliemous  discourses  against  our 
Saviour's  miracles,  when  arrest  of  judgment  was  moved;  Lord  Raymond 
and  the  whole  Court  declared  they  would  not  suffer  it  to  be  debated, 
whether  to  write  against  Christianity  in  general  (not  concerning  contro- 
vei'ted  points  between  the  learned,  but  in  general)  was  not  an  offence 
punishable  in  the  temporal  Courts  of  Common  law.     Woolston  was  im- 
prisoned one  year,  and  entered  into  a  large  recognizance  for  his  good 
behavionr  during  life.    Sir  Philip  Yorke,  afterwards  Lord  Hardwicke,  was 
Attorney  General  at  the  time.     The  case  of  the  King  against  Annet, 
when  the  Honourable  Charles  Yorke  was  Attorney  General,  (3d  of  Geo. 
III.)  for  a  blasphemous  book  entitled    "  The  Free  Inquirer,"  tending, 
among  other  points,  to  ridicule,  traduce  and  discredit  the  Holy  Scriptures, 
is  v/ell  known  to  the  profession.    The  punishment  was  uncommonly  severe. 
Whether  the  passge  I  have  quoted  in  a  popular  novel  has  not  a  tendency  to 
corrupt  the  minds  of  the  people,  and  of  the  younger  unsuspecting  part  of 
the  female  sex,  by  traducing  and  discrediting  the  Holy  Scriptures,  is  a 
matter  of  public  consideration. — "  This  book  goes  all  over  the  kingdom;" 

*  Juv.  Sat.  2. 

t  1  refer  to  the  third  Edition  of  The  Monk.  Three  editions  of  this 
novel  have  been  circulated  t'rirough  the  kingdom,  without  any  alteration 
whatsoever. 
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those  whose  office  it  is  to  maintain  truth,  and  to  instruct  the  rising  abili- 
ties and  hope  of  England,  that  the  author  of  it  is  a  very  young  man? 
That  forsooth  he  is  a  man  of  genius  and  fancy  ?  So  much  the  worse. 
That  there  are  very  poetical  descriptions  of  castles  and  abbies  in  this 
novel?  so  much  the  worse  again,  the  novel  is  jnore  alluring  on  that  ac- 
count. Is  this  a  time  to  poison  the  waters  of  our  land  in  their  springs  and 
fountains?  Are  we  to  add  incitement  to  incitement,  and  corruption  to 
corruption,  till  there  neither  is,  nor  can  be,  a  return  to  virtuous  action 
and  to  regulated  life?  Who  knows  the  age  of  this  author?  I  presume, 
very  few.  Who  does  not  know,  that  he  is  a  Member  of  Parliament?  He 
has  told  us  all  so  himself.  I  pretend  not  to  know,  (Sir  John  Scott  does 
know,  and  practises  too,  whatever  is  honourable,  and  virtuous,  and  dig- 
nified in  learning  and  professional  ability)  I  pretend  not,  I  say,  to  know, 
■whether  this  be  an  object  of  parliamentary  animadversion.  Prudence 
may  possibly  forbid  it.  But  we  can  feel  that  it  is  an  object  of  moral  and  of 
national  reprehension,  when  a  Senator  openly  and  daringly  violates  his  first 
duty  to  his  (b)  country.  There  are  wounds,  and  obstructions,  and  diseases 
in  the  political,  as  well  as  in  the  natural,  body,  for  which  the  removal  of 
the  part  affected  is  alone  efficacious.  At  an  hour  like  this,  are  we  to 
stand  in  consultation  on  the  remedy,  when  not  only  the  disease  is  ascer- 
tained, but  the  very  stage  of  the  disease,  and  its  specific  symptoms?  Are 

are  the  words  of  Judge  Reynolds,  in  the  case  of  E.  Curl.  What  Mr* 
Lewis  has  printed  publicly  with  his  name,  that  I  state  publicly  to  the 
nation.  Few  will  dissent  from  the  opinion  of  Lord  Raymond  and  the 
Court,  in  the  case  of  Curl  above  stated,  as  reported  by  Strange  and  Barnar- 
diston  to  this  effect;  "  Religion  is  part  of  the  common  law,  and  therefore 
"  whatever  is  an  offence  against  that,  is  an  offence  against  the  Conmon 
"  Law."     With  this  opinion,  I  conclude  the  note. 

d  All  members  of  the  legislature.  Peers  or  Commoners,  should  join 
in  sentiment  and  in  character  with  the  Athenian  orator,  and  be  consider- 
ed as  speaking  to  their  country  in  these  words :    "  Hf.<,ii?,  oi?  isp«  xea  rcc(poi 

"  vfiiTiftui  TTttrTiUi.  KT?^.     ^Eschin:  n-spt  n«pTfgo-S£((«j."     Sect.  ii. 
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we  to  spare  the  sharpest  histruinents  of  authority  and  of  censure,  when 
public  establishments  are  gangrened  in  the  life -organs  ? 

I  fear,  if  our  legislators  are  wholly  regardless  of  such  writings,  and 
of  such  principles,  among  their  otvn  members^  it  may  be  said  to  them,  as 
the  Roman  Satirist  said  to  the  patricians  of  the  empire,  for  offences  slight 
indeed,  when  compared  to  these : 

"  At  DOS  Trojugense  vobis  ignoscitis,  et  qua 
*'  Turpia  cerdoni  Volesos  Brutosque  decebunt.  e 

There  is  surely  something  peculiar  in  these  days ;  something  wholly  un- 
known to  our  ancestors.  But  men,  however  dignified  in  their  political 
station,  or  gifted  with  genius,  and  fortune,  and  accomplishments,  may 
at  least  be  made  ashamed,  or  alarmed,  or  convicted  before  the  tribunal 
of  public  opinion.  Before  that  tribunal,  and  to  the  law  of  reputation, 
and  every  binding  and  powerful  sanction  by  which  that  law  is  enforced, 
is  Mr.  Lewis  this  day  called  to  answer. 

I  would  also,  in  this  place,  select  a  work  by  a  Roman  Catholic  Divine, 
for  that  animadversion  it  so  solemny  demands.  I  mean  the  Preface  to  the 
Second  volume  of  Dr.  Geddes's  Translation  of  the  Bible.  I  really  would 
not  trust  myself  to  critcise  the  Translation  itself,  after  I  had  read  the 
fifth  Chapter  of  Judges,  v.  30,  where  for  the  words,  "  To  every  man  a 
"  damsel  or  two,"  Dr.  Geddes  translates^  by  way  of  a  spirited  and  /nt)/?- 
j«^  improvement,  "  A  Girl,  a  couple  of  girls,  to  each  brave  man!"  I 
will  have  nothing  to  do  with  fHE  Doctor's  Bravery;  but  T  intend  to  make 
a  few  observations  on  the  Preface  alone,  which  is  very  extraordinary  in- 
deed, and  by  no  means  in  the  spirit  which  the  sacred  writings  seem  to 
recommend.  I  am  always  pleased  with  every  serious  attempt  to  elucidate 
the  Scriptures,  and  am  as  ready  as  any  man  to  acknowledge  the  merit 
and  learning  of  an  industrious  and  ingenious  scholar.  But  though  I  dif- 
fer essentially  from  Dr.  Geddes,  I  am  sure  I  shall  never  call  him  "  apos- 
"  tate,  infidel,  or  heretic"  in  general  terms,  as  he  knows  some  persons 
will  do ;  (Pref.  p.  4.)  but  I  may  oppose  an  opinion  to  an  opinion.  The 
Cause  in  which  he  is  engaged  is  not  a  trifling  cause,  nor  is  it,  as  we  are 
sometimes  told,  an  object  of  mere  classical  criticism.  I  think  there  is  an 
unbecoming  levity  in  the  Doctor's  manner  more  frequently  than  1  could 
e     Juv.  Sat.  8.  V.  181. 
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Wish,  and  he  expresses  his  sentiments  in  language  not  easily  undeiitoodat 
all  times,  nor  according  to  the  genius  and  connnon  grammar  of  the  Englisi' 
tongue.  But  his  meaning  and  opinion  is,  that  "  the  Historical  Books  of 
"  the  Old  Testament  were  not  divinely  inspired,'*  He  tells  us  (p.  12.)  of 
"  a  partial  -dxid^  putative  inspiration,"  and  that  the  writers  had  not  "  a  per- 
"  petual  and  unerring  sufflation."  I  do  not  quite  understand  the  terms, 
as  they  are  too  sublime  for  a  plain  Englishman,  but  I  suppose  they  are 
very  fine,  and  I  suppose  their  meaning  from  other  sentences  in  the  preface. 
He  says,  (p.  3.)  that  "  The  Hebrew  Historians  wrote  them  from  susb 
"  human  documents  as  they  could  find,  popular  traditions^  old  songs,  anu 
*'■  public  registers."  Singular  materials  truly  for  divine  inspiration!  But 
he  says  also,  "  I  venture  (and  it  is  indeed  venturing  a  great  deal)  I  venture 
"  to  lay  it  down  as  a  certain,  truth,  that  there  is  no  intrinsic  evidence  of 
"  the  Jewish  Historians  being  divinely  inspired ;  that  there  is  nothing  in 
"  the  style,  or  arrangement,  in  the  whole  colour  or  complection  of  their 
"  compositions,  that  speaks  the  guidance  of  an  unerring  spirit,  but  that 
"  on  the  contrary,  every  thing  proclaims  the  fallible  and  failing  writer." 
(p.  5.)  Dr.  G.  declares  also,  "  After  reading  the  Hebrew  writings,  and 
"  finding  to  his  full  cojiviction  so  many  intrinsic  marks  of  fallibility,  error 
"  and  inconsistency,  not  to  say  downright  absurdity,"  (p.  11.)  he  could 
not  believe  their  inspiration,  even  if  he  were  taught  it  by  an  angel.  I 
have  thus  introduced  the  reader  to  the  Doctor's  most  explicit  opinion ; 
but  I  will  also  present  him  with  his  solemn  affirmation,  and  he  will  easily 
decide  on  the  propriety,  the  reasoning,  and  the  consistency  of  it.  "  I 
"  value  them  not  the  less"  (says  Dr.  Geddes)  ••'  because  I  deem  them  not 
"  divinely  inspired."  (p.  12.)  If  a  man  can  seriously  assert,  that  the 
Scriptures  inspired  by  God  (upon  that  supposition  being  granted)  are  not 
more  valuable  than  the  productions  of  a  mere  fallible  wretched  creature 
like  man,  in  his  best  estate,  I  really  could  not  lose  my  time  in  argument 
with  that  man  however  learned,  or  however  gifted.  He  has  degraded 
himself  from  that  rank  of  literature  and  of  sound  understanding,  which 
gives  him  a  title  to  be  answered.  Dr.  Geddes,  as  a  scholar,  should  re- 
consider his  character,  and  as  a  professed  Christian,  he  should  re-examine 
his  principles.  I  cannot  discuss  the  doctrine  of  inspiration  in  this  place; 
it  cannot  be  expected  that  I  should.  But  the  tendency  of  a// the  proceed- 
ings of  our  scholars  and  guides  in  literature,  and  in  the  state,  snd  in  reli- 

Dd 
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gion,  should  be  carefully  Avatched.  The  open  blasphemy  and  low  scur- 
rility of  Thomas  Paine  has  been  set  aside  by  just  argument,  and  the  law 
of  the  land  has  armed  itself  against  its  effect  in  society.*  Mr.  Lewis, 
Member  of  Parliament,  has  attacked  the  Bible,  as  T  have  just  shewn,  in 
another  and  in  a  shorter  mannerjf  blasphemous  as  far  as  it  goes,  and  tend- 
ing to  discredit  and  traduce  its  authority.  And  last  Dr.  Geddes,  a 
Translatoj-  of  the  Bible,  versed  in  the  original  language  and  in  Hebrew 
criticism,  has  now  begun  his  attack  also  on  the  historical  ^^SiXts,  which,  if 
they  are  not  part  of  the  inspired  writings,  are  not  intltled  to  the  iiame  of 
sacred  Scriptures.  It  Is  difficult  to  say,  where  these  attacks  will  end. 
The  times  are  so  precarious,  and  revolt  from  all  authority  human  and 
divine  so  frequent,  that  the  magistrate,  the  satirist,  and  the  critic  have 
an  united  office.  i)''the  historical  -p^irts  of  the  Bible  are  given  up,  another 
man  will  arise  and  object  to  the  poetical  parts.  These  will  be  allowed  to 
have  sublimity  and  dignity ;  but  it  will  be  asked,  why  should  they  be  con- 
sidered as  itispired?  All  poetry,  we  shall  be  told,  is  in  some  sense  inspired ; 
Homer  and  iEschylus  and  Shakspeare,  and  why  not  the  Hebrew  bards. 
The  moral  portion  of  the  Scriptures  is  evidently  full  of  wisdom  and  of 
the  soundest  sense,  and  I  suppose  we  shall  soon  hear  it  may  be  the  work  of 
a  philosopher,  and  that  morality  is  not  matter  of  inspiration.  A  fourth 
writer  miay  first  insinuate  with  great  respect,  and  then  prove  that  all  pro- 
phecy is  ambiguous;  and  that  the  prophecies  in  the  Bible  may  be  conjec- 
tural, and  therefore  no  reliance  can  be  had  on  their  inspiration.  Lastly 
we  may  be  loosely  and  indiscriminately  told,  that  the  doctrinal  parts  are 
so  much  above  as  well  as  contrary  |  to  human  reason,  that  they  could  not 

*  I  am  glad  to  bear  testimony  to  the  excellence  of  Mr.  Erskine's  elo- 
quent declamation  in  the  court  of  K.  B.  in  the  cause,  on  Newton,  Boyle, 
Locke,  and  other  great  men,  the  defenders  of  Christianity — But  my  gene- 
ral opinion  of  Mr.  Erskine's  talent  for  writing  and  public  political  speak- 
ing is  very  different.  Westminster  Hall  is  his  theatre.  We  might 
almost  say:  Tanouam-  in  pis  tritium  aliquod  cletrudi  et  corapingi  videtur. 
(See  a  future  note  on  this  Poem,  Dial.  4.) 

t  In  "The  Monk,  a  Romance."    See  above.  Pref. 

i  As  the  subject  is  so  important,  and  words  are  so  frequently  mis- 
applied or    misappreliended,  it   is  always  ot"  use  to  remember  the  words 
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come  from  God.  Thus  might  the  whole  fabric  vanish  into  air,  into  ihln 
air:  or  to  reverse  Mr.  Gibbon's  phrase,  thus  might  "  the  triumphant  ban- 
"  ner  of  the  heathen  Capitol  be  again  erected  on  the  ruins  of  the  Church 
"  of  Christ."  Still  we  are  to  sit  silent,  still  we  are  to  hear  with  putience 
the  outrageous  presumption  of  man  before  his  merciful  Creator!  wliile 
"  The  world  and  its  adorable  Author,  bis  attributes  and  essence,  bis 
"  power,  and  rights,  and  duty  (I  tremble  to  pronounce  the  word)  be  all 
"  brought  together  to  be  judged — before  us."*  We  are  to  assemble  in 

Faith  and  Reason,  as  contradistinguished  to  each  other.  Mr.  Locke  has 
defined  them  with  a  clearness  and  a  precision  which  can  never  be  exceed- 
ed, and  which  should  never  be  forgotten,  in  thought  or  in  conversation. 
"  Reason,  as  contradistinguished  to  Faith,  I  take  to  be  the  discovery 
"  of  the  certainty  or  probability  of  such  propositions  or  truths,  which  the 
"  mind  arrives  at  by  deductions  made  from  such  ideas  which  it  has  got  by 

"  the  use  of  its  natural  faculties,  namely,  by  sensation  or   reflection. 

"  Faith,  on  the  other  side,  is  the  assent  to  any  proposition  not  thus 
"  made  out  by  the  deductions  of  reason,  but  upon  the  credit  of  the  proposer, 
"  as  coming  from  God,  in  some  extraordinary  way  of  communication. 
"  This  way  of  discovering  truths  to  men,  we  call  Revelation."  Locke's 
Essay  on  the  Human  Understanding,  B.  4,  C.  18.  An  attention  to  this 
accurate  definition  would  prevent  all  confusion,  and  oftentimes,  very  idle 
or  profane  jargon  in  conversation.  Mr.  Locke's  ivhole  chapter  on  this 
subject  should  be  studied. 

*  Ogden's  Sermons,  Hallifax's  edit.  vol.  i.  p.  2. — There  was  some- 
thing peculiarly  amiable  in  the  kind  and  disinterested  office  which  the  late 
Bishop  of  St.  Asaph,  Dr.  Hallifax,  undertook  in  the  vindication  of 
the  memory  and  writings  of  tv/o  great  men  (quales  et  quantos  viros!) 
Bishop  Butler  and  Ur.  Ogden.  It  will  be  an  eternal  honour  to  that  very 
acute,  learned,  and  most  judicious  prelate.  Cicero  shall  speak  for  this 
prelate.  No  man  once  better  understood  the  strength  and  application  of 
his  language,  when  he  filled  the  professorial  chair  of  Civil  Law,  as  the 
xjlpian  of  his  day,  in  the  University  of  Cambridge.  "  Idoneus  mea 
"  quidem  sententia,  prjesertim  quum  et  Ipse  Eum  atcdiverit  et  scridat  de 
"  mortuo;  ex  quo  nulla  suspicio  est  amicitise  causa  eum  esse  men  Itum." 
Cic.  de  Clar.  Orat.  Sect.  15.     What  such  a  writer  as  Dr.  Hallifax  has 
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the  Temple  tv-lth  all  our  princes,  and  lords,  and  potentates,  and  venerable 
orders,  and  our  high  officers,  in  all  the  gradations  and  dignities  of  our  state 
and  hierarchy,  till  some  Champion  of  anarchy  and  infidelity  be  brought 
forth  as  in  sport,  and  placed  between  the  pillars.  He  may  bow  himself 
with  all  his  might,  but  his  strength,  1  trust,  will  not  be  from  above;  he 
will  '■^fecl  the  nature  of  the  pillars  whereupon  the  house  standethJ"  I  speak 
this  in  general.  I  do  not  apply  it  to  Dr.  Geddes  or  any  such  scholar.  It  is 
not  now  for  the  first  time  that  the  Canon,  and  the  inspiration,  and  the  authen- 
ticity of  the  Scriptures  have  been  examined;  and  their  internal  evidence 
has  often  taught  a  different  lesson.  I  cannot  help  offering  one  suggestion, 
as  it  is  new  to  me.  If  there  is  a  subject  in  the  Bible  which  has  been  par- 
ticularly singled  out  for  profane  ridicule,  it  is  that  of  Jonah  being  swal- 
lowed up  in  the  whale's  belly  three  days  and  three  nights.  Yet,  as  if  to 
confound  human  wisdom,  or  sagacity,  or  vanity,  and  as  an  eternal  lesson 
to  human  presumption  on  the  ^fitness  and  unfitness  of  the  subjects  of  inspira- 
tion. The  Saviour  of  the  World  himself  thought  proper  to  choose  and 
to  appropriate  this  event  ro  himself.*  "  As  Jonah  was  three  days  and 
*'  three  nights  in  the  whale's  belly,  so  shall  the  Son  of  3Ian  be  three 
"  days  and  three  nights  in  the  heart  of  the  earth!"  St.  Matthew,  c.  12.  v. 
40. — I  solemnly  protest,  I  have  no  other  object  in  view  in  whatever  I  have 
'written,  but  the  good  of  man  in  all  his  best  interests,  complicated  as  they 
are,  at  this  aAvful  s.nd  pressitig  hour.  More  is  yet  in  our  poAver  than  we 
may  even  imagine ;  but  all  the  orders  of  the  state  must  unite  vigorously 
and  powerfully  in  their  specif  c  functions  to  preserve  it.  The  priests  and 
ministers  of  the  Lord  must  also  stand  between  the  porch  and  the  altar,  and 
exert  themselves  "  before  their  eyes  begin  to  wax  dim  that  they  may  not 
"  see,  and  ere  the  lamp  of  God  goeth  out  in  the  temple  of  the  Lord, 

told,  who  would  tell  again?  I  only  speak  in  honour  to  the  memory  of  a 
Scholar,  whose  name,  and  high  attainments  in  science,  shovild  he  record- 
ed.     To  ytx^  yiDXi  £ft<  6c!,vov7cc\i. 

*  'Zy,f^iidv  Javcc  m  ripa^viTsl  are  the  very  words  of  Christ.  Can  words 
be  more  explicit?  Yet  a  German  professor,  J.  G.  Eichhorn,  the  succes- 
sor of  the  great  MlchaeHs,  thinks  it  justif  able  to  expel  the  prophetic  book 
of  Jonah  from  the  present  canon  of  the  Scripture. — See  his  German  In- 
troduction to  the  Old  Testament. 
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"  miERE  ^HB  Ark  of  God  was!"* — I  am  desirous  that  all  persons  of 
literature  and  good  sense,  and  lovers  of  their  country,  should  be  convinced 
to  what  end  we  may  at  last  be  conducted,  if  we  are  not  aware  of  our 
danger.  When  indeed  I  consider  the  future  condition  of  Europe  under  the 
revolutionary  tyranny  of  France,  in  principles,  morals,  and  government,  I 
muse  upon  the  awful  strain  of  the  Florentine  poet: 

"  Si  trapassammo  per  sozza  mistura 

"  Dell  'ombre  e  della  pioggia,  a  passi  lenti, 

"  Toccando  un  poco  la  vita  futura!"t 

But  to  return.  The  objects  of  public  regret  and  offence  are  now  so 
numerous  and  so  complicated,  that  all  the  milder  offices  of  the  Muse  have 
lost  their  influence  and  attraction.  It  is  indeed  unfortunate  that  scarce  a 
subject  in  literature  canl)e  interesting  without  the  science  and  matter  of 
politics.  They  give  a  colour  to  our  very  thoughts,  (f)  We  are  borne  down 

f     "  Q^uibus  occupatus  et  obsessus  animus  quantulum  loci  bonis  artibus 
"  relinquit!"  Dialog,  de  Oratoribus   C.    29. — I  cannot  resist  giving  an 
opinion  at  this  time.  (July  1797.)  My  prime  objection  to  any  proposed 
Ministry  of  Mr.  Fox  and  his  adherents  is  this.     I  believe  their  principles 
are  too  popular  for  the  good,  the  safety,  or  perhaps  for  the  existence,  of 
this  country  under  its  present  constitution.     I  believe,  that  their  design 
is  to  throw  such  a  weight  of  power  into  the  House  of  Commons,  by  means 
of  a  Reform^  as  would  ultimately  mould  the  two  Houses  of  Parliament 
not  merely  into  a  resemblance,  but  into  the   actual  form  and  relative 
power  of  the  Council  of  Five  Hundred,  and  the  Council  of  Ancients.  ■    I 
am  also  of  opinion,  that  the  authority  and  influence  of  the  Crown  of  Great 
Britain,  would  be  reduced  far  below  that  which  is  lodged  in  the  Execu- 
tive Directory  of  France.     I  think  the  proposed  Reforms  lead.,  beyond  a 
controversy,  to  this  issue.     I  conceive  that  a  great  Personage,  in  the  case 
of  a  change  of  Mr.  Pitt's  Ministry,  must  be  apprehensive,  to  nvbom  he  is 
to  be  delivered,  and  to  what  he  may  be  reduced.     The  pride  of  a  states- 
man's understanding,  like   Mr.  Fox's,  in  the  plenitude  of  dignity,  will 
overbear  all  ideas  of  a  balance  of  power  in  the  orders  of  the  state,  and  of 
the  safety  of  the   country,  upon  its  ancient  principles.     He  has  declared 

*  Sam.  b.  I.  ch.  3.  v.  3.         t  Dante  Inf.  Cant.  6. 
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■with  a  force  not  to  be  resisted,  when  our  very  existence,  as  a  nation 
under  its  ancient  laws,  and  constitution,  and  estabhshments,  has  been 

his  opinion;  he  must  not  recede.  Ail  will  be  sacrificed  to  that  pride  in  a 
moment  of  phrenzy.  The  example  of  every  state,  nation,  and  city,  sub- 
dued by  French  arms,  French  principles,  and  French  treachery,  is  to  be 
weighed  well,  as  an  awful  warning  in  this  kingdom,  which  may  yet  be 
preserved.  The  encroachments  of  such  a  statesman,  as  Mr.  Fox,  (para- 
mount as  he  is  in  ability  and  in  political  eloquence  beyond  any  man)  are 
to  be  watched  and  resisted  by  all  who  think  soberly,  and  are  independent 
of  party.  Yet  Mr.  Fox  neither  could,  nor  would,  satisfy  the  raving  and 
tyrannical  ideas  of  Home  Tooke  and  the  French  crew.  They  would 
make  use  of  him  to  a  certain  point.  They  would  then  declare  him  an 
enemy  to  his  country,  and  conduct  him  to  the  scaffold.  "  Corpora 
"  lentd  augescunt,  cito  extinguuntur."*  The  security  of  property,  pub- 
lic and  private,  is  shaken  by  the  proposed  system,  and  a  Revolution  (which 
we  never  yet  have  known  but  in  mere  name)  inight  then  be  at  hand.  A 
government  which  once  relaxes,  is  not  easily  recalled  to  the  vigour  of  its 
ancient  principles.  We  have  among  us  statesmen  of  determined  and 
true  patriotism,  and  this  final  misery  may  yet  be  prevented.  We  have  a 
King,  who  has  courage,  virtue,  and  firmness.  Of  his  Minister,  the  Right 
Honourable  William  Pitt,  I  have  given  my  opinion  often  in  another  place  ; 
I  have  not  altered  my  sentiments. 

I  certainly  cannot  say  with  the  great  Satirist  under  Louis  the  14th, 
"Que  ma  viie  a  Colbert  inspiroit  l'allegresse."t 
I  speak,  and  I  have  spoken,  most  impartially  of  Mr.  Pitt.  I  am  neither 
for  a  proscription  of  any  political  talents,  nor  for  an  hereditary  claim  to 
the  public  office  of  Prime  Minister.  But  if  the  principles  of  any  statesman 
are  such,  as  to  induce  a  real  and  effectual  change  in  the  government,  that 
statesman  should  not  be  admitted  to  rule.  If  the  ancient  and  established 
principles  of  the  English  constitution  are  maintained,  a  Prime  Minister 
may  conduct  public  affairs,  even  with  a  mediocrity  of  talent.  It  is 
neither  Mr.  Pitt,  nor  Lord  Lansdown,  nor  Mr.  Fox,  nor  Mr.  Grey,  who 
are  necessary  to  the  function.     But,  by  the  disastrous    consent  of  the 

*  Tacit.  Agrlc.  ap^  init.         f  Boileau  Ep.  10. 
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reiiJcred  dubious.  I  would  particularly  recommend  the  serious  perusal  of 
the  account  given  by  Thncydidcs  of  the  democratic  sedition  in  Corcyre. 
The  reader  would  be  convinced,  that  the  same  peculiarities  mark  all  popu- 
lar seditions  and  insurrections,  the  same  pretexts,  the  same  motives.  The 
insurgents  declare  the  friends  of  the  lawful  and  established  government 
enemies  to  the  popular  representation  and  interest.  Some  of  these  insur- 
gents have  private  enmities  to  revenge,  and  others  have  debts  to  cancel. 

whole  nation  and  its  Parliament,  thinking  rightly,  proposing  soundly, 
and  meaning  honestly,  are  nothing  without  speaking  well. — Let  me 
add  a  v.'ord  or  two  on  a  subject  not  quite  foreign  to  this  note.  The  ex- 
ample of  a  very  learned  and,  in  my  opinion,  a  very  virtuous  and  honour- 
able man,  to  whom  the  country  is  under  much  obligation,  Mr.  Reeves, 
will  deter  any  man  from  volunteer  effusions  in  favour  of  any  Minister.  It 
would  not  be  amiss,  to  be  sure,  if  Mr.  R.  or  any  other  writer,  would 
read  Aristotle  and  Qu^intllian  on  tropes  and  metaphors,  before  he  adorns  his 
native  language  with  all  the  richness  of  imagery,  and  exerts  the  com- 
mand, which  nature  gives  him,  over  the  Jigures  of  speech.  Triinco,  non 
frondibus,  efficit  umbram.  For  my  own  part,  when  his  pamphlet,  "The 
"  Thoughts  on  the  English  Government,"  was  published,  I  never  felt 
more  indignation  than  when  I  saw  this  gentleman  ungenerously  and 
shamefully  abandoned  and  given  up  by  Mr.  Pitt  in  the  House  of  Commons 
to  the  malice  of  his  avowed  enemies  and  to  a  criminal  prosecution  in  the 
Court  of  King's  Bench.  He  was  solemnly  acquitted  of  any  libellous  in- 
tentions ;  but  his  language  was  imprudent.  He  fell  a  victim  to  metapho- 
rical luxuriance  and  state-botany.— (See  "Thoughts"  &c.  as  above,  p.  12 
and  1 3,  for  Mr.  Reeve's  Simile  of  the  Constitutional  Tree  and  its  Branch- 
es.) It  was  the  deep  and  important  observation  of  Aristotle;  E»  ^ixu,- 
Jpopssv  s5"Ti  V  IV  0siw|.'jiv.  See  also  the  tenth  chapter  of  Aristotle's  Rheto- 
ric, Book  3.  which  I  recommend  to  all  political  writers  and  speakers ; 
De  Urbanis  Metaphoris,  or  Tsp*  rc-n  xa-riMD,  x,xt  ray  iv2oxifAisvr6>y.  Those 
great  critics,  Messrs.  Fox  and  Sheridan,  differed  however  essentially 
from  Aristotle  in  this  point,  in  their  Commentaries  read  publicly  in  the 
House  of  Commons  on  this,  text :  Tmv  M-izx-pc^civ  sv^axiiimeri  /aaXis-zai  ctt 
xxTK  s&voiXoyiay.  Rhet.  L.  3.  c.  10.  s.  3, 
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Death  is  the  universal  solvent.(fF)  The  historian  observes,  they  held  forth 
eitlier  the  specious  oiFer  of  greater  equality  of  power  among  the  citizens, 
or  a  more  temperate  form  of  aristocracy,  or  some  state  expedient  varying 
with  the  hour;  but  each  leader  in  reality  had  his  own  private  vievvs  of 
ambitioUj  or  power,  or  riches,  but  accommodated  his  speeches  to  the  pre- 
vailing humour  of  the  day.(g)  This  as  we  have  all  known,  has  been  trans- 
acted step  by  step  upon  a  great  and  tremendous  scale  in  France.  The 
Italian  and  Belgian  states  are  following  them  with  headstrong  and  infuri- 
ate revolution.  JVe  have  indeed  more  ro  preserve  than  any  other 
CouNfRT  under  Heaven  ;  and  we  may,  by  wise  regulations,  hereafter  re- 
store even  the  finances  of  the  state.  We  must  never  forget  that  the  sta- 
bility of  our  present  Constitution  is  the  sole  stability  of  all  property,  pub- 
lic and  private.  I  speak  from  awful  and  trembling  conviction  Our  Ruin 
CAN.  BE  effected  et  POLITICAL  Reform  ALONE,  and  our  Enemies  at 
home,  and  in  France,  know  that  I  speak  the  truth.  We  in  Great  Bri- 
tain, who  are  yet  in  a  condition  to  preserve  ourselves,  see  and  read  and 
feel  these  things.  The  grant  of  one  demand  leads  necessarily  to  another 
when  any  material  alteration  in  a  state  or  government  is  conceded.  If  the 
second  is  refused  after  the  first  has  been  granted,  we  are  then  told,  that 
there  is  a  want  of  consistence  in  the  plan,  and  that  it  were  more  advise- 
able  to  have  kept  the  state  as  it  was,  than  to  admit  only  a  partial  reform. 
We  surely  cannot  be  said  to  be  duped  cind  fooled  by  Reformers,  without 
warning  from  history  and  from  experience.  The  constitutional  statesmen 
of  Great  Britain  cannot  now  be  ignorant  of  the  nature  of  "  a  Modern 
Reform  iti  any  state  of  Europe."  The  greater  the  difficulty  and  danger, 
the  greater  the   fury  of  the  Revolutionists.     Pindar  was  a  poet  and  a 

fF     Hear  the  great  Historian :    "  T*)v  f/.iv  oanoiv  tvi^pi^ovm  rotg  tov 

crii)iiriv  o^ziXoiiiviay  l?ro  r&)v  XaZovruv.   L.  3.  Sect.  811 

g  Hear  Th'ucydides  again  in  his  own  language.  "  0<  ev  t«<?  %a>.i<Tn 
-TFOCcrroivrii  jmr'  evoMccra^  ly-eccrroi  ivTrfemg,  TrAii^aj  la-oi/of^icii;  TCoXi^tari?,  Kdi' 
AfiffTox^ccncig  cr&>:ppovo5  Trficnf-i-yicni,  ra,  y-iv  x.oivx  Xoyea  SiBX-TrsvavTSi  ci6Xoi 
iTtomvTO,   -Ttoivn    di   rpoTT&i   ctyuvi^of/^ivoi   (aXX-aXu))   TripiyiymcrSeCfi' — asis  v)  fCirx 

<piK6]iUKieiV  SfA,'7r;^it,7rXsivcii."      lb  Sect.  82. 


C     217     ] 

Statesman ;  he  saitl,  A-rpos-iTwv  Epw-rwv  o^^vn^xt  f-ixvixt.*  A  ninn  of  a 
poetical,  mind  either  wanders  into  futurity,  or  recals  the  images  of 
other  times  and  of  otlier  empires.  He  can  sometimes  even  descend  into 
the  regions  of  terrific  fable,  and  give  to  his  own  country  the  sentiments 
and  passions  of  antiquity,  and  body  forth  contending  parties  which  are  no 
more,  of  the  virtuous  and  the  valiant,  of  the  wicked,  the  desperate  and 
the  frantic.  At  such  an  hour  as  the  present,  and  with  the  objects  which 
we  see  and  hear  and  feel,  with  tlie  exultation  of  the  bad,  and  the  dejec- 
tion of  the  good,  and  the  labours  of  great  statesmen  to  preserve  us  from 
Jinal  miserj,  can  we  forbear  to  contemplate  the  picture  drawn  by  that 
poet,  whose  only  Muses  were  Cssar,  and  Brutus,  and  Cato,  and  the 
genius  of  expiring  Rome.f 

Tristis  FELICIBUS  umbris 
Vultus  erat;  vidi  Decios  natumque  patremque, 
Lustrales  bellis  animas,  Jientemque  Camillum. 
Abruptis  Gatilina  minax  fractisque  catenis 
Exultat,  Mariique  truces  nudique  Cethegi: 
Vidi  ego  Isetantes,  popularia  nomina,  Drusos 
Legibus  immodicos,  ausosque  ingentia  Gracchos. 
iEternis  chalybum  nodis,  et  carcere  Ditis 
Constrictce  plansere  manus,  camposque  fiorum 

PoSCIT   TURBA  NOCENS  !     {g^') 

g^  In  the  great  question  of  a  Reform  in  Parliment  (i.  e.  in  the 
House  of  Commons)  I  certainly  do  not  mean  to  call  figuratively  the 
Ministerial  ground,  the  Campi  Pioruin,  but  I  call  the  Constitution  of 
England  and  its  defenders,  in  or  out  of  Parliment,  by  that  name.  Nor 
would  I  by  any  means  rank  the  gentlemen  of  opposition  with  the  Turba 
nocens.  That  Turba  nocens  are  the  levellers  and  the  patricians  of  democra- 
cy and  revolution.  But  the  licence  of  poetry  we  are  told  is  considerable, 
if  assumed  with  modesty.  The  question  itself  has  nothing  to  do  with 
invention,  though  as  I  think  mwch  fiction  is  employed  in  the  support  of 
it.  I  am  of  opinion,  that  in  the  outset  there  is  a  fiction  or  a  deceit.  We 
are  told,  we  must  recur  to  the  original  principle  of  the  H.  of  Commons; 
the  principle,  as  I  suppose,  on  which  it  was  founded,  and  that  principle  is 

*  Nem.  OJ.  II.  t  Lucan.  Pharsal.  L.  6.  v.  784. 

Ee 
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The  present  Foem  was  not  composed  for  a  trivial  purpose,  or  without 
niature  thought.     It   is  the  fruit  and  study  of  an  independent  and  disin- 

declared  to  ht  popular  in  the  modern  sense  of  that  word.  In  this  argument 
historical  truth  is  not  asserted ;  I  would  maintain,  that  it  is  violated.  It 
is  contrary  to  matter  of  fact.  The  very  origin  of  the  House  itself  (the 
best  antiquaries  will  tell  you  so)  is  rather  doubtful.  The  more  remote 
your  inquiry,  the  greater  the  demonstration  of  its  original  weakness,  nay 
(I  say  it  with  grief)  of  its  political  insignificance.  It  was  a  Council, 
which  grew  out  of  a  greater  Council.  I  will  not  insult  my  reader  with 
information  on  the  subject.  But  it  is  matter  of  plain  historical  knowledge 
that  its  powers,  its  functions,  its  freedom,  and  its  consequence  have  been 
all  progressive  to  a  certain  period.  That  period  was  the  Revolution  (as 
it  is  foolishly  and  improperly  called)  in  i68S.  At  that  jera  the  House 
of  Commons  under  the  Old  Whigs.,  attained  to  the  consummation  of  its 
glory  and  to  the -fullness  of  its  dignity.  As  I  here  speak  of  the  original 
principle,  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  subsequent  corruptions.  I  must 
own  I  do  not  wish  for  the  famous  Roman  plate  of  brass ;  I  am  for  no  un- 
qualified Lex  Regia.*  Let  it  rest  in  the  Capitoline  Museum,  that  splen- 
did effort  of  Michael  Angslo.  I  abhor  abject  servility  and  all  its  monu- 
ments. I  never  wished,  I  am  sure  I  do  not  now  wish,  to  see  a?^  Senate 
divest  itself  of  all  power.  I  would  not  see  a  Vespasian  in  any  country 
make  and  repeal  laws,  or  exercise  unlimited  authority,  without  the  advice 
and  consent  of  a  well-constituted  Senate.  I  venerate  the  institution  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  and  would  preserve  it  with  my  life;  but  I  shall 
raise  up  no  tree,  trunk  or  branches,  for  a  fatal  simile,  like  Mr.  Reeves. 


*  See  a  Dissertation  "  de  jEnea  Tabula  Capitolina  Romje  1757." 
Heineccius  and  Gravina  also  published  this  "  Lex  Regia."  It  may  be 
read  at  full  length  in  Gruteri  Inscript:  Antiq.  By  this  Law  the  Roman 
Senate,  in  the  most  abject  stile,  authorised  Vespasian  to  make  and  repeal 
latvs,  to  declare  peace  and  war,  and  to  exercise  everj  act  of  an  absolute 
sovereign,  without  waiting  for  their  consent  or  even  asking  their  advice. 
— .This  authority  however  was  not  granted  to  all  the  Emperors  indiscri- 
minately; they  selected  (before  Vespasian)  Augustus,  Tiberius,  and  Clau- 
dius.    I  leave  the  reader  to  his  own  reflections. 


[     219     3 

tcrestetl  life,  passed  without  the  incumbrance  of  a  profession  or  tlie  em- 
barrassment of  business.     It  was  not  intended  merely  to  raise  a  smile  at 

I  look  for  no  pasture  in  the  fields  of  Ministers  or  of  Booksellers:  nor 
would  I  be  turned  out  by  Mr.  Fox  and  Mr.  Sheridan  to  graze  on  the 
verdant  lawns  of  the  King's  Bench,  (once  Intended  for  the  Chief  Justice 
of  Newfoundland,)  or  at  best  to  grub  and  delve  in  Mr.  Pitt's  Straiv- 
yard.  I  neither  recur  to  Montesquieu  nor  to  Machiavel.  I  want 
not  to  be  told  by  the  former,  that  "  our  system  was  found  in  the 
"  woods,"  or  to  hear  from  Signor  Machiavel  and  Mr.  Fox,  that  "  Slates 
"  may  grow  out  of  shape."  Such  were  the  words  of  Machiavel  quoted 
by  Mr.  Fox  in  the  House  of  Commons  on  May  26,  1797,  in  his  speech 
on  the  Reform  of  Parliament.  The  founders  of  the  French  Republic, 
and  the  i?(?-founders  of  it  (for  it  has  been  founded  three  times  already)  seem 
always  to  have  had  Machiavel's  Discourses  on  Livy  in  their  view.  He 
says,  that  if  any  power  or  powers,  (princes,  warriors,  or  demagogues) 
take  or  subdue  any  city,  province,  or  realm,  '■^ they  should  make  all  things 
"  new  in  the  state."  The  words  are  most  particular.  "  Fare  ogni  cosa 
"  di  nuovo  in  quello  stato,  nelle  Citta  fare  nuovi  governi  con  nuovi  nomi, 
"  con  nuova  autorlta,  con  nuovi  nomlni,  fare  ipoveri  ricchi,  disfare  delle 
"  vecchle  citta,  camblare  gli  abltatorl  da  un  luogo  ad  un  altro,  e  in  somma, 
"  non  lasciare  cosa  niuna  ijitatta,  e  che  non  vl  sla  ne  grado,  ne  ordine,  nS 
*'  stato.)  ne  richczza.,  che  chi  la  tiene  non  la  riconosca  date'"*  The 
French  have  religiously  observed  the  advice.  We  are  told  in  the  House 
of  Commons  by  Mr.  Fox,  that  the  authority  of  Machiavel  is  great.  In 
my  opinion,  all  Tyranny  is  uniform  in  its  maxims.  But  the  Sig- 
72ori,  Machiavel  and  Fox,  still  tells  us  th^t  ^'■States  may  grow  out  of  shape." 
For  my  own  part  indeed  I  would  rather  find  a  system  in  the  woods,  than 
in  modern  France  ;  and  I  do  not  look  for  a  new  political  Dancing  Master 
every  time  there  is  a  twist  in  the  body.  To  hear  Mr.  Fox,  as  1  perpetu- 
ally do  in  the  House,  one  would  really  think  he  was  a  rival  to  Vestris  or 
Dldelot.  He  has  been  long  trying  his  art  and  giving  lessons  to  Mr.  Pitt 
gratis.  That  Right  Honourable  Gentleman's  gait  stlli  continues  as 
aukward  and  stiff  as  usual.  He  will  not  bend.  A  graceful  bow  is  not 
his  ambition,  and  Mr.  Fox  dances  before  him  every  day  without  the  least 

*  Machiavel,  Dlscorsl  Lib.  r.  Cap.  6. 
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folly  or  conceit;  but  it  was  written  with  indignation  against  wickedness, 
against  the  prostitution  of  superior  talents,  and  the  profane  violence  of 

'I 
effect.  Mr.  Fox,  I  believe,  is  of  the  opinion  and  principle  of  Monsieur 
Marcel,  the  famous  dancing  master  in  Queen  Anne's  reign,  who  said, 
when  the  Earl  of  Oxford  was  made  Prime  Minister,  "  He  was  surprised, 
"  and  could  not  tell  what  the  Qu^een  could  see  in  him,  for  his  own  part 
"  he  never  could  make  any  thing  of  him."  To  be  'sure  Mr.  Pitt 
is  every  day  placed  between  fHE  dancing  master  and  his  man,  but 
he  has  not  learned  ^race  from  Mr.  Fox,  or  wit  from  Mr.  Sheridan.  In- 
deed I  have  been  inforrtied  that,  the  three  celebrated  Dancers  and  Ballet 
masters,  Messrs.  Fox,  Sheridan,  and  Grey,  are  preparing  a  new  Serious 
Divertisement,  or  Pas  de  Trois,  with  new  scenes,  dresses  and  decorations, 
called,  "  Le  Directoire  Executif."  If  it  can  be  got  up  time  enough, 
it  will  be  brought  forward  this  season;  but  as  there  is  a  necessity  for  a  re- 
inforcement of  the  troops  FROM  Paris,  it  is  feared  the  old  dances  must 
continue  to  the  end  of  the  season,  (Jnne  1797O  It  is  proposed  that  light 
should  be  thrown  on  the  stage  in  a  quite  new  manner;  but  the  BalJet- 
Masters  will  suffer  no  persons  to  be  on  the  stage,  or  to  view  the  machine- 
ry, behind  the  scenes.  Lord  Galloway  and  Lady  Mary  Duncan  have  ex- 
pressed their  approbation  of  this  rule,  so  much  for  the  interest  of  fiiE 
Grand  Opera:  though  the  noble  Earl  is  contented  with  the  present  Grand 
Ballet-Master.  (June  1797.) — On  a  kindred  topic  I  would  observe  to  the 
classical  reader  another  singular  circumstance  in  ancient  times.  It  is 
from  the  Roman  State.  Since  we  have  been  all  arming  at  home  with 
alacrity  and  prudence,  and  (what  is  consequent  to  that)  with  effect, 
against  our  enemy,  and  the  militia  laws  have  been  extended,  itjs  curious 
to  call  to  mind  the  emphatic  clause  in  the  ancient  Roman  law  concerning 
ihe  exemption  of  particular  persons  from  military  service,  called  "  De 
"  Vacat'ione,"  as  learned  civilians  well  know.  The  clause  is  this:  ^^Nisi 
"  Bellum  Gallicvm  exoriatiir;"  in  which  case  not  even  the  Priests 
Avere  exempted.  I  will  illustrate  this  law  from  Plutarch  and  Cicero,  but 
will  not  translate  the  passages.  Plwtarch  has  this  singular  remark  in  the 
life  of  Marcelhis :  "  Ov  f.iY,v  «AA«s  /^syasv  «  t6  xco^x  vx.fux.s  <p«?ov,  2iec.  mv 
"  -^itTViciffiV,  ofio(icJ  x-oii.  TT^oo-oiicea  iroMi^u  ffvuicro^ivoig,  x-m  to  Tsci'ha.iov  x^ta^x, 
"  ru'i  Tuhxrav,  (the  Gauls  or  French)  ov?  [iKXiarx  V<i>f/.KiOi  hurxi  donacrty, 
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bad  men.  It  was  indeed  (to  use  a  poet's  allusion)  poured  forth  as  a  liba- 
tion from  the  cup  of  Achilles,  consecrated  and  appropriated: 

OvTi  7ZU  (TTTiv'^lB-X.i  6ia)y,   OTi  fiVl   All   ITflfTp;.  (h) 

It  is  proposed,  in  its  degree  and  according  to  its  subject,  for  the  defence 
of  truth,  and  with  an  honest  wish  to  uphold  society  and  the  best  interests 
of  mankind,  but  chiefly  those  of  our  own  country.  In  it  there  are  no 
imaginary  subjects.  I  have  raised  no  phantoms  of  absurdity  merely  to 
disperse  them ;  but  the  words,  the  works,  the  sentiments,  and  often  the 
actions  of  the  authors  are  before  us.  It  might  be  known  hereafter  from 
this  poem  how  we  wrote  and  thought  in  this  age,  and  not  unfrequently 
how  we  conducted  ourselves. 

There  is  one  subject*  which  I  have  pressed  upon  the  attention  of  the 
nation,   which  in  this  respect  seems* to  be  in  a  state  between  slumber  and 

"  an  2i5  y,cii  t«v  IIoAjv  vjt^  avruv  ciTroQeiXovn?,  s|  s^stvjs  di  6if/.ivct  Nof/.ov,  xriMt? 
"  iivtzi  cr^eiTitXi  T«?  Ifcosas?,  TrXijv  it  (.tri  TaXxrixog  TtaXtv  STTiXCoi  YloM[x.oi. 
"  eS>)A8  3a  x-xi  rov  ^oZov  ocvtui  »  ri  TIxpoia-Kivn'  Mv^ixoig  yasp  sv  ottXoi?  ot/ax 
'*  rocrscvzcti  Vaf^xtav  an  ^porspsv  ars  virnfov  yina-^xi  Myovrxi."  Flat.  Vit. 
Marcel,  p.  244,  Vol.  2,  edit.  Bryan. — The  other  illustration  is  from 
Cicero  in  his  oration  for  Fonteius ;  (the  object  of  which  was  to  inculcate, 
"  Gallis  fidem  non  habendam,  hominibus  levibus,  perndis,  et  in  ipsos 
"  Deos  immortales  impiis.")  The  words  are  these:  "  Ut  oportet,  ^ello 
"  Gallico,  ut  majorum  jura  moresque  pr^scribunt,  Nemo  est,  Civls 
"  Romanus,  qui  sibi  uUa  excusatione  utendum  putet."  Orat.  pro  Fonteio. 
Sect.  16,  sub.  fin.  Cic.  Op.  ed.  Barbou,  vol.4,  p.  393* — We  have  not, 
and  I  trust  we  never  shall  ha^e,  the  same  cause  for  apprehension  from  the 
French  as  the  Romans  had  from  the  Gauls.  They  never  have  taken  our 
CITY,  and  while  we  are  true  to  ourselves,  as  we  now  are,  I  trust  they 
never  Avill  or  can  take  it.  But  the  danger  is  and  ever  will  be  great,  from 
their  vicinity,  ^tx  rnv  yzirvixo-a.  The  words  are  from  Plutarch:  Mr. 
Burke  has  written  the  commentary.!  "  Vocem  adyti  dignam  templo !" 
(July  1767.) 

h     Horn.  II.  6.  V.  227. 

*  See  Dial.  3.  written  in  May,  1796. 

t  Two  Letter's  on  the  Peace.     (Ed.  Rivington  1796.)  page  113,  Sec. 
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alarm;  in  the  suppineness  which  attends  the  former,  and  with  that  confu- 
sion in  ideas  and  measures,  which  too  frequently  accompanies  terror. 
compassion,  mercy,  self-preservation,  integrity  of  principle,  Christian 
charity,  the  uncertainty  of  the  mortal  condition,  the  convulsion  of  empires 
and  of  states,  have  all  and  each  variously  conspired  to  direct  the  measures 
of  our  government  with  respect  to  the  French  Roman  Catholic  Emigrants, 
and  in  particular,  to  the  French  Priests.  I  have  stated  in  different  places 
my  opinion  on  this  important  subject.  I  continue  to  call  aloud  upjon  this 
country  and  its  ministers  to  regard,  ivith  minute  circumspection,^  these 
MEN  AND  THEIR  CAUSE,  (hh)  The  most  reprehensible  part  of  Mr. 
Biu'ke's  public  conduct  has  been  in  this  point.  Great  and  venerable  as  I 
hold  him,  in  this  I  praise  him  not.  I  maintain  that  the  vigilance  of  the 
Roman  Catholics  is  erect  and  on  the  .tiptoe  of  expectation:  it  is  scarcely 
suspended  by  slumber.  I  speak  also  on  another  account.  There  is  such 
a  connection  between  superstition  and  atheism,  and  their  allies  cruelty  and 
tyranny,  that  the  v/isest  and  most  experienced  statsmen  and  moralists  have 
declared  it  to  be  indissoluble.  In  their  cause,  they  would  unite  with  any, 
even  with  Jacobin,  principles.  Hear  Dr.  Hussey  the  titular  Bishop  of 
Waterford  in  Ireland  in  his  late  pastoral  Letter,  (i)     "The  Catholic 

hh     July  1797. 

i  See  "  A  Pastoral  Letter  to  the  Catholic  Clergy  of  Waterford 
and  Lismore  in  Ireland,  by  the  R.  R.  Doctor  Hussey."  London,  Re- 
printed  by  P.  Coghlan,  Duke  Street,  Grosvenor  square.  (1797.)  His 
titular  Lordship's  idea  of  "  a  man  of  true  liberality  is  this ;  "  that  he  lives 
in  charity,  in  concord,  in  amity,  with  all  others  of  every  religious  persua- 
sion; With  whom  a  diiference  in  religious  ©pinions  makes  no  difference 
in  sociallife.  Sec,  &c."  (p.  6.)  Very  liberal  indeed;  this  is  the  text. 
But  his  Lordship,  in  the  natural  confusion  of  ideas  in  his  country  has 
prejixed  the  comment.  See  the  preceding  pag-e.  The  words  are  these: 
"  Remonstrate  (says  his  Lordship)  with  any  parent,  who  will  be.  so 
"  criminal  as  to  expose  his  offspring  to  those  places  of  education  (the 
"  Charter  Schools,  8cc.  Sec.  as  I  suppose)  where  his  religious  faith  and  mor- 
"  als  are  likely  to  be  perverted.  If  he  will  not  attend  to  your  remonstran- 
"  ces,  (he  is  speaking  tothe  Roman  Catholic  Clergy)  refuse  him  the  partici- 
*'  pation  of  Christ's  body;  //he  should  still contmut  obstinate,  denounce 
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"  FAITH  (i.  e.  the  tenets,  the  doctrines,  the  superstitions,  the  ubsurdities, 
"  the  lollies,  the  cruelty,  and  the  tyranny,  of  the  Church  of  Kome,  and 

"  HIM  TO  THE  Chuuch,  ill  order  that,  according  to  Christ's  command- 
"  nient,  he  be  considered  as  a  heathen  and  a  publican,"  p.  5.  We  know 
the  sense  of  Christ;  and  we  know  the  sense  which  fZ'e Roman  Catholic 
Church  annexes  to  these  rjords.  But  this  is  LinERALiTV!!! — Hear 
his  titular  Lordship  once  more.  Speaking  of  the  total  repeal  of  the 
Popery  laws  in  Ireland,  he  ivarns  those  who  oppose  it  in  these  terms, 
page  10.  "  The  vast  rock  is  already  detached  from  the  mountain's  broiv, 
"  and  W(.W^'(?r  OPPOSES  its  descent  and  removal,  must  BEcnusKEDbyhis 
"  own  rash  endeavours."  Is  the  common  sense  of  England  and  Ireland 
drunk?  Or  if  it  hxs  slept,  will  it  not  now  awake?  Can  any  man  say, 
that  the  political  spirit  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Religion  is  extinct,  that 
it  is  dead,  that  it  is  dying?  This  titular  bishop  warns  us  plainly  enough. 
He  has  rocks  and  mountains  at  command,  and  the  powers  of  nature 
in  their  gigantic  admeasm-ements  appear  at  his  great  bidding.  In  Ireland 
it  might  be  of  use  to  discuss  this  pastoral  Letter  in  toto.  If  I  were  an 
Irishman,  I  would  do  so;  but  the  business  in  England  is  jet  very  differ- 
ent. Let  me  add  a  word  or  two.  It  may  be  worth  while  at  this  period 
when  all  establishments  are  shaking,  to  consider  frequently,  that  "  a  Reli- 
"  gious  Establishment,  under  any  form,  is  not  the  religion  itself,  but  the 
"  mode  of  preserving,  inculcating,  and  continuing  the  religion."  There 
is  a  religion  which  may  be  and  is  political,  and  another  which  is  real.  I 
will  give  a  passage  from  the  admiral  Preface  to  the  trarsslation  of  Xeno- 
phon's  Cyropsedia  written  with  great  compass  of  thought  and  precision  of 
argument,  by  a  gentleman  of  fortune,  family,  erudition  and  virtue,  the 
Honourable  Maurice  AsHLEr.  I  cannot  refrain  from  observing  with 
pleasure,  that  Lord  Malmsbury  and  myself  may  have  a  natural  parti- 
ality for  the  memory  of  that  accomplished  and  well-instructed  gentleman. 
"  Real  Christianity  (says  he)  is  none  of  these  changeable  establishments 
"  and  human  institutions,  nor  ever  can  be,  but  stands  upon  its  ov/n  foot. 
"  Whether  it  be  the  religion  of  the  multitude,  and  national  or  not 
"  national,  or  whatever  be  the  forms  of  it  in  national  establishments,  It  is 
"  one  and  the  same  in  itself,  firm  and  unalterable,  and  will  undoubtedly 
*'  remain  so  to  the  end  of  the  world,  whether  owned  or  not  owned  by  any 


[     224      ] 

"  whatever  makes  it  to  differ  from  any  other  external  establishment  of 
"  Christianity)  The  Catholic  faith  (says  his  titular  Lordship)  is  suitable  to 
"  all  climes,  and  «// forms  of  government,  monarchies  or  republics^  aristo- 
'''  cracies,  or  democracies."  (p.  9.)  Right.  Does  his  Lordship  speak 
intelligibly?  That  which  is  true  of  Christianity  in  itself  and  by  itself 
alone.)  independent  of  any  establishment  whatsoever,  that  they  assert  of 
their  own  tyrannical  superstition.  They  will  shew  the  arm,  and  the 
sword,  of  heaven  interested  and  active  for  them.  They  will  tell  you 
(whenever  they  have  the  power  or  even  tlie  probability  of  attaining  that 
power)  that  their  cause  alone  is  from  above.  They  separate  their  spiritual 
rulers  from  the  temporal  governors  of  the  state,  and  assert  the  superior 
dignity  and  paramount  authority  of  the  former;  and  this  they  thunder 
in  the  ears  of  an  armed  soldiery.  They  tell  you,  that  the  opposers  of 
the  Roman  Catholic  cause  are  sacrilegious  in  the  eye  of  heaven ;  and  that 
upon  them,  in  a  mass,  the  great  stone  will  fall  and  grind  them  to 
powder.     1  know  the  state  of  Ireland,*  and  the  declarations  of  the  titular 

"  public  establishment  indifferently."  Mr.  A's  Pref.  page  8.  I  enter 
not  into  the  expedience,  institution  and  and  relative  excellence  of  religious 
establishments  in  this  place.  It  is  not  here  the  question ;  if  it  were,  I 
am  not  without  my  sentiments  or  v/ithout  words  to  enforce  them.  I  hope 
indeed  we  may,  and  shall,  still  justify  the  expressions  of  a  great  writer: 
"  We  are  separated  from  the  errors,  and  freed  from  the  chains  of  Popery, 
"  without  breaking  out  into  a  state  of  religious  anarchy."  But  I  give 
Mr.  Ashley's  words  as  a  general  observation  to  all  those  who  esteem  the 
downfall  of  such  an  establishment  as  Popery  to  be  the  downfall  of  the 
Christian  religion  than  which  no  opinion  can  be  more  unfounded.  To 
the  Roman  Catholic  system  of  religion,  whether  in  its  vigour  and  pleni- 
tude of  power,  or  in  its  decline,  or  in  its  struggles  for  revival,  the  words 
of  the  poet  may  be  applied  figuratively  and  literally: 
In  sua  templa  furit,  nuUaque  exire  vetante 
Materia,  magnamque  cadens  magnamque  revertens 
Dat  stragem  late  sparsosque  recolligit  igkes. 

Lucan,  L.  1. 
*  There  is  something  peculiarly  ungrateful  in  the  conduct  of  this  titu- 
lar Bishop  of  Waterford.    Particular  attention  has  been  paid  to  Dr.  Hus- 
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bishops  in  that  country.  But  that  subject  is  not  properly  mine,  though  it 
is  intimately  connected  with  it.  All  I  have  to  do  is  to  shew,  (and  I  think  1 
have  shewn  it  to  all  who  will  attend,)  that  "  the  Spirit  of  the  Roman 
"  Qatholic  System  is  yet  unaltered."  In  England  the  French  Priests,  in  a 
body,  have  been  chased  from  the  King's  Castle  at  Winchester:  but  our 
government  has  yet  a  sacred  fortress  or  two  at  Reading,  and  Shene,  and 
in  Yorkshire:  and  it  appears  that  a  sum  of  Five  Hundred  and  Forty 
Thousand  Pounds  (b)  has  been  issued  for  the  use  of  the  French  Emi- 

sey  by  the  administration  of  Ireland,  as  Lord  Camden  knows.  But  iti  this 
country  I  should  hardly  be  understood  if  I  were  to  enumerate  the  particu- 
lars which  I  knoiv.  I  have  spoken  in  terms  very  moderate  indeed  of  this 
Pastoral  Letter,  under  the  circumstances  of  its  publication.  My  repre- 
hension has  been  confined  to  the  spirit  of  it.  It  will  be  perceived  by  some 
persons  that  I  write  'Zwitokj'i. 

Talibus  ex  adyto  dictis  Cum^a  Sibylla 
Horrendas  canit  ambages,  antrocj^ue  remugit 
Obsciiris  vera  involvens! 

b  On  the  21st  of  December,  1796,  "The  House  of  Commons  in  a 
"  Committee  of  supply,  among  other  sums,  voted  a  sum  of  540,000!.  for  the 
"  relief  of  the  suffering  clergy  and  laity  of  France."  Woodfall's  Parlia- 
mentary Register.  (1796.)  Vol.  I.  page  524.  It  is  singular  (and  it  will 
be  remembered  by  those  who  are  versed  in  the  interior  politics  of  this 
country  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne)  that  in  Swift's  Examiner,  Nov. 
1710,  No.  I S,  the  exact  sum  oi  540,000!.  is  stated  humorously,  as  "a 
"  Bill  of  British  ingratitude,"  to  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  viz. 
"  Woodstock,  40, oool.  Blenheim,  200,000!.  Post  Office  grant,  ioo,oool. 
"  Mildenheim,  30,000!.  Pictures,  jewels,  Sec.  60,000!.  Pall  Mall  grant, 
*'  &c.  io,oool.  Employments,  &c.  1 00, oool.  The  total  ex«ct/y  540,000!." 
Thus  at  the  beginning  of  this  century  did  the  British  nation  remunerate 
fHE  coN^UESOR  OF  FRANCE !  Auclthus,  at  the  close  of  it,  are  the  Services 
of  the  French  Emigrants,  sacred  mid  profane,  requited  by  the  munificence 
of  the  British  Parliament  !!1  We  know  where  it  is  written  in  letters  of' 
marble ; 

Europe  HjEc  Vinjjex  Genio  decora  alta  Bkitanno! 

Ff 
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p-rants,  sacred  and  profane .,  in  ihe  courfe  of  the  year  1796.  This  is  rati- 
fied by  the  vote  of  Parliament.  On  this  particular  topic  I  shall  say  noth- 
ing further  in  this  place,  but  all  which  I  have  written  on  this  great 
subject  is  in  the  spirit  of  mercy,  humanrty,  tolerance,  and  true  Christi- 
anity, consistent  with  the  principles  of  an  English  Protestant,  and  that 
rational  and  guarded  love  to  my  Country  which  I  am  bound,  according  to 
my  ability,  to  warn,  to  vindicate,  and  to  defend. 

The  subjects  of  this  poem  have  been  from  necessity  various  and  nume- 
rous, far  beyond  my  original  conception.  But  a  mighty  and  majestic 
river,  in  its  course  through  a  diversity  of  countries,  not  only  winds  and 
murmurs  in  the  vallies,  but  contends  and  foams  among  rocks,  and  precipi- 
ces, and  the  confluence  of  torrents.  Still  its  tendency  Is  to  the  ocean,  to 
which  it  pays  its  last  tribute,  and  is  finally  lost  in  that  immensity.  In 
Literature  the  mind  resembles  such  a  course.  All  its  exertions  may  be 
turned  into  one  grand  and  general  direction.  The  mind,  if  well  regulated, 
remembers  from  whence  it  came,  and  feels  that  all  its  powers  and  facul- 
ties are  but  ministerial.  I  think  it  is  somewhere  sxpressed  in  the  concise 
sublimity  of  Plato,  ITpo;  to  «i'5<ov  sSasttev.  Under  the  influence  and 
persuasion  of  this  great  and  master  principal,  the  mind  so  prepared, 
whether  serious,  or  gay,  or  thoughtful,  or  sprightly,  or  even  fantastic  in 
its  humour,  is  still  performing  its  proper  office.  Philosophy  and  criticism 
cannot  reach  some  subjects,  which  sap  the  foundation  and  support  of  well- 
being.  Playfulness,  ridicule,  wit,  and  humour,  are  the  auxiliaries  and 
light-armed  forces  of  truth,  and  their  pov/er,  in  detachments,  is  equally 
felt  with  the  main  strength  of  the  body. 

There  is  one  description  and  set  of  men,  to  whom  more  than  common 
reprehension  is  due,  and  who  cannot  be  held  up  too  frequently  to  the 
public  scorn  and  abhorrence.  I  mean  the  modern  philosophers  of  the 
French  system.  Mr.  Burke  has  thundered  upon  them,  and  his  lightning 
shone  through  their  darkest  recesses.  "  The  sudden  blaze  far  round 
illumined  Hell."  This  monstrous  compound  of  the  vanity  and 
weakness  of  the  intellect,  and  the  fury  of  the  passions  in  some 
of  them,  this  "  facinus  majoris  abolla;,"  should  be  exposed  with 
the  full  strength  of  argument  and  of  reason,  and  with  occasional 
ridicule,  to  the  English  nation  in  every  point  of  view.  In  other 
philosophers  of    this  system,   tliere  is    a    calmness  and   composure    in 
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their  mental  operation,  more  savage  tlian  tlie  violence  of  the  former. 
Their  subject  is  the  living  man.  Before  them  he  is  delivered,  bound 
hand  and  foot.  On  him  their  experiments  are  to  be  tried;  and  vvfhen  his 
whole  composition,  moral  and  political,  is  either  racked,  or  disjointed, 
or  the  minuter  parts  of  it  laid  bare  to  tlie  eye,  and  the  very  circulation  of 
tlie  fluids,  as  it  were,  shewn  in  the  agonizing  subject;  this  they  savagely 
call,  studying  and  improving  human  nature  by  the  new  light.  But  I  will 
not  proceed  on  this  subject.  Great  and  venerable  is  the  name  and  influ- 
ence of  the  true  philosophy.  The  word  may  be  disgraced  for  a  season, 
but  the  love  oftvisdom^  must  always  command  respect.  When  we  compare 
these  modern  philosophers  who  reject  all  revelation,  with  the  philosophers 
of  antiquity,  and  in  particular  those  of  the  Stoic  sect,  who  were  ignorant 
of  it,  the  difference,  to  say  no  more,  is  indeed  striking.  What  were  Socra- 
tes, and  Plato,  and  Epictetus,  and  Cicero,  and  Antoninus!  Before  such 
lights,  shining  in  the  darkness  and  gloom  of  the  heathen  firmament. 

Conditur  omne 
Stellarum  vulgus,  fugiunt  sine  nomine  Signa    (d) 

As  I  am  speaking  of  Philosophy,  I  may  be  excused  if  I  say  a  few 
words  of  that  language,  in  which  its  power  has  been  most  conspicuous.  I 
see  no  more  pedantry  in  the  knowledge  and  study  oithe  Greek  tongue, 
than  of  the  French  or  the  German.  But  when  I  consider  that  every 
subject  in  philosophy,  in  history,  in  oratory,  and  in  poetry,  whatever  can 
dignify  or  embellish  human  society  in  its  most  cultivated  state,  has  there 
found  the  highest  authors:  that  the  principles  of  composition  are  better 
taught  and  more  fully  exemplified  than  in  any  other  language  ;  that  the 
Greek  writers  are  the  universal  legislators  in  taste,  criticism,  and  just 
composition,  from  whom  there  is  no  appeal,  and  who  will  be  found  unerring 
directors;  I  would  with  a  peculiar  emphasis  and  earnestness  request 
young  men  of  fortune,  ability,  and  polished  education,  not  to  cast  off  the 
study  of  the  Greek  writers,  when  they  leave  school,  or  the  university. 
A  few  hours  devoted  to  this  study  in  every  week  will  preserve  and  im- 
prove their  knowledge.  It  will  animate  the  whole  mass  of  their  learning, 
will  give  colour  to  their  thoughts  and  precision  to  their  expressions. 
There  is  no  necessity  either  to  quote  or  to  speak  Greek  ;  but  tlie  constant 
d     Manil.  Astron.  L.  i.v.  470. 
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perusal  of  the  historians,  philosophers,  orators,  and  poets  will  be  felt  and 
perceived.  In  parliament  and  at-the  bar  it  would  be  most  conspicuous,  (a) 
They  who  are  wise  will  secretly  attend  to  this  recommendation,  which 
must  be  disinterested,  and  proceeds  from  long  experience. 

In  regard  to  the  manner  and  the  plan  of  this  Poem  on  the  P.  of  L. 
I  have  something  to  say,  but  my  respect  to  the  reader  prevents  me  from 
saying  much.  It  aspires  not  to  the  manner  or  the  praise  of  the  Dunciad, 
or  to  any  thing  whatsoever  in  common  with  that  great  performance.  The 
original  motive  of  it  however,  in  my  opinion,  is  as  far  superior  in  impor- 
tance and  dignity,  as  the  power  and  ability  of  the  author  fall  short  of  that 
poetical  excellence  ,which  none  hereafter  can  hope  to  rival  or  perhaps 
to  attain.  Its  general  subject  is  LlfERAfuRE  however  exerted,  whether 
for  the  benefit,  or  for  the  injury  of  mankind.  It  has  nothing  of  the  mock 
epic.  It  is  a  dialogue ;  has  something  of  a  dramatic  cast,  and  is  an  ex- 
cursus. The  subjects  follow  each  other  and  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  they 
are  neither  confounded  nor  confused.  If  there  be  in  the  whole  composi- 
tion any  passage,  any  sentence,  or  any  expression,  which  according  to 
the  specific  nature  of  the  subject,  can  justly  offend  even  female  delicacy: 
which,  from  the  manner  of  it,  a  gentleman  would  refuse  to  write,  or  a 
man  of  virtue  to  admit  into  his  thoughts:  which  violates  the  high,  and  ' 
discriminating,  and  Iionourable,  and  directing  principles  of  human  conduct, 
it  is  to  me  matter  of  serious  and  of  solemn  regret.  I  am  not  conscious  of 
having  admitted  any  such  passage,  or  sentence,  or  expression.     I  have 


a  Plutarch  describes  the  first  Marcellus,  (the  first  of  that  distin- 
guished race)  as  a  warior  of  experience  and  intrepidity,  humane  and 
polished  in  his  manners,  and  a  great  lover  of  the  Greek  literature ; 
the  v/ords  are  these:  "  Tu  jwsv  ifiTru^ta  TroXi/miiOij  tvi  Cpvtrii  (piXoTroXif^og'  lu 
"  ?s  xXXo)  rtoTfe)  a-M^omv,  (piXecvSpi)?rog,  EAA>}v<»;(jf  Trcttouu?  xat  Xeyiov,  axoi 
'''  m  rif^civ  x,xi  6xvf/,ci<^iiv  t»;  Kxro^SavTcc^,  ipxarn?'"  PJut.  Vit.  Marcell. 
p.  242,  vol.  2,  Ed.  Biyan. — As  we  have  now  so  many  gentlemen  of  for- 
tune, family,  education,  and  ability  among  the  officers  of  the  army  and 
the  militia,  I  wish  they  may  read  this  note,  and  be  induced  to  employ 
some  of  their  vacant  hours  in  valuable  studies;  and,  like  the  great  chiefs 
among  the  ancients,  resume  and  vindicate  the  honour  of  learned  military 
leisure. 
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never  yet  heard  such  an  objection  to  my  work.     If  it  can  be  pointed  out, 
I  "wilj  erase  it  with  much  concern  and  with  great  indignation. 

I  should  also  give  a  few  words  to  the  manner  of  the  notes  which  I  have 
annexed,  and  which  are  so  frequent  and  so  copious.  I  wish  not,  as  Boi- 
leau  expresses  it,  to  prepare  tortures  for  any  future  Salmashis,{i)  and  I  too 
well  know  my  own  insignificance  to  expect  any  comment  on  my  writings, 
but  from  my  own  pen.  I  have  made  no  allusions  which  I  did  not  mean 
to  explain.  But  I  had  something  further  in  my  intention.  The  notes 
are  not  always  merely  explanatory;  they  are  (if  I  have  been  able  to  exe- 
cute my  intention)  of  a  structure  rather  peculiar  to  themselves.  Many 
of  them  are  of  a  nature  between  an  essay  and  an  explanatory  comment. 
There  is  much  matter  In  a  little  compass,  suited  to  the  exigency  of  the 
times.  As  they  take  no  particular  form  of  composition,  they  are  not 
matter  of  criticism  in  that  particular  respect.  I  expatiated  on  the  casual 
subject  which  presented  itself;  and  when  ancient  or  modern  writers  ex- 
pressed the  thoughts  better  than  I  could  myself,  I  have  given  the  original 
languages.  No  man  has  a  greater  contempt  for  the  parade  of  quotation 
(as  such)  than  I  have.  My  design  is  not  to  quote  words,  but  to  enforce 
right  sentiments  in  the  manner  which  I  think  best  adapted  to  the  pur- 
pose, after  much  reflection.  To  most  of  my  readers  those  languages  are 
familiar ;  and  if  any  person,  not  particularly  conversant  in  them,  should 
honour  the  notes  with  a  perusal,  I  think  the  force  of  the  observations  may 
be  felt  without  attending  to  the  Greek  or  Latin.  In  all  regular  composi- 
tions I  particularly  dislike  a  mixture  of  languages.  It  Is  uncouth  or  inele- 
gant, and  sometimes  marks  a  want  of  power  In  the  writer.  In  v/orks  of 
any  dignity  or  consequence,  it  Is  adviseable,  if  a  passage  from  any  ancient 
author  is  quoted,  to  translate  that  passage  in  the  text,  and  put  tlie  origi- 
nal at  the  bottom  of  the  page,  if  necessary.  We  have  in  this  respect  the 
authority  and  example  of  Cicero,  Bisliop  Hurd,  and  Sir  William  Jones. 

In  general,  I  could  say  all  I  wished  In  the  text  and  comment.  Some 
subjects  are  indeed  so  Important,  that  they  should  be  held  forth  to  public 
light,  and  viewed  in  every  point.  Satire,  in  this  respect,  has  peculiar 
force.     Vice  is  not  unfrequently  repressed,  and  folly,  presumptuous  Igno- 

f     "  Aux  Saumaises  futurs  preparer  dcs  tortures." 

Boil.  Sat.  9.  v.  64.. 
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rancc,  and  conceit  soirjeLimes  yield  or  vanish  at  the  first  attack,  and  like 
the  fabled  spirits  before  the  spell  of  the  enchanter, 

Prima  vel  voce  Canentis 
Concedunt,  cjrmen^iue  fiMEN'T  audire  secundum,  g 

I  again  declare  to  the  public,  that  neither  my  name,  nor  my  situation 
in  life  IV ill  ever  be  revealed,  '  Conjectures  are  free  and  open  to  the  world. 
Every  one  is  at  liberty  to  fancy  cases,  and  make  v/hatever  comparisons  he 
thinks  proper.  But  suppositions  will  never  amount  to  facts,  nor  wild 
conjectures  have  the  force  of  argument.  I  pretend  not  to  be  "  the  sole 
"  depository  of  my  own  secret;"  but  where  it  is  confided,  there  it  will  be 
preserved  and  locked  up  forever.  1  have  an  honourable  confidence  in  the 
human  character,  when  properly  educated  and  rightly  instructed.  My 
secret  will  forever  be  preserved,  I  knotv,  under  every  change  of  fortune 
or  of  political  tenets,  while  honour,  and  virtue,  and  religion,  and  friend- 
ly aiFection,  and  erudition,  and  the  principles  of  a  gentleman,  have  bind- 
ing force  and  authority  upon  minds  so  cultivated  and  so  dignified. 

My  Poem  and  all  and  each  of  the  notes  to  it  were  written  without 
any  co-operation  whatsoever.  1  expect  the  fullest  assent  and  credit  to 
this  my  solemn  assertion.  I  expect  it,  because  I  speak  the  truth.  I  have 
not  been  assisted  by  any  Doctors  in  any  faculty.  If  indeed  I  had  written 
to  please  a  particular  man,  a  minister,  a  chief  in  opposition,  a  party,  any 
set,  or  any  description  of  men  exclusively,  literary  or  political,  there  is  not 
a  man  of  understanding  in  the  country  who  does  not  perceive  that  I 
should,  or  rather  that  I  must,  have  written  in  another  style,  thought  and 
argument.  Of  such  motives  I  profess  myself  nor  skilled  nor  studious. 
My  appeal  is  direct  to  my  country.  I  know  and  feel  the  situation  in 
which  at  this  moment  she  stands.  There  is  now  no  balance  left  in 
Europe.  All  is  preparing  to  sink  under  Oj^e  desolating  Tyranny. 
My  opinion  however  is,  that  by  the  mercy  of  Providence,  and  by  the 
unremitted  attention  and  labours  of  our  constitutional  statesmen,  and  the 
united  efforts  of  all  that  are  loyal,  brave,  opulent,  powerful,  or  dignified, 
WE  may  yet  "  be  able  to  stand  in  this  evil  day,  and  having  done  all 
"  TO  STAND."  Let  us  Stand  therefore,  as  the  chosen  nation  of  old,  the 
insulated  memorial  of  true  Religion,  and  the  only  asylum  of  balanced 
g     Lucan,  L.  6.  v.  527. 
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Liberty.  I  profess  myself  convinced,  and  therefore  have  I  written.  I 
entered  into  the  sanctuary  of  the  Hebrews  und  heard  the  voice  of  their 
prophet:  "  Credidi,  propter  quod  locutiis  sum  :"  This  was  the  voice  which 
I  heard,  and  it  was  a  voice,  as  Milton  would  express  it,  "  thundering  out 
"  of  Sion."  Under  this  persuasion  and  conviction,  1  will  say  of  this 
work,  there  is  in  it  but  one  hand,  and  one  intention.  It  will  be  idle  to 
conjecture  concerning  the  author,  and  more  than  foolish  to  be  very  inqui- 
sitive. To  my  adversaries  I  have  nothing  to  reply.  I  never  will  reply. 
I  could  with  the  most  perfect  charity  sing  a  requiem  over  their  deceased 
criticisms,  if  I  were  master  of  what  Statius  calls  the  "  Exequiale  sacrum, 
"  carmenque  minoribiis  umbris  utile."  (h)  Those  whom  I  wished  to 
please,  I  have  pleased.  If  I  have  diffused  any  light,  it  is  fivm  a  single 
orb,  whether  temperate  in  the  horizon,  or  blazing  in  the  meridian.  If  I 
culminate  at  all,  it  is  from  the  Equator. 

Thus  much  to  silly  curiosity  and  frivolous  garrulity.  But  to  persons 
of  higher  minds,  and  of  more  exalted  and  more  generous  principles,  who 
have  the  spirit  to  understand,  and  the  patience  to  consider,  the  nature 
and  the  labour  of  my  work,  I  would  address  myself  in  other  language, 
and  with  other  arguments.  I  would  declare  to  them,  that  when  I  con- 
sider the  variety  and  importance  and  extent  of  the  subjects,  I  might  say 
that  it  was  written,  "  though  for  no  other  cause,  yet  for  this,  that  pos- 
"  lerity  may  know,  that  we  have  not  loosely  through  silence  perm.itted 
"  things  to  pass  away  as  in  a  dream."  1  would  declare  also  to  them,  that 
I  deliver  it  as  a  literary  manifesto  to  this  kitigdom  in  a  season 
unpropitious  to  learning  or  to  poetry,  in  a  day  of  darkness  and  of  thick 
gloominess,  and  in  an  hour  of  turbulence,  of  terror,  and  of  uncertainty. 
Such  persons  will  be  satisfied,  if  the  great  cause  of  mankind,  of  regulated 
society,  of  religion,  of  government,  and  of  good  manners,  is  attempted  to 
be  maintained  with  strength  and  with  the  application  of  learning.  To 
them  it  is  a  matter  of  very  little,  or  rather  of  no  moment  at  all  by  whom 
it  is  effected.  They  have  scarce  a  transitory  question 'to  make  on  the 
subject.  To  such  understandings  I  willingly  submit  my  composition, 
and  to  them  I  dedicate  the  work. 

h     Stat.  Theb.  L.  6.  v.  122. 
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I  shall  only  add,  that  if  they  should  read  ail  the  Parts  of  this  Poem 
on  the  Parsuits  of  Literature  with  candour  and  with  attention,  whatever 
the  connection  between  them,  or  whatever  the  method  may  be,  they  will 
most  assuredly  find  "  that  uniformity  of  thought  and  desigtt,  which  Avill 
"  always  be  found  in  the  writings  of  the  same  person,  when  he  ivRifES 
"  ivirH  sTMPLicjrr  and  inearnesi"." 


PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE 


DIALOGUE  THE  FOURTH* 


AUTHOR. 


Oh,  for  that  sabbath's  dawn  ere  Britain  wept, 
And  France  before  the  Cross  behev'd  and  slept! 
(Rest  to  the  state,  and  sUimber  to  the  soul !) 
Ere  yet  the  brooding  storm  was  heard  to  roll 
In  fancy's  ear  o'er  many  an  Alpine  rock, 
Or  Europe  trembled  at  the  fated  shock ; 
Ere  by  his  lake  Geneva's  angel  stood, 
And  wav'd  his  scroll  prophetic  ^  o'er  the  flood, 


*  First  printed  in  July  1797.  t  Lycophron.  Gassand.   v.  ^ 

a  It  is  remarkable  that  i?i  Switzerland  appeared  the  three  per- 
sons, whose  principles,  doctrines,  and  practice,  fas  it  seems  to  me  J  have 
primarily  and  ultimately  effected  the  great  change  and  downfall  of  regal  and 

Gg 
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With  names  (as  yet  unheard)  and  symbols  drear, 
Calvin  in  front,  and  Neckar  in  the  rear;  10 

of  all  lawful  power  in  Europe.  Calvin,  in  religion ;  Rousseau,  in  politics ; 
and  Neckar  by  his  administration.  Calvin  and  his  disciples  were  never 
friends  to  monarchy  and  episcopacy ;  but  I  shall  not  here  contend  politi- 
cally or  theologically  with  Bishop  Horsley  concerning  Calvin.  A  poet's 
words  are  better  for  a  poet.  I  have  looked  into  history  and,  as  I  think, 
have  found  them  true.  Dryden  speaks  of  Calvin  thus,  and  remarkably 
enough ; 

"  The  last  of  all  the  litter  scap'd  by  chance, 

*'  And  from  Geneva  first  infested  France," 

Hind  and  Panther.  B»  i.  v.  172. 
Rousseau,  (I  speak  of  him  only  as  a  political  writer)  by  the  unjustifiable, 
arbitrary,  and  cruel  proceedings  against  him,  his  writings  and  his  person, 
in  France,  (where  he  was  a  stranger  and  to  whose  tribunals  he  was  not 
amenable)  Avas  stimulated  to  pursue  his  researches  into  the  origin  and  ex- 
pedience of  «jc^  government,  and  oi  such  oppression,  which,  otherwise, 
he  probably  never  would  have  discussed;  till  he  reasoned  himself  into 
the  desperate  doctrine  of  political  equality,  and  gave  to  the  world  his  fatal 
present,  "  The  Social  Contract."  Of  this  work  the  French,  since  the  Re- 
volution, have  never  once  lost  sight.  With  them  it  is  first  and  last,  and 
midst,  and  without  end  in  all  their  thoughts  and  public  actions.  Rous- 
seau is,  I  believe,  the  only  man  to  whom  they  have  paid  an  implicit  and 
undaviating  reverence ;  and,  without  a  figure,  have  worshipped  in  the 
Pantheon  of  their  new  idolatry,  like  another  Chcmos,  "the  obscene  dirfi.<i 
"  of  Gallia's  sons." — DiiTerent  from  these,  came  Neckar.  With  inten- 
tions, as  I  am  still  inclined  to  think,  upright,  pure  and  just,  but  with  a 
mind  impotent  and  unequal  to  the  great  work,  and  with  principles  foreign 
to  the  nature  of  the  government  he  was  called  to  regulate,  reform  and 
conduct;  a  fatal  stranger  for  France.  He  oppressed  every  subject  sacred 
and  civil  with  too  much  verbiage.  He  was  sanctioned  by  popular  pre- 
judice, and  marked  by  aristocratical  hatred ;  a  sort  of  "  Arpinas  Volsco- 
"  rum  a  monte,"     He  cvime  to  lay  open  and  discloise  (and  he  did  lay  them 
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But  chief  Equality's  vain  priest,  Rousseau, 
A  sage  in  sorrow  nurs'd,  and  gaunt  with  woe, 

open  to  the  very  bottom)  the  mystery  and  iniquity  of  French  finance  and 
of  French  treasuries.  But  he  brought  with  him  to  the  concerns  of  a  great 
and  tottering  empire,  (which  perhaps  might  have  been  maintained  and 
consolidated)  the  little  mind  of  a  provincial  banker,  and  the  vanity  in- 
separable from  human  nature,  when  elevated  beyond  hope  or  expectation. 
What  was  the  consequence?  For  a  while  indeed, 

Hie  Clmbros  et  summa  pericula  rerum 
Excipit,  et  SOLUS  tre-pid3.ntem  protegit  Urbem.* 

But  the  original  leaven  in  his  political  composition  was  popular ;  and  that 
leavened  the  whole  lump.  We  know  the  rest.  His  advice,  first  In  the 
calling  together  (at  all)  of  the  States  General,  and  afterwards  In  the  for- 
mation and  distribution  of  them,  gave  the  devoted  King  to  the  scaffold, 
and  the  monarchy  of  France  to  Irreversible  dissolution.  I  speak  this 
independently  of  the  grand  conspiracy  against  Christianity,  regal  power, 
and  social  order,  which  has  been  so  awfully  and  so  convincingly  disclosed 
by  the  eloquent  Abbe  Barruelf,  and  Professor  Robison ;  since  1  first  wrote 
the  preceding  reflections....For  my  own  part  when  I  contemplate  the  con- 
vulsions of  Europe,  and  the  fatal  desolation  which  attends  republican  prin- 
ciples, ivherever  they  are  introduced^  I  cannot  but  rest  with  a  momentary 
pleasure  on  the  picture,  v/hich  Plato,  in  his  imaginary  republic,  (the  only 
one  I  ever  could  bear)  has  drawn  of  a  man  fatigued  with  the  view  of  pub- 
lic affairs,  and  retiring  from  tliem  in  the  hope  of  tranquility.  The  sen- 
timents are  such  as  the  French  formerly  would  have  called,  "  Les 
"  Delassemens  de  I'homme  sensible."  The  words  are  these: 
"  Txvrx  "prccvrx   Xeyi<r/:ciA)   A«5<y>,    yi<7V^itx,v   i^6)v  scat  rx  xvm  irpxrrav^   vtoy  iv 

*  Juv.  Sat.  8.  V.  249, 

t  See  Memoires  pour  servir  a  I'Histoire  du  Jacoblnlsme,  par  Mr. 
L'Abbe  Barruel:  and  "Proofs  of  a  Conspiracy  against  all  the  Religions  and 
"  Governments  in  Europe,  in  the  secret  Meetings  of  Free  Masons,  lUu- 
"■  minati,  ^c.  &c."  by  Professor  Robison  of  Edinburgh.     (1797.) 
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By  persecution  train'd  and  popish  zeal, 
Ripe  with  his  wrongs  to  frame  the  dire  ''  appeal, 
What  time  his  work  the  Citizen  began, 
And  gave  to  France  the  social  savage,  Man. 

Was  it  for  this,  in  Leo's  fost'ring  reign 
Learning  uprose  with  tempests  in  her  train ; 
Was  every  gleam  deceitful,  every  ray 
But  idle  splendor  from  the  orb  of  day  ?  20 

Say,  were  the  victims  mark'd  from  earliest  time, 
The  Flamens  conscious  of  a  nation's  crime  ? 
Why  smoak'd  the  altars  with  the  new  perfume, 
If  heaven's  own  fire  descends  but  to  consume? 
Alas,  proud  Gallia's  fabric  to  the  ground 
What  arm  shall  level,  or  what  might  confound ! 

Oh  for  that  hand,  which  o'er  the  walls  of  Troy  *" 
His  lightning  brandish'd  with  a  furious  joy  ^ 


"  TS  KXi  oivoiTMv   ipy&iv,  Tov  Ti  iv6ct2i  Qiov  '^toJiTirxt,   Kcti  f^v  XTrxXXxy/iv  xvra 
"  /iiirx  y-xMi  ihTi-t^o?  iMu?  n  x.xi  iv^uivvi?  x7rxXXx%irxi." 

Plato  de  Repub.  L.  6.  p.  496,  Op.  vol.  2.  Ed.  Serrani. 

b     "  Le  Contrat  Social,  par  J.  J.  Rousseau,  Citoyen  de  Geneve. 

c  It  certainly  would  be  convenient  (if  we  can  for  a  moment  trifle  Avith 
such  a  subject  as  the  present  French  war)  to  march  to  Paris^  '■^  and  like 
"  another  (Bryant)  fire  another  Troy.''     See  "  a  Dissertation  concerning 
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Her  state,  her  arms,  her  fleets,   her  very  name 
Gave,  as  in  mock'ry,  to  poetic  fame,  30 


"  the  War  of  Troy,  and  the  Expedition  of  the  Grecians,  as  described  by 
"  Homer;  shewing,  that  no  such  expedition  was  undertaken,  and  that 
"  no  such  city  of  Phrygia  existed."  Published  in  1796,  but  there  is  no 
date  to  the  title  page.  I  find  it  difficult  to  give  an  opinion  on  this  inge- 
nious treatise.  Whatever  comes  from  the  author  of  "  The  Analysis  of 
*'  ancient  Mythology,"  should  be  treated  with  very  great  respect.  His 
character  is*  venerable,  and  his  erudition,  as  1  think,  without  an  equal.  Of 
all  subjects,  I  should  have  thought  this  subject  was  one,  on  which  an  inqui- 
ry miglit  have  been  instituted  without  oiFence.  Yet  this  has  not  been  the 
case.  The  ofFence  has  been  considered  as  deep  and  wide,  and  the  influence 
of  the  principle,  in  some  respects,  dangerous  and  alarming.  Tlie  faith  of 
history  has  been  represented  as  attacked  in  its  strongest  fortress,  and  even 
the  sacred  writings,  as  matter  of  historical  faith,  implicated  in  the  discus- 
sion. Some  persons  have  even  declared  that  Mr.  Bryant  had  no  right  to 
touch  the  subject.  That  nothing  can  be  more  contrary  to  reason  than 
to  suppose,  that  the  existence  of  a  city,  and  a  war,  of  which  we  have  read 
with  delight  from  our  boyish  days,  could  be  called  in  question.  That 
their  pleasure  is  snatched  from  them ;  and  such  a  poem,  without  an  histo- 
rical fact  for  a  basis,  cannot  be  interesting.  They  allow  the  amplification 
of  poetry,  and  its  embellishments,  and  even  the  anachronisms  of  Homer. 
But  Troy  did  exist,  and  the  Grecians  did  once  besiege  it,  and  Hector, 
Achilles,  Agamemnon,  and  Diomede  were  as  real  heroes,  as  the  Archduke 
Charles,  Buonaparte,  Lord  Cornwallis,  or  Tippoo  Saib  in  modern  wars. 
I  really  should  smile  at  many  of  these  objections,  if  they  did  not  fre- 
quently come  from  persons  of  consequence  and  of  learning.  Most  cer- 
tainly however  I  will  quarrel  with  no  man  "  about  Sir  Archey's  great 
"  Grandmother."    They  who  are  acquainted  with  the  science  and  subject 

*  See  Mr.  Bryant's  character  delineated  in  the  Pursuits  of  Literature, 
Dialogue  2,  v.  189,  Stc. 
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And  with  the  fire  of  PhiUp's  son,  unfurl'd 
His  classic  standard  o'er  a  wond'ring  world. 


oi probabilities  will  best  decide  the  question  for  themselves,  and  I  will  not 
intrude  my  judgment.  It  is  a  question  of  probability,  and  not  of  proof. 
For  uiy  own  part,  I  am  equally  pleased  with  a  poem  founded  on  the  meta- 
morphosis of  Apuleius  or  on  any  modern  fiction,  if  all  the  essential  and 
integral  parts  of  a  poem  are  preserved ;  if  the  characters,  manners,  and 
actions  are  human,  and  consistent  witli  the  supposed  situations  of  the  per- 
sonages. This  to  me  is  sufficient;  and  perhaps  poetry,  as  such,  may  be  a 
gainer  by  Mr.  Bryant's  interpretation.  I  rather  hail  the  omen  in  these 
times  of  poetical  sterility.  But  nothing  can  be  further  from  the  dignity 
of  Mr.  Bryant's  character,  than  the  imputation  of  having  attacked  the 
faith  and  credibility  of  ancient,  or  of  any,  history.  It  is  scarcely  entitled 
to  notice.  What  was  Troy?  with  what  part  of  history  is  it  connected? 
Is  not  the  Trojan  war  an  insulated  solitary  fact?  If  it  were  done  away, 
is  any  historical  event  whatever  made  to  fall  with  it?  When  it  is  stated 
that  your  hundred  and  thirty  ships  (no  matter  of  what  size)  were  employed 
by  the  Grecians  in  the  Trojan  war  in  the  twelfth  century,  and  only  eighty- 
nine  in  the  Peloponnesian  war  in  the  fifth  century  before  Christ,  is  this 
matter  of  serious  history  ?  Is  not  the  whole  allowed  to  pass  even  the  bounds 
of  any  probability,  but  that  of  a  poet?  I  remember  hearing  a  gentleman 
state  similar  questions  to  these  with  much  earnestness  and  apparent  con- 
viction, but  without  warmth.  He  seemed  to  understand  something  of 
the  subject ;  and  though  I  conceived  some  points  were  pressed  indiscreetly 
and  unnecessarily  by  Mr.  Bryant,  I  replied  that  I  thought  nearly  as  he 
did,  and  I  said  with  the  most  good-natured  E.nro^'/t  of  the  Academics, 
"  Almost  thou  persuadest  me  to  be  a  Bryantian."..,.!  think  they  who  are 
the  strongest  in  opposition  to  Mr.  Bryant,  if  they  were  even  Inquisitors,* 

*  I  am  sure  Gilbert  Wakejield  is  even  more  than  an  Inquisitor  in  all  his 
principles  literary,  civil,  and  religious.  See  his  indecent  letter  to  Mr, 
Bryant  on  the  war  of  Troy.  But  above  all,  see  his  letter  to  Mr.  Wilber- 
force.     The  Secretary  to  the  Duke  of  Alvaimder  Philip  11.  or  the  public 
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Till  "  Homer's  sprite  did  tremble  all  for  grief, 
"  And  curs'd  th'  access  of  that  celestial  thief."  '^ 

Oh,  for  a  Bryant's  hand! 

/ 

OCTAVIUS. 

Methinks  you  smile, 
And  fain  would  land  me  on  the  wand'ring  isle, 
Where  the  learn'd  drain  Acrasia's  foaming  bowl, 
Till  round  the  sun  their  heads  with  Gebelin's  ^roU; 


and  could  force  him  to  hold  a  lighted  torch  in  his  hand,  and  make  a 
retraction  of  his  errors,  and  the  amende  honorable  in  the  Eglise  ds  notre 
Dame  de  Ctbele  Mere  de  tons  les  Dieux  Pa'i'ens,  would  be  contented 
■with  the  Catholic  form  of  words;  "  Questi  erano  gli  scherzi  d'una  penna 
poetica,  non  gli  sentimenti  d'un  animo  catolico!"  Yet  considering  all 
that  I  have  heard,  and  tbe  quarter  from  which  it  came,  Cnr'nis  quid  sentit, 
et  AMBO  Scipiada.)  and  the  insignificance  of  the  question  itself,  but  as  a 
matter  of  amusement ;  though  in  common  with  many  others,  I  should  have 
lost  much  individual  gratification  and  instruction,  yet  I  wish  this  Disser- 
tion  on  the  war  of  Troy  bad  never  been  noritten  at  all, 

d  Two  lines  from  Sir  Walter  Raleigh's  Sonnet,  prefixed  to  Spenser's 
Fairy  Queen. 

e  Gebelin. — If  many  persons  in  the  learned  world  have  thought  Mr. 
Bryant  unadvised  in  the  discussion  of  the  war  of  Troy  in  the  twelfth 
century  A.  C.  what  must  we  say  to  Mr.  Court  de  Gebelin,  who  has  actually 
endeavoured  to  reason  ns  into  a  belief,  that,  the  Founders  of  the  Roman 

Accuser  of  the  Revolutionary  Tribunal,  under  Robersplerre,  never  exhibi- 
ted such  a  paper.  There  is  no  deceit  in  Gilbert  Wakefield:  He  is  just 
what  he  seems.     It  is  plain  to  see  vjhat  he  expects,  and  why  he  writes. 
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Nor  heed  the  pause  of  ^  Douglas,  Wakefield's  rage,    |, 
Nor  Hallam  strembUng  for  the  sacred  page,         40 


State  Romulus  and  Remus,  were  only  allegorical  personages,  and  were 
in  reality  representatives  of  the  sun  and  worshiped  as  such.     Mr.  Gebelin 
is  a  man  of  the  most  various  erudition,  and  if  he  were  as  well  known  as 
Mr.   Bryant,   his  attempt  would  have  been  noticed.     But  few  people 
perhaps  have  had  the  curiosity  to  look  into  nine  volumes  in  4to  of  the 
"  Monde  Primitif  analyse  et  compare  avec  le  Monde  Moderne  par  M. 
"  Court  de  Gebelin."    It  may  be  entertaining  to  some  persons,  if  I  give  a 
few  particulars  of  this  singular  question.     The  Fourth  volume  of  Mr. 
Gebelin's  work  consists  of  the  "  Histoire  Religieux  da  Calendrier,  ou  des 
Fetes  Anciennes."     The  Jifth  Chapter  of  the  second^odk  (Vol.  4)  is  the 
"  Histoire  des  Gemeaux  Romains  Romulus  et  Remus."     Mr.  G.  says, 
"  Les  Romains,  eurent  aussi  leurs  Allegories  sur  le  double  Soleil  successif 
*'  de  I'annee ;  ils  I'appliquerent  a  leur  Remus  et  Romulus,    Les  noms  sont 
"  allegoriques,  et  tous  relatifs  d  I'annee.^'  p.  264.  Remus  it  seems,  signified 
THE  SUN  in  the  winter.,  and  Romulus  in  the  summer!     By  an  easy -^rooi^ 
he  says,  "  lis  en  firent  la  fe'te  des  Lemures  pour  ^emures.  Sec.  p.  263. 
In  the  sixth  chapter  of  the  same  book,  we  read:  Nous  avons  vu  dans  le 
chapitre  precedent,  que  Romulus  etoit  le  soleil;  que  tout  \t prouvoit. 
— And  what  is  the  proof?     Truly  this ;  "  Le  nom  de  sa  mere,  celui  de 
son  pere,  son  frere,  la  mort  de  son  frere  (Remus,)  son  propre  nom,  &c.  Sec. 
Q^E.  D. — Mr.  Gebelin  has  not  yet  done,  nor  is  Mr,  Gebelin  yet  satis- 
fied.    He  next  converts,  by  means  of  his  solar  microscope,  Romulus  into. 
Hercules!     But  hear  his  words,     "  Ce   qu'exprimoient  a   cet  egard  les 
"  Grecs  par  I'Apotheose  d'Hercule,  les  Romains  I'exprimerent  par  I'Apo- 
*'  theose  de  Romulus."     But  when  he  speaks  of  '^uirinus,  another  name 
of  Romulus,  the  force  of  art  and  of  j^iroo/ can  go  no  further.     Hear  him 
again.     "  ^tirinus  (nom  de  Romulus)  la  traduction  literale  de  Melcarthe, 
"  on  Melicerte,  que  portoit  Hercule  chez  les  Tyriens,  ESV  une  autre 
"  PREUVE,  qu'on  regardoit  Romulus  comme  le  Soleil."  p.  269  111!!! — 
I  cannot  help  observing  that  in  this  same  4th  vol.  p.  422,  Mr.  Gebelin 
informs  us  that,  "  Surle  iS  Fevrier  on  celebroit  la  Fete  de  Ro7tiuhis,  and 
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Nor  Gillies  ''  crying^  what  shall  we  peruse? 
What  is  my  work?  mere  records  of  the  Muse; 
Andlo!  by  Buonaparte's  iron  pen,  ^ 
The  tale  of  Rome  may  be  Troy's  tale  again. 

AUTHOR. 

No;  other  thoughts  my  lab 'ring  soul  employ, 
That  springs  anew  to  long-forgotten  joy; 


"  at  the  same  time,  (rather  inauspiciously  to  be  sure)  on  celebroit  la 
"  FETE  DES  Foux."  I  suppose  on  the  celebration  oi  la  FeTe  des  Foux, 
cards  of  invitation  were  sent  round  by  the  Pontifex  Maximus  to  the  Anti- 
quaries of  those  days,  and  I  really  think,  if  Mr.  Gebelin  had  been^ro- 
diiced  at  that  time,  he  would  not  have  been  without  bis  card^  with  a  few 
others,  to  be  distributed  ainong  his  friends. — Indeed  these  deliramenta 
doctrina  are  sometimes  amusing,  but  in  reality  they  are  rather  a  subject 
of  serious  regret  from  their  consequences  on  the  public  mind.  There  is 
no  end  to  the  absurdities  from  this  source,  when  we  resolve  all  ancient 
persons  and  events  into  aUegories  and  Egyptian  mysteries ;  till  as  we  have 
just  seen,  Romulus  and  Remus^  the  Founders  ef  the  Roman  Empire^ 
become  (according  to  Monsieur  Gebelin's  Order  of  Firings  after  a  grand 
Escopetterie,  or  volley,  of  Serpents  and  Stars)  transformed  into  Roman 
Suns;  Remus  in  the  Winter,  and  Romulus  in  the  Summer.' — See  the 
proofs  above. 

f  The  Rt.  Rev.  Dr.  John  Douglas,  the  present  Bishop  of  Salisbury, 
(1797.)  Author  of  the  Criterion,  and  of  other  acute  pieces  of  reasoning, 
"which  -will  be  long  remembered  and  admired. 

g     Dr.  Hallam,  the  present  Dean  of  Bristol.    (1797O 

h     Author  of  a  History  of  Greece. 

1  The  tremendous  conquests  of  Buonaparte  in  Italy  and  in  Germany 
remind  us  too  much  of  the  Avords  of  the  Roman  Historian,  "  ^/  Captiyos 

Hh 
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I  range  in  Fancy's  consecrated  round, 
And  meet  the  poet  on  a  poet's  ground. 
Nor  seek  historic  truth  of  time  and  place. 
But  truth  of  manners,  character  and  grace.         50 
The  Bards  who  once  the  wreaths  of  glory  wore, 
Cloth'd  in  translucent  veil  their  wondrous  lore : 
The  tales  they  sung  a  willing  age  believ'd, 
Charm'd  into  truth,  and  without  guile  deceived. 
Where'er  they  rov'd,  young  Fancy  and  the  Muse, 
Wav'd  high  their  mirror  of  a  thousand  hues; 
They  gaz'd;  and  as  in  varying  guise  pourtray'd 
Aereal  phantoms  hov'ring  round  them  play'd, 
Gave  to  each  fleeting  form,  that  shot  along, 
Existence  everlasting  as  their  song ;  60 

And  as  by  nature's  strength  the  tablet  grew. 
Rapture  the  pencil  guided  as  they  drew. 

OCTAVIUS. 

Nay,  now  you  soar  indeed ;  another  flight, 

And  the  wing'd  courser  bears  you  from  my  sight: 

You're  strangely  mov'd. 


f/j/j/cere^,  Molossi,  Thes5ali,  Macedones  Bruttins,  ApuUus;  si  pompas, 
auruiTi,purpnriE,  sign'*,  tabula, Tarentinxque  delicise."  Flor.  Lib.  i.  C.  i8. 
(I797-) 
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AUTHOR. 

The  matter  is  my  own ; 
I  never  shar'd  the  profits  of  the  gown, 
Nor  yet,  with  Horace  and  myself  at  war. 
For  rhyme  and  victuals  ^  left  the  starving  Bar; 
I  never  lov'd  Dean  Dewlap's  vacant  looks, 
Or  purchas'd  empty  praise  from  empty  books ;     70 
I  leave  at  sales  the  undisputed  reign 
To  milk-ivbite  ^  Cosset,  and  Lord  ^  Spencer's  train. 


h  This  was  lately  done  by  William  Boscavven,  Esquire,  an  Etonian, 
first  a  Barrister  at  Law,  now  a  Commissioner  of  the  Victualling  Office,  and 
(by  an  easy  transition)  Translator  of  Horace.  Negatas  artifex  sequi 
voces.  (Pers.  Prol.)  In  this  revision  of  my  work,  I  have  no  more  space 
to  allot  to  Mr.  Boscawen  or  his  rhymes.  It  is  the  fate  of  some  men  to 
describe  the  history  of  an  art,  without  making  any  progress  in  it  them- 
selves, to  write  verses  without  inspiration,  and  satirical  poems  without 
satire.   But  what  said  Boileau? 

"  Attaquer  Chapelain?  ahl  c'est  un  si  bon  homme: 

"  II  est  vrai,  s'il  m'eut  crfi,  qu'il  n'eut  point  fait  des  vers. 

"  II  se  tue  a  rimer.     Que  n'ccrit  il  en  prose  ? 

"  *  Voila  ce  que  I'on  dit.     Et  que  disje  autre  chose? 

i  Not  a  bookseller  of  reputation  in  London,  Payne,  Edwards,  White, 
Robson,  Egerton,  Faulder,  Sec.  &c.  is  unacquainted  with  Dr.  Gosset's 
"  milk-wbite  vellum  books,"  when  he  Avishes  to  make  an  exchange.  The 
Reverend  little  Bibliopolish  Dr.  Gosset  is  President  at  all  Book-sales  in  the 
metropolis,  and  he  certainly  is  a  good  scholar.     I  believe  the  auctioneer 

*  Boileau  Sat.  g. 
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No  German  nonsense  sways  my  English  heart, 
Unus'd  at  ghosts  and  rattUng  bones  to  start: 
I  never  chose,  in  various  nature  strong, 
Logic  for  verse,  or  history  for  song; 
But  at  the  magic  of  Torquato's  strain, 
Disarm'd  and  captive  in  Armida's  chain, 

always  waits  for  his  entrance,  as  the  Speaker  of  the  H.  of  C  waits  for 
Mr.  Pitt,  before  public  business  begins.  He  is  Inquisitor  General  of  all 
editions,  from  the  Editio  Princeps  of  the  Florence  Homer,  down  to  the 
last  edition  of  Ignoramus.  Doctor  Gosset's  priced  catalogues  in  his  own 
hand  are  said  to  be  in  an  uninterrupted  series,  except  one.  They  are  also 
said  to  be  equal  in  use  and  value  to  "  The  curious  collection,  in  regular 
"  and  undoubted  succession  of  all  the  Tickets  of  the  Islington  Turnpike 
"  from  its  first  Institution  to  the  20th  of  May  Inclusive,"  recorded  among 
the  presents  made  to  the  Antiquarian  Society,  when  Sir  Matthew  Mite 
was  admitted  Fellow.  (Foote's  Nabob,  Act  2.)  I  believe  (but  see  the 
Society's  Archselogia  for  the  record)  that  it  took  place  before  the  Rever 
end  Mr.  Brand  was  the  reading  Secretary,  or  the  Earl  of  Leicester  the 
eloquent  President  of  the  Society  of  Antiouaries.  N.  B. 
No  person  is  now  obliged  to  make  an  inauguration  speech,  when  he  is 
admitted  Fellow  of  the  Antiquarian  Society.  The  noble  President 
observed  in  one  of  his  speeches^  that  the  custom  ceased  and  determined  at 
Sir  Matthew  Mite's  election,  as  appeared  by  the  record^  copied  by  Mr. 
Foote  and  inserted  in  his  Nabob. —  Ego  si  risi,  lividus  et  mordax  videar  ? 
The  little  Doctor,  I  think  will  be  the  first  to  smile  himself.  He  should 
know  the  value  of  time,  and  is  an  ingenious,  learned,  sensible,  and  cheer- 
ful man. 

k  The  Right  Honourable  Earl  Spencer,  the  munificent,  and  I  may 
^add,  the  learned,  sensible,  and  very  intelligent  collector  of  every  valuable 
work  in  literature.  I  record  with  pleasure  his  "  Palatine  Apollo,'"  that 
muniis  Apolline  dignum! 
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To  Godfrey's  pomp  Rinaldo  still  prefer, 
Nor  care  if  ranting  Wakefield  '^''  thinks  I  err.       80 
To  Hurd,  not  '  Parr,  my  Muse  submits  her  lays, 
Pleas'd  with  advice,  without  a  lust  for  praise, 
Fond  to  correct,  but  never  to  defend. 
And  him  who  marks  her  errors,  deems  her  friend ; 
With  patriot  aim  and  no  irreverent  rage, 
Without  one  stain  of  party  on  the  page, 
FromGrecian  springs  her  strength,her  arts  she  draws, 
Firm  in  her  trust,  ennobled  in  her  cause  ; 
Her  moral  none,  the  verse  some  few  disdain, 
Yet  not  a  note  she  sounds  shall  sound  in  vain,  90 
While  Bryant  '^  in  applause  with  Baker  "  joins, 
Gifrord  °  approves,  and  Storer  p  loves  the  lines: 


kk  Gilbert  Wakefield. — We  give  up  (but  with  great  reluctance) 
Virgil,  Horace,  and  Lucretius  to  his  torturing  hours,  but  we  will  not  give 
up  the  Constitution  of  England,  sacred  or  civil.  "  Griticus  adsuetus 
"  urere,  secare,  inclementer  omnis  generis  libros  tractare,  apices,  syllabas, 
"  voces,  dictiones  confodere,  et  stylo  exigere,  non  continebit  iste  ab 
"  integro  (REFUBLiciS  nostr^e)  statu  crudeles  ungues?"  Sec.  See.  Orat, 
Petri  Burniannl  Lugd.  Bat.     (1720.) 

1  See  my  account  of  Dr.  Parr's  style  and  writings.  P.  of  L.  Dia- 
logue III.  Sec.  with  the  notes.  When  the  reader  has  considered  the 
whole,  perhaps  he  may  be  inclined  to  say  with  the  comic  poet  of  Athens, 

nuhov  70  MS754  KOMnOAAKYeOY  TTiTii)  I 

Aristoph.  Acharn.  Sub  fin. 
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Though  still,  a  stranger  in  the  sacred  clime, 
Some  say,  I  love  not  poetry,  but  rhyme. 

Offspring  of  other  times,  ye  visions  old! 
Legends,  no  more  by  gentle  hands  unroll'd. 
Magnanimous  deceits  !  where  favour'd  youth 
Finds  short  repose  from  formidable  truth ! 
Oh  witness  if,  e'er  silent  in  your  praise, 
I've  pass'd  in  vice  or  sloth  inglorious  days,  100 

But  rais'd  for  you  my  firm  unalter'd  voice. 
Fancy  my  guide,  and  solitude  my  choice. 

Though  now  no  Syren  voice  be  heard,  no  strain 
Ascend  from  Pindus,  "^  or  Arcadia's  plain; 


m  Jacob  Bryant,  Esq.  Author  of  the  Analysis  of  Ancient  Mytho- 
logy, &c.  8cc.  &:c.  See  his  character  in  the  Second  Dialogue  of  the  P.  of 
L.  to  which  I  refer. 

n  Sir  George  Baker,  Bart.  Physician  to  the  King,  a  Gentleman  of 
deep  and  extensive  classical  knowledge.  His  compositions  are  written  in 
the  purest  Latinity,  ivorthy  of  an  Etonian.  His  situation  in  life  sufficiently 
declares  his  professional  talents. 

o     "William  GifFord,  Esq.  Author  of  the  Baviad  and  the  Mseviad. 

p  Anthony  Storer,  Esq.  a  Gentleman  of  fortune  and  fashion,  talents 
and  accomplisimients.  He  was  educated  at  Eton  and  Cambridge.  His 
attainments  in  literature  are  various  and  considerable;  and  few  men  have 
a  nicer  skill  in  the  principles  of  just  and  legitimate  composition  than  Mr. 
Storer.  He  has  reai  QuinTilian  nvith  effect,  (Mr.  Storer  will  under- 
stand me  perfectly)  and  he  has  drawn  his  knowledge  and  judgment  from 
the  best  writers,  and  critics  of  antiquity  and  of  modern  times. 
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No  Graces  round  th'  Olympian  throne  of  Jove 

Bid  the  nine  virgins  raise  the  chaunt  of  love. 

The  harp  of  Taliessin ""  lies  unstrung, 

Close  by  the  loom,  where  Death's  dread  sisters  sung; 

Unfelt  each  charm  of  Odin's  magic  tree, 

With  many  an  uncouth  Runic  ^  phantasy,  1 10 

The  symbol  deep,  and  consecrated  rhyme, 

Trac'dwith  due  reverence  in  the  northern  clime. 

Though  now  no  temper'd  lance,  no  magic  brand. 

No  Durindana ^  waves  o'er  fabled  land; 

No  nightly-rounding  Ariel  floats  unseen, 

Or  Jlames  amazement  o'er  the  desert  green; 


q  I  mean  by  these  and  several  following  lines  to  observe,  that  the 
Pagan  Fable  is  now  exhausted,  and  the  specious  miracles  of  Gothic  Ro- 
mance have  never  of  late  years  produced  a  poet.  Perhaps  the  latter  were 
more  adapted  to  true  poetry  than  the  pagan  inventions.  Witness  the 
subliraer  productions  of  modern  Italy. 

r  A  year  or  two  ago  proposals  were  offered  by  Mr.  Owen  to  publish 
the  works  of  the  Bard  Taliessin,  but  no  encouragement  could  be  obtained. 
Such  is  the  time. 

s  Mr.  Mathias,  (the  Author  of  the  Essay  on  the  Evidence,  &c.  on 
the  long-disputed  subject  of  the  poems  ascribed  to  Rowley  in  the  15th 
century,  and  which  I  mentioned  in  a  note  to  the  First  Dialogue  of  the  P. 
of  L.)  several  years  ago  attempted  to  excite  the  curiosity  of  the  public  to 
the  remains  of  northern  antiquity,  by  a  lyrical  imitation  of  some  Runic 
fragments.     I  wish  the  example  had  been  followed. 

t     The  sword  of  Orlando. 
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No  wizards  hold,  some  blasted  pine  beneath, 
Their  horrid  sabbath  on  the  darken'd  heath ; 
Say,  are  the  days  of  blest  delusion  fled? 
Must  fiction  rear  no  more  her  languid  head?   120 
No  more  the  Muse  her  long-lost  transports  know, 
Nor  trace  the  fount  whence  living  waters  flow  ? 
Awake,  ye  slumb'ring  Rulers  of  the  song ! 
Each  in  your  solemn  orders  pass  along ; 
In  sacred  radiance  o'er  your  mountain  old 
Yet  once  again  your  dignities  unfold, 
And  fill  the  space;  your  scepter'd  glories  claim, 
And  vindicate  the  great  Pierian  name. 

OCTAVIUS. 

Are  these  a  poet's  only  themes  ?  I  fear, 
No  verse  like  this  will  find  a  patient  ear.  1 30 

AUTHOR. 

Hear  yet  awhile  :— the  dread  resistless  pow'r, 
That  works  deep-felt  at  inspiration's  hour, 
He  claims  alone—- 
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OCTAVIUS. 


Who  claims  ? 


AUTHOR. 


The  favour'd  Bard,  " 
Who  nobly  conscious  of  his  just  reward, 


u  I  mean  here  to  give  a  character  of  the  Poet,  as  such,  and  of  tlie 
sources  whence  the  art  Itself  is  drawn.  I  would  wish  to  express  generally^ 
what  Proclus  (in  one  of  his  dissertations  on  the  JJoXiritx  of  Plato  Ed.  fol. 
Basil.  1534,  p.  430,)  would  call  with  a  sublime  dignity,  the  "  nxa-av 
"  no<»T<x»5  l|;v  ^ict^iOifiTrsiffBiv,"  when  the  poet  exerts  his  highest  faculties, 
or  (in  the  language  of  Proclus  in  the  same  place)  "  Orav  iv6tiirtx^m,  x,xi 
"  Txig  Mavxi?  x.xrop/Oi  m,  kxtx  THN  nPHTHN  in^yu  KAI  EN0EON 
**  noiHTIKHN. — A  selection  of  various  chapters  from  this  work  of  Pro- 
clus on  the  noA<rs<a  of  Plato,  which  relate  to  poetry,  might  be  made, 
and  published  by  some  ingenious  scholar.  They  would  be  perfectly  new 
and  original  to  most  persons.  I  know  not  (better  Greek  scholars  than  I 
may  know)  whether  at  present  there  is  any  edition  at  all,  but  that  print- 
ed at  Basil,  in  Greek,  without  any  Latin  translation.  They  exhibit  what 
this  philosopher  of  genius  terms,  the  "  T-/)y  rwv  Hoitirm  f^-xvixv  x.ivH(^in^Ti 
"  »««  K-ivae-xv,  x.xi  ■rAjjpafsSVijv  xvahv,  kxi  a?  x'K'hx  aiX7roa6ft,sv}ia-»y  rviv  SKuhf 
"  iXXx/^il/iv ."  (page  401  in  the  chapter  on  the  Tps*;  i^ixi  t»?  UoinriKrif.') 
Philosophers  like  these,  Apollo  and  all  his  choir  were  once  supposed  to 
address  in  strains,  which  few  scholars  will  hear  without  delight.  They 
are  to  be  found  in  the  life  of  Plotinus,  the  Platonic,  which  was  written 
with  some  eloquence  (at  least  Politian  thought  so)  by  his  disciple  Por- 
phyrins :* 

*  Plotini  Vita.   In  limine  edit.  Oper.  Plotin.  FiciiVi  Basilex  mdxxc. 

I  i 
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With  loftier  soul,  and  undecaying  might, 
Paints  what  he  feels  in  characters  of  light. 

0««!i  S3-'  Aia-fiidn  s-rriircci  y^oocv  ixXYiii^xy 
Adotvccruv  ^ciVicii7iVj   6f<,yioiioii(ri  t'  eioiaxig. 

I  would  also  present  the yo/Zowm^  passage,  from  a  great  Roman  Mas- 
ter, to  every  rising  youth  of  genius  in  this  kingdom.  If  I  could  per- 
ceive his  countenance  brightening  as  he  reads,  and  the  powers  of  his  soul 
kindling  into  fancied  or  anticipated  emulation,  I  should  say  to  him,  as 
Herodotus  once  said  to  the  Father  of  Thucydides,  when  he  perceived  the 
tear  of  enthusiasm  falling  from  the  boy  at  his  recital  of  "  the  Expedition 
"  of  Xerxes  against  the  general  Liberty  of  Greece."  The  scene  was  the 
Olympic  games,  Herodotus  before  his  country,  and  Thucydides  his 
auditor.  Can  I  rouse  the  attention  yet  more?  at  such  a  moment  he 
pronounced  these  words :  OpyS  i5  Oy<7'<;  tk  Im  tm  -Tr^og  ficfJr,^.xTx."^  Let 
some  future  Poet,  who  now  perceives  in  himself,  what  Statius  calls  the 
"  cruda  Exordia   magnx  Indolis,"  hear  and  perpend. 

"  Legere  si  desideras, 
Vaces  oportet,  Eutyche,  a  negotiis, 
Ut  liber  aiiimus  sentiat  vim  carminis. 
Ego,  queni  Pierio  mater  cnixa  est  jugo  : 
In  quo  tonanti  sancta  Mnemosyne  Jovi, 
Foecunda  novies,  artium  peperit  chorum; 
'^lamvis  in  ipsa  peiie  natus  sim  sbcold^ 
Ciiramque  habendi penitus  corde  eraserim, 
Et  laiide  invito,  in  banc  vitam  incubuerim^ 
Fastidiose  tumen  in  coetum  recipior. 
Rem  me  professum  dicet  aliquis  gravem: 

t  Marceliini  Vit.  Thuryd.  p.  8.  Thucyd.  Edit.  Huds.  Oxon. 
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He  turns:  and  instantaneous  all  around 
Cliffs  whiten,  waters  murmur,  voices  sound, 
Portentous  forms  in  heav'n's  aerial  hall 
Appear,  as  at  some  great  supernal  call.  140 

Thence  oft  in  thought  his  steps  ideal  "^  haste 
To  rocks  and  groves,  the  wilderness  or  waste; 


Sed  literatx  cum  sim  proplor  GrcEcix, 
Cur  somno  Inerti  deseram  Patrlje  decus?" 

I  never  read  tliis  transcendent  strain  of  genius,  without  feeling  even 
my  own  '.nlnd  filled  for  a    space,  with  all  the  fulness  of  the  Poet; 

Neqne  enim  Aonium  nemus  Advena  lustro, 
"Nee  mea  nunc  primis  albescent  tempora  vittis.* 
X  I  speak  of  the  effect  of  local  situation  on  the  mind  of  the  poet. 
But  if  any  man  of  genius,  fancy,  and  learning,  in  the  vigour  and  noon-day 
of  his  life  and  faculties  should,  from  some  circumstances  forever  to  be 
regretted,  be  unfortunately  deprived  of  the  power  of  visiting  these  great 
and  awful  scenes  of  nature,  and  the  monuments  of  ancient  art;  an 
imagination  bold  and  fervid  may,  in  some  degree^  supply  that  want  by 
recourse  to  the  most  finished  representations  of  them  by  the  more  sublime 
painters  and  artists.  Stuart,  Wood,  and  Piranesi  may  raise  ideas  worthy 
of  the  Poet,  and  pour  upon  his  fancy  all  the  ancient  dignity  of  Athens,  of 
Palmyra,  and  of  Rome.  Alas !  these  scenes  are  closed  forever.  Non 
Ego  sum  vates,  sed  prisci  conscius  sevi ! — I  cannot  but  present  my  reader 
with  the  form  of  an  Oath  on  such  a  subject,  from  the  last  classical  Poet 
under  the  expiring  monarchy  of  France,  the  Famous  Delisle.  I  am 
as  ready  on  this  subject,  as  himself  to  swear  at  the  high  alter  of  the 
Muses : 

Helaslye  7i'ai  point  vu  ce  scjour  enchante  ; 

Ces  beaux  lieux  ou  Virgile  a  tant  de  fois  chante, 

*Stat.  Achiil.  L.  I.  V.   ID. 
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To  plains,  where  Tadmor's  ^  regal  ruins  lie 
In  Desolation's  sullen  majesty; 
Or  where  Carthusian  ^  towr's  the  pilgrim  draw, 
And  bow  the  soul  with  unresisted  awe, 
Whence  Bruno,  from  the  mountain's  pine-clad  brow, 
Survey'd  the  world's  inglorious  toil  below ; 
Then,  as  down  ragged  cliffs  the  torrent  roar'd. 
Prostrate  great  Nature's  present  God  ador'd    150 
And  bade,  in  solitude's  extremest  bourn. 
Religion  hallow  the  severe  sojourn. 

To  HIM  the  Painter  gives  his  pencil's  might; 
No  gloom  too  dreadful  and  no  blaze  too  bright, 
What  time  to  mortal  ken  he  dares  unveil 
The  inexpressive  form^  in  semblance  frail. 


Mais  j'en  jure  et  Virgile  et  ses  accords  sublimes, 
J'irai:  de  I'Apennln  je  francblrai  les  cimes, 
J'irai,  plein  de  son  nom,  plein  de  ces  vers  sacres, 
Les  lire  aux  memes  lieux  qui  les  out  inspires. 

Les  Jardins  L.  i. 

y  "  He  built  Tadmor  in  the  Wilderness."  Chron.  B.  2.  ch.  8.  v.  4. 
It  is  remarkable  that  Mr.  Wood  observes,  that  the  natives,  at  this  day, 
call  Palmjira  by  the  original  appellation  of  Tadmor. 

z  The  famous  monastery,  called  "  The  Grande  Chartreuse."  The 
retirement  of  Saint  Bruno. 

a  The  pictures  of  the  Supreme  Being  by  Raphael  and  Michael 
Angelo.     There  is  one  picture  of  the  Suprebie  Being  seperating  the 
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To  the  strain'd  view  presents  the  ya-wning  tomb, 
Substantial  horrors,  and  eternal  doom. 

To  HIM  the  Pow'rs  of  harmony  ^  resort, 
And  as  the  Bard,  with  high  commanding  port,   160 
Scans  all  th'  ethereal  wilderness  around. 
Pour  on  his  ear  the  thrilling  stream  of  sound; 
Strains,  from  that  full-strung  chord  at  distance  swell, 
Notes,  breathing  soft  from  music's  inmost  cell, 
While  to  their  numerous  pause,  or  accent  deep, 
His  choral  passions  dread  accordance  keep. 

Thence  musing,  lo  he  bends  his  weary  eyes 
On  life  and  all  its  sad  realities; 
Marks  how  the  prospect  darkens  in  the  rear,   169 
Shade  blends  with  shade,  and  fear  succeeds  to  fear, 
Mid  forms  that  rise,  and  flutter  through  the  gloom, 
'Till  Death  unbar  the  cold  sepulchral  room. 

Such  is  the  Poet:  bold,  without  confine. 
Imagination's  ^'cbarter^d  libertine !^^  ^ 


light  from  the  darkness,  in  the  Vault  of  the  Gapella  Sestina  in  Rome,  by 
Michael  Angelo  which,  I  believe,  has  never  been  engraved.  Mr.  Fuceli, 
I  tbirikj  said  so  when  I  inquired  about  it.  I  allude  also  to  the  picture  of 
the  Last  Judgment,  by  the  same  Master. 

b     The  povirers  of  Music  on  tlie  mind  of  the  Poet. 

c     "  The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  is  still."        Shakspeare,  H.  V. 


C     254     ] 

He  scorns,  in  apathy,  to  float  or  dream 
On  listless  Satisfaction's  torpid  stream, 
But  dares  alone  in  vent'rous  bark  to  ride 
Down  turbulent  Delight's  tempestuous  tide; 
While  tho'ts  encount'ring  tho'ts  in  conflict  fierce 
Tumultuous  rush,  and  labour  into  verse,         180 
Then,  as  the  swelling  numbers  round  him  roll. 
Stamps  on  th'  immortal  page  the  visions  of  the  soul, 

OCTAVIUS. 

Nay,  if  you  feed  on  this  coelestial  strain, 
You  may  with  gods  hold  converse,  not  with  men: 
Sooner  the  people's  right  shall  Horsley  ^  teach, 
In  judgment  delicate,  with  prudence  preach, 
And  o'er  his  bosom  broad  forget  to  spread 
Bath's  dangling  pride,  and  ribband  rosy-red  ;  * 


d  I  allude  to  Bishop  Horsley's  intemperate  and  unadvised  speeches  in 
Parliament.  An  injudicious  friend  is  worse  than  an  enemy.  I  believe 
Mr.  Pitt  thinks  so. — Inconsiderate  sentences  uttered  publicly  by  members 
of  either  House  are  very  dangerous,  and  do  much  harm.  The  dogma  is 
remembered,  and  the  comment  is  forgotten.  Bishop  Horsley  and  Mr. 
Wyndham  (both  men  of  great  natural  and  acquired  ability)  should  be 
more  attentive  in  this  particular. 

e  Bishop  Horsley  is  Dean  of  the  Order  of  the  Bath,  and  is  a  bold 
rival  to  the  lute  learned  knight,  Sir  William  Draper,  in  making  "  that 
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Friend  of  the  Church  the  pious  Grafton  ^  prove ; 
Or  Sutton  s  cease  to  claim  the  pubhc  love,        190 
And  e'er  forego,  from  dignity  of  place, 
His  polish'd  mind  and  reconciling  grace  ; 
Or  Yorke,  ^  regardless  of  his  sacred  trust, 
To  unobtrusive  merit  be  unjust; 
Porteous,  the  royal  '  prelate,  firm  to  truth. 
Forget  the  primal  patron  of  his  youth ; 

"  blushing  ribband  the  perpetual  ornament  of  his  person.''  See  Junius,  in 
his  third  Letter,  and  Bishop  Horsley  every  nvhere. 

f     See  the  Duke's  Hints. — Rather  broad. 

g  The  Right  Reverend  Charles  Manners  Sutton,  Bishop  of  Nor- 
wich. A  Prelate  whose  amiable  demeanour,  useful  learning,  and  con- 
ciliating habits  of  life,  particularly  recommend  his  episcopal  character. 
No  man  appears  to  me  so  peculiarly  markfd  out  for  the  HiGHESf  dig- 
^■/■I'r  of  the  church,  sede  vacantc,  as  Dr.  Surf  on.     July  1797. 

h  The  Right  Reverend  James  Yorke,  D.  D.  Bishop  of  Ely.  The  vol- 
untary unsolicited  offer  of  the  Mastership  of  Jesus  College  in  Cambridge, 
to  the  Reverend  Dr.  Paley,  so  well  known  in  the  literary  and  ecclesiastical- 
world,  deserves  to  be  publicjy  mentioned  as  an  instance,  almost  solitary, 
of  generous  liberal  discernment  in  the  Important  collation  of  academical 
dignity.  The  University  regrets  the  absence  of  Dr.  Paley,  one  of  the 
ablest  instructors  she  ever  could  boast;  and  Bishop  Yorke  must  be  record- 
ed as  one  of  "  the  friends  of  learning."  It  Is  no  mean  honour  to  associate 
the  name  of  Paley  with  that  of  Yorke.  "  Et  mex,  si  quid  loquar  audien- 
"  dum,  vocis  accedet  bona  pars."  Nov.  1797. 

i  The  Right  Reverend  Beilby  Porteous,  Bishop  of  London.  See 
the  Dedication  of  his  Sermons.  I  think  him  right  in  recording  his  eleva- 
tion as  the  immediate  voluntary  gift  of  ROi'AL,  and  not  of  ministerial, 
favour. 
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Moore  to  his  synod  call  of  unction  full ; 

Or  Barrington  be  meek;  or  Watson  dull. 

Sooner  Stentorian  ^  Da  vies  cease  to  talk, 

And  for  bis  Eton  quit  his  Bond-street  walk ;    200 

Sic  gemmas  vaginae  infronte  solebat 
Ponere  zelotypo  Juvenis  PRiELATUS  Hiarbse  1 

The  choice  was  approved  unanimously  by  the  country,  and  justified  by 
his  own  merits  and  conduct.  But  I  admire  still  more  Dr.  Porteous's 
aftectionate,  grateful,  and  eleg-ant  tribute  to  the  memory  of  his  venerable 
patron,  Archcishop  Secker,*  a  name  never  to  be  uttered  but  with 
reverence,  as  the  great  exemplar  of  metropolitan  strictness,  erudition, 
and  dignity. — The  union  of  such  patrons  must  forever  mark  the  charac- 
ter of  Bishop  Porteous.  (1798.) 

k  The  Rev.  Jonathan  Davies,  D.  D.  Provost  of  Eton  College;  a 
learned  pleasant,  generous,  open-hearted,  good  tempered  man,  but  in 
conversation  rather  too  much  of  a  Stentor,  who  is  declared  by  Homer  to 
have  had  a  voice  equal  to  fifty  other  men.  The  Epithets  of  Homer  are 
all  significant,  and  I  therefore  give  the  lines. 

Os  ros-av  ixvhtrcitric'  020NAAA0I  OENTHKONTA. 

Mr.  Provost  has  an  invincible  partiality  for  the  charms  of  London, 
whenever  his  duty  does  not  oblige  him  to  be  at  his  Lodge.  The  reason 
is  simple.     The  air  at  Eton  now  and  then  bites  shrewdly,  &c.  Sec.  &c. 

Extract  from  a  MS.  found  in  Long  Chamber  at  Eton ;  the  hand 
writing  conjectured  to  be  by  Dr.  Heath  the  Head  Master,  and  one  of 
the  Assistants.  It  was  found  on  one  of  Mrs.  Heath's  Ball  nights  du- 
ring Lent,  given  to  the  Lautirum  Puerio  for  the  advantage  and  credit  of 
the  School.     (Nov.  1797.) 

Vicinas  alii  Veneres,  Charitumque  choreas 
Carmine  concelebrent  nos  Veri  dogma  seventm, 
Triste  sonant  puis  a  nostra  testudine  chorda, 

*  See  his  Life,  just  re-published,  with  a  proper  attention  to  the  time. 
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Sumner  ^  drink  deep  of  the  Castalian  spring; 


Eton  School,  like  many  g-reat  and  other  useful  public  Shools,  stands 
in  need  of  many  new  and  strong  regulations,  which  the  interests  of  tliis 
kingdom,  in  common  with  the  demands  of  the  time,  call  for  ',vith  a 
voice  not  to  be  disregarded  by  the  masters  and  governors.  Perhaps  the 
\ery  existence  of  the  kingdom,  in  its  present  constitution,  'depend:^ 
upon  the  undeviating  compliance  with  the  present  form  and  mode  of 
classical  (and  1  hope  of  religious)  instruction,  so  long  and  so  wisely 
established  in  our  public  schools.  If  we  desjrt  and  abandon  it,  the  prin- 
ciples and  strength  of  the  English  character  for  sense,  discretion, 
solid  learning,  and  s:.;und  understanding  will  fall,  to  rise  no  more.  We 
shall  be  destroyed,  over-run,  or  disgraced  with  National  Institutes,  French 
morality,  French  learning,  and  French  jargon,  political  and  metaphysical. 
No  illustration  can  purify  us  any  more. 

"  OIA  A''OAON  TO  MEAA0PON  !    kaj,    oVt<?  «AiTpaj- 
Kffljf  3i5  Try  m  ('vjHTpss.  xahc-j  WftO<  OOIBOS  etfiincrffu.* 

This  is  a  subject  which  should  be  considered  by  every  Father  and 
Guardian  of  young  Persons  in  this  country,  with  the  most  impressive 
seriousness.  Undoubtedly  the  expense  attending  *an  education  at  any 
great  public  school,  (I  speak  not  only  of  Eton)  is  now  felt  in  such  a  man- 
ner, as  I  fear  it  will  be  difficult  for  Parents  long  to  supply,  or  to  continue. 
Whence  does  it  arise?  Is  there  a  remedy,  hi  part?  I  think  there  is. 
To  my  certain  knovvledge,  the  expenses  of  any  public  school,  as  such 
are  increased  but  in  a  small  and  in  a  very  reasonable  proportion  to  the 
exigencies  of  the  times.  Mode,  fashion,  custom,  vanity,  and  inconsider-. 
ateness  occasion  the  chief  causes  of  complaint.  Fashionable  private 
tuition  is  indeed  now  as  expensive  or  rather  more  so  in  some  cases.  I 
would  first  propose,  that  no  master  or  instructor  in  any  of  our  public 
schools,  should  be  suffered  to  keep  a  Boarding  House,  or  have  boy» 
to  board  with  him.  The  character  of  the  "  Ds  ladies  parandd  attonitus. 
"  Doctor  "  should  be  done  away,  and  the  custom  wholly  abolished.  All 
*  CuUim.  Hymn,  ad  Apoll. 
K  k 
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Or  Longford  leave  off  preaching  to  the  King;  ^ 

Boys,  of  every  description  and  rank,  should  board  at  the  general  Board- 
ing Houses  as  established,  the  expenses  of  which  are  liberal,  unvarying 
and  regulated.  From  such  an  equality  of  education  nothing  is  to  be 
apprehended.  The  next  question  may  be  this;  Is  there  a  necessity  for" 
a  Boy  to  have  a  Tutor  in  any  public  school?  Why  must  he  have  one? 
It  is  perhaps  a  source  of  unnecessary  expense  (and  sometimes  of  traffic) 
and  which  is  still  worse,  it  promotes  negligence  and  idleness  in  boys,  and 
prevents  their  reliance  on  their  own  faculties  and  indispensable  application. 
Thirdly,  I  am  confident  that  by  attention  and  superintendance  on  the  part 
of  the  parents  or  guardians,  the  expense  of  bills  might  be  considerably 
lessened.  In  regard  to  books  in  particular.  For  want  of  precaution, 
there  is  often  no  limit  in  the  elegance  of  the  editions  or  of  the  binding. 
School-books  are  never  costly.  This  is  a  single  instance ;  but  on  such  and 
similar  instances  I  cannot  condescend  to  expatiate.  I  would  be  useful ; 
and  therefore  not  tedious. 

The  greatest,  most  serious,  and  most  alarming  cause  is  behind,  over- 
which  the  masters  can  have  no  control.  It  is  this.  Private  or  pocket 
money  given  with  a  heedless,  wanton,  and  Inconsiderate  profusion  un- 
known in  former  times.  We  are  told  In  the  liberal  spirit  of  the  day,  that 
all  boys  must  be  gentlemen;  that  they  must  act  as  other  boys,  and  have 
no  temptation  to  be  mean.  Suppose  this  granted.  How  is  this  enormous 
expense  to  be  supplied?  By  the  argument,  It  is  no  part  of  the  unavoidable 
expense  of  education.  But  a  boy's  purse,  it  seems,  should  be  always  full; 
that— That  what?  that  he  may  be  under  no  temptation  to  be  mean.  Can 
we  be  now  Ignorant  Avhat  is  the  sense  affixed  to  meanness  by  a  modern 
pampered  boy?  Well  then:  he  has  no  temptation  to  be  mean.  But, 
from  a  full  purse,  has  he  no  temptation  to  be  wicked?  no  temptation  to 
be  idle  and  negligent?  A  horse,  perhaps  I  m.ay  be  told,  is  sometimes 
allowable.  Why?  that  he  may  attend  races,  I  suppose,  or  be  in  town, 
now  and  then,  perhaps  for  a  whole  night.  His  purse  must  be  full.  Why? 
that  he  may  go  to  the  tavern,  drink  his  bottle  like  a  gentleman,  and  now 
and  then  slink  to  the  gaming  table,  and  become  a  man  of  honour  in  good 
time.     Liquors  are  rebellious  in  the  blood,  and  then,  as  the  purse  is  full, 


[      259      ] 
Or  good  Paiamoti, """  worn  with  classic  toil, 

the  forehead  will  not  be  long  bashful.  The  means  of  weakness  and 
debility  need  not  be  wooed;  they  are  every  where  obvious  and  obtrusive. 
Such  is  the  education  of  Boys  with  a  full  purse.  A  poet  once  spoke  of 
moderation,  a.nd government  in  cxpensi-;^  in  other  terms. 

O  nondum  cognita  Divum 
Munera!  virtutis  ciistos  et  arnica  pudori. 
Luxuries  free  num.  y  vita  tutela! 

But  such  expenses,  it  may  be  said,  are  for  patrician  boys,  Are  they  then 
separated  from  the  rest?  Is  there  no  contagion  of  example?  What  arc 
our  public  streets  by  day,  or  our  theatres  by  night?  The  eye  may  see, 
but  the  ear  might  distrust  the  report.  But  a  full  purse,  it  seems,  is  very 
necessary  for  a  boy,  that  he  may  not  be  mean.  Surely  this  is  contemp- 
tible sophistry. 

In  education,  and  in  the  government  of  a  state,  every  obstacle  should 
be  opposed  to  wickedness,  and  to  the  means  of  wickedness.  There  should 
be  a  double  restraint.  All  passions  submit  ultimately  (with  the  great 
majority  of  mankind)  to  the  inability  of  gratifying  them,  and  the  dis- 
position is  best  prepared  by  the  discipline  of  necessity.  In  boys  and 
youths  of  ingenuous  tempers,  sometimes  filial  piety,  a  regard  for  their 
nearest  relatives,  the  advantage  of  a  good  character,  and  the  pleasure  of 
a  good  conscience,  operate  with  the  better  and  more  honourable  part. 
But  human  infirmity  is  not  to  be  trusted:  it  never  yet  was  trusted  with 
security.  Laws,  regulations,  and  strong  Institutions  have  the  greatest 
power  to  enforce  good  manners,  when  the  Parents,  Guardians,  Instrac- 
tors  and  Masters  co-operate  fully  in  their  several  functions.  It  must  be 
remembered,  I  am  speaking  of  the  education  of  boys,  and  not  of  con- 
firmed habits  of  expense,  of  wickedness,  or  of  depravity  in  men.  The 
wisdom  and  experience  of  those  to  whom  I  am  addressing  myself,  in  pub- 
lic schools,  will  easily  supply  what  I  have  omitted ;  for  I  have  omitted 
much.  Every  gentleman  in  the  country  may  co-operate  in  this  important 
and  patriotic  attention,  at  such  a  period  as  the  present. 

It  is  also  not  to  be  dissembled,  (it  is  my  office  to  speak  openly  and  boldly) 
that  Boys  now  actually  divide  themselves  into  political  parties^     There  is 
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Complain  of  plants  ungrateful  to  the  soil; 


indeed  a  p;eneral  licentiousness  of  spirit  among  modern  boys,  which  the 
public  good  requires  to  be  tffectiicdly  and  poroer fully  repressed.  It  is  not 
by  false  and  specious  lihercdity  that  this  evil  is  to  be  subdued.  If  masters 
and  governors  are  nrni  and  inflexible  in  their  regulations,  what  can  the 
children  do?  I  laugh  at  the  idle  apprehension  of  rebellion  in  a  School. 
If  I  v/ere  the  Head-mafler  of  Eton,  I  would  begin  by  tHE  ASOLi'Tion 
OF  I'HE  MONTEM  immediately.  It  is  very  improper,  and  very  foolish.  There 
is  a  -ineanmsSi  and  sometimes  an  audacity^  in  this  authorised^,  mode  of  col- 
lecting money  on  the  highivay.,  v/hich  I  woyid&r  young  Gentlemen  of  birth 
and  family  are  not  ashamed  of  and  can  even  wish  to  continue.  It  is 
SOMETKIMG  BETWEEN  ALMS  AND  PLUNDER.  Harrow  schooI  has  no 
longer  its  ancient  and  dangerous  custom  of  "shooting  for  the  silver  arrow." 
I  mention  the  aboliton  of  The  monTem  (though  it  how  occurs  but  once 
in  three  years,)  oily  as  an  introduction  to  many  other  salutary  and  neces- 
sary restrictions  in  all  public  schools.  I  have  seen  the  nature  of  a  re- 
bellion (as  it  is  called)  in  a  college  and  a  school,  and  nothing  can  be  more 
foolish  and  impotent.  If  the  Parents,  Friends,  and  Guardians  co-operate 
with  Masters  of  Schools  and  Colleges,  what  can  children  a-nd  young  men 
ultimately  effect,  when  it  is  considered,  by  what  laws  and  hopes  their 
future  interest  and  advancement  in  life  are  bound-in,  cabined,  and  con- 
fined? The  majority  of  such  petty  Revolutionists  and  embryo  Democrats 
are  always  restrained  m  a  short  time^  and  their  successors  never  feel  the 
absence  of  what  they  never  expected.  Let  every  Master  of  a  College 
and  a  public  School  boldly,  and  vigorously,  and  instantly  adopt  the 
Avords  and  spirit  of  Cicero  to  his  friend  Atticus.  "  In  qua  Ego  nactus, 
"  ut  mihi  videbar,  locum  resecand^  lieidinis  et  coercendx 
"  juvENTUTis,  vehemens  fui,  et  omnes  profudi  vires  animi  atque  ingenil 
"  mei,  non  odio  adductus  TiVicujus  sed  spe  reipublicx  corrigenda'  et  sanandx 
"  civitatis.  Afflicta  est  Respublica  !"— Cic.  Ep.  ad  Attic.  L.  i. 
E.  18.  I  hope  this  note  will  be  regarded  with  the  attention  it  calls  for 
from  the  public. — At  all  events,  now  and  ever;  ^^  Salve,  magna  Parens 
^^  doctrimt,  Etonia  t'ellus,  Magna  Viruml"  (Nov.  1797.) 
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1  The  Reverciid  Humphry  Sumner,  D.  D.  ktely  elected  (November 
ijgj)  Provost  of  King's  College  iq  the  University  of  Cambridge.  So  it 
is :  jllussat  tacito  Doctrina  timorc.  I  can  have  no  personal  objection 
to  a  very  worthy  and  a  very  good-natured  man,  but  public  considerations 
make  me  reflect  deeply  on  such  a  subject.  We  lament  the  loss  of  a  'Pro- 
Tost  venerable  in  advanced  age,  dignified  in  his  deportment,  and  of  classi- 
cal erudition,  deep,  useful,  and  extensive.  In  the  extremest  boundary  of 
human  life,  without  the  throbs  of  agony,  or  the  cold  gradations  of  dis- 
solution and  decay,  and  supported  and  sustained  by  female  filial  piety, 
(that  blessed  bounden  duty  !)  he  came  as  a  shock  of  corn  to  the  ground  in 
his  season.  Such  was  William  Cooke,  D.  D.  Provost  of  King's 
College. 

But  when  1  think  on  all  the  eligible  d^oztors  and  learned  men,  worthy 
of  succeeding  to  the  ofUce,  who  belong  to  our  paramount  and  royal  Col- 
lege, I  must  own  the  choice  surprises  me  at  such  a  time  as  this.  I  com- 
fort myself  that  I  have  no  vote.  At  the  very  moment  when  defence  is 
more  than  ever  called  for,  ic  seems  as  if  we  had  recourse  to  the  system  of 
ineficiency  for  public  support.  I  know  not  into  what  form  our  Univer- 
sity may  at  last  be  changed.  It  may  be  turned,  for  aught  I  can  tell, 
into  an  Acadeniia  degli  Arcadi  e  degll  Buffi  caricati.  It  may  be  supported 
by  the  violation  of  every  principle  of  Academic  dignity,  and  by  an  un- 
worthy familiarity  of  learned  gowns-men  with  mechanics  and  shop-folks. 
It  may  become  an  appendage  to  the  Corporation  of  the  Town  of  Cam- 
bridge. Are  nve  not  elbowed  on  the  floor  of  our  own  Senate  House  by 
an  impudent,  unqualified  intrusion  of  Borough  mongering  Mercers  and 
rustling  Men-milliners?  Oxford  might  teach  us  better  lessons.  She 
knows  her  dignity,  and  preserves  it.  I  have  nothing  left  but  to  deplore 
the  change  among  ourselves.  Would  to  heaven,  I  could  avert  it.  "  Uni 
"  quippe  vacat,  studiisque  odiisque  carenti,  Newtoni  lugere  genus  1"  Let 
the  University  of  Cambridge  however  be  converted  into  any  thing,  but  a 
seminary  for  French  principles  and  tutorial  democracy.  Let  us  consider 
a  little  to  whom  we  give  our  confidence.  Should  the  revenues  of  any 
College  be  entrusted  to  the  administration  of  the  partisans  of  democracy  ? 
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Should  the  insigne  of  a  Chancellor's  authority  be  borne  by  a  satellite  of 
a  French  Directory  ?  I  think  not.  The  robe  of  Csesar  was  folded  grace- 
fully, when  he  fell  in  the  Senate.  Let  us  at  least  remember  that.  I  con- 
fess it  boldly ;  my  principles  are  strong  unto  salvation  :  and  if  I  had  autho- 
rity, 1  would  thoroughly  purge  the  floor.  It  may  be  done  now;  but 
how  long  the  power  may  be  continued  to  us,  I  fear  to  conjecture.  The 
Monasteries  were  dissolved,  when  they  became  useless.  His  Grace  of 
Grafton,  our  Chancellor,  has  indeed  given  Hints;  but  they  are  for  Dis- 
senters and  Socinians ;  the  orthodoxy  of  the  High  Steward,  Mr.  Pitt, 
might  yet  support  the  establishment.  Some  Colleges  have  watched  over 
the  principles  of  the  men  proposed  for  the  tutors;  but  all  have  not  so 
watched.     Must  I  say,  as  the  Poet  did  of  Achilles  ? 

Stupet   Acre  primo: 
Qu^ES  loca?  qui  fluctus?  ubi  Pelion?  omnia  versa^ 

Aut  ignota  videt;    DUBlfAfOUE  AGNOSCERE  MAfREMl* 

I  would  not  suffer  the  Muse  of  Satire  to  descend  among  Schools  and 
Colleges,  but  upon  the  most  mature  and  the  most  weighty  deliberation. 
Perhaps  this  is  the  last  public  remonstrance  which  will  ever  be  made.  I 
would  not  scatter  my  words  lightly  in  every  ear,  but  I  would  graft  them 
where  they  might  grow  and  bear.  At  this  hour  the  State  is  shaking 
through  all  her  departments.  Nothing  is  indifferent,  which  can  supply 
aliment  for  health,  or  remedies  for  a  mortal  distemperature.  The  grand 
and  chief  supporters  of  our  Country  in  the  Parliament,  the  Law,  and  the 
Church  must  proceed  from  the  Universities.  Upon  them,  primarily  and 
ultimately,  as  to  our  governors  and  legislators,  Domus  inclinata  recumbit. 
Nothing  should  be  suffered  to  diminish  or  to  sully  the  character  of  our 
Athens,  and  pollute  the  fountains  of  Ilyssus.  In  these  retirements,  every 
science,  and  every  art,  and  every  accomplishment  which  is  good  and 
essential  to  man  in  civilized  society,  may  be  pursued  with  effect ;  and  a 
solemn  account  rendered  to  the  kingdom.  In  them,  the  Youth  of  this 
Kingdom  may  best  learn  the  foundation  of  all  knowledge ;  the  principles  of 

*  Stat.  Achill.  Lib.  i. 
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evidence  in  sacred  and  human  affairs;  the  nature  of  legitimate  argument; 
the  eternal  power  of  truth  opposed  to  the  subtleties  of  sophistry;  the  proofs 
of  revelation,  and  the  best  introduction  to  it,  the  higher  philosophy  of 
Greece  and  Rome ;  the  sources  of  history  ;  the  finished  models  of  classi- 
cal literature,  and  those  alone  ;  the  principles  and  laws  of  ancient  com- 
jiosition  ;  the  abhorrence  of  conceit  and  forced  thought;  and  the  life- 
springs  of  taste  and  of  good  conduct.  Whatever  can  bring  forth,  strengtli- 
en,  amplify,  cultivate,  enlighten,  purify,  and  direct  the  powers  of  the 
human  mind,  within  those  limits  which  are  prescribed  by  its  great  Crea- 
tor, and  not  beyond  them  ;  all  these,  and  if  there  be  any  other  praise,  or 
any  other  virtue,  which  preserves  and  continues  to  man  the  blessings  of 
lawful  government,  and  of  subjection  to  God,  the  Author  of  all  Order, 
it  should  be  there  prosecuted,  recommended,  taught,  and  enforced. 

I  call  upon  the  servants  of  the  crown,  upon  the  solemn  Council  of  the 
Nation,  upon  every  one  who  bears  legal  rule  and  legislative  authority  in 
the  kingdom,  to  hear  me,  and  to  answer  me.  Has  the  state  nothing  to 
do  with  the  Governors  and  Tutors  of  such  hallowed  and  important  retreats 
of  arts,  and  eloquence,  and  wisdom,  and  religion?  By  their  very  nature 
they  are  consecrated  to  a  high  and  holy  ministry,  to  a  strict  fealty,  and 
bounden  service  to  their  country.  Their  dignity  and  necessity  can  be  laid 
prostrate  by  themselves  alone.  If  they  are  true  to  their  own  cause,  if  tht-y 
will  rouse  themselves  Into  a  vindication  of  the  great,  original,  master 
principles  on  which  they  were  founded,  they  may  continue  to  be  the 
lights  of  the  kingdom.  They  will  again  be,  what  they  always  should  be, 
a  Tivoi  iKXiKTov,  a  Axog  Si?  Trsp^rat^civ,  a  Bxa-iXs:oy  Itfanvux.  The  best 
and  the  strongest  literary  bulwark  and  fortress  against  deception,  error, 
sophistry,  anarchy,  and  the  wlldness  of  political  and  religious  confusion, 
I  am  not  speaking  out  of  season,  or  without  necessity;  I  am  speaking  in 
soberness  and  In  truth.     "While  the   words  are  passing  from  me,  jam 

THEB^  JUXTA  ET  TENEBROSA    VORAGC* 

I  will  extend  an  observation  or  two,  on  the  method  of  Academical 
study.    I  own,  I  never  had  a  very  great  fear  or  apprehension,  that  the 
*  Stat.  Theb.  L.  6. 
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severe  and  most  indispensable  studies  of  Mathematics  and  Natural 
Philosopiiy  should  be  generally  carried  too  far.  Into  the  inmost  recesses 
of  any  study  few  are  permitted  to  enter.  In  Academical  educations,  the 
great  aim  and  end  should  be,  to  recommend  the  study  of  original  works 
principally,  I  think  almost  exclusively.  If  these  are  not  attended  to  at 
the  University,  they  are  seldom,  if  ever  read,  (I  am  sure  with  little  effect) 
at  any  other  period  of  life.  I  am  rigid  in  this  opinion.  I  have  seen  its 
good  effects  In  men  of  eminence  who  adhered  to  it.  "  Say^  ivouldst 
"  thou  hear  it  from  our  mouths^  or  from  our  MastersP"  were  the 
words  of  the  weird  Sisters  ;  "  Call  them,  let  me  see  them;"  was  the 
reply  of  Macbeth.  In  this  spirit  would  I  consider  the  books  proposed 
for  the  subjects  of  public  lectures.  By  way  of  instance,  Locke,  Grotius, 
Puffendorf,  Cumberland,  and  Woollaston,  should  be  preferred  to  the 
writers  who  have  arisen  since  their  day.  1  would  object  to  Dr.  Paley's 
moral  and  political  Philosophy,  as  a  Lecture  book,  solely  upon  this  princi- 
ple ;  for  it  is  a  book  of  great  merit,  and  of  general  utility.  New  moral- 
ity, new  metaphysics,  and  new  politics  are  introduced  tinatvares,  from 
the  contagion  of  the  time. 

I  would  call  the  rising  youth  of  this  country,  to  the  intense,  and  fer- 
vent, and  unremitting  study  of  the  ancient  classical  writers,  (whom  I  need 
not  name)  as  their  primary  choice.  I  call  upon  them  to  have  the  courage 
to  be  ignorant  of  many  subjects,  and  of  many  authors,  at  their  inestima- 
ble age.  I  exiiort  them  affectionately,  as  a  matter  of  the  most  serious 
importance,  never  to  pretend  to  study,  in  their  first  academical  years, 
what  they  design  as  the  ultimate  end  of  their  labours,  I  mean,  their  pro- 
fession. Their  whole  business  is  to  lay  the  foundation  of  knowledge 
original,  sound,  and  strong.  In  particular,  the  study  of  the  Law,  as 
such,  should  never  be  entered  upon,  even  in  limine,  before  the  first  degree 
in  arts  is  obtained.  The  first  volume  indeed  of  Blackstone's  Commen- 
taries may  be  read,  in  th.e  same  manner  as  Robertson's  Introduction  to 
i;is  history  of  Charles  the  Fifth.  They  are  both  chei-d'csuvres  in  their 
kind,  and  form  a  part  of  general  knowledge.  The  specific  study  of  the 
Law  in  the  Univeraitv,  at  that  early  age,  confines  and  cripples  the  facul- 
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ties.  Such  a  Student  may  arrive  at  mere  knowledge,  as  a  special  pleader, 
but  lie  will  never  be  illustrious,  or  ornamental  to  his  profession.  I  wish 
to  observe  with  particular  emphasis,  that,  when  a  man  has  once  entered 
upon  any  profession  Avhatsoever,  his  education  has  in  fact  ceased.  They 
who,  by  a  patient  continuance  and  undiverted  attention  to  academical 
studies  alo7ie,  have  sought  for  the  original  materials  of  science  and  of 
solid  fame,  have  seldom  failed  in  their  great  pursuit. 

I  am  zealous  for  the  honour  and  the  utility  of  both  our  Universi- 
ties. I  am  earnest  in  my  words  and  thoughts.  I  see  and  hear  them 
too  frequently,  and  most  unworthily,  traduced  in  writing  and  in  conver- 
sation. I  see  the  institution  ridiculed  and  sneered  at  by  the  thoughtless, 
by  the  ignorant,  and  by  the  designing.  But  it  is  a  common  cause. 
They  should  always  be  termed,  in  literary  dignity  and  with  a  prophetic 
spirit,  the  "  iEneadas  magnos  et  nobile  Pallanteum  !"  I  am  for  no  balance 
of  merit  between  them.  I  wish  to  see  no  sparkles  from  their  collision ; 
but  I  would  have  them  grow  brighter  and  more  illustrious  from  mutual 
reflection.  But  if  they  are  doomed  to  fall,  and  the  mortal  hour  of  demo- 
cracy, confusion,  and  tyranny  is  approaching,  this  book,  till  it  is  pro- 
hibited by  a  Directory,  will  shew  that  they  had  a  friend,  bold  enough 
to  conte7id  to  the  last  for  their  original  and  inherent  dignity.  A  friend 
who  believed,  or  rather  who  knew,  them  to  be  capable,  in  their  high 
functions,  to  maintain  and  adorn  the  principles  of  happiness,  and  safety, 
and  learning,  and  comfort,  and  hope,  and  good  conscience  ;  against  fop- 
pery, and  false  science,  and  the  degradation  of  the  intellect,  and  frippery, 
and  pompous  nonsense,  and  the  insolence  of  sciolists,  and  the  neglect  of 
good  writing,  and  of  good  manners.  A  friend  who,  with  no  false  enthu- 
siasm, would  secure  the  permanency  of  these  illustrious  institu- 
tions, with  every  monument  of  ancient  arts,  and  eloquence,  and  science, 
consecrated  by  the  ministry  of  religion  to  the  stability  of  the  State. 
(November,  1797.) 

m  The  Reverend  W.  Langford,  D.  D.  Canon  of  Windsor,  and 
Lower  Master  of  Eton  School.     An  instructor  of  much  Industry  and  abll- 

I.  1 
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ity,  and  not  without  liveliness.  It  is  particular,  that  his  Majesty  never 
leaves  Windsor  for  Cheltenham,  Weymouth,  or  any  other  place,  but  all 
the  public  papers  instantly  inform  us  of  Dr.  Langford's  loyal  attention. 
"The  King  arrived  at  Weymouth  on  such  or  such  a  day;  the  next 
"  week  Dr.  Langford  set  off  from  Eton,  and  preached  before  his  Majesty 
"  the  following  Sunday."  It  is  hardly  fair  to  his  reverend  rural  Brethren. 
His  Majest  should  not  be  accustomed  only  to  o?ie  kind  of  excellence. 
The  Doctor,  on  these  occasions,  suddenly  disappears,  and  like  the  River 
Alpheus,  having  glided  softly  imder  the  Sicanian  waves,  (uncontaminated 
by  the  saltness  of  the  ocean)  rises  again  sound  and  fresh  in  the  pulpit  at 
Weymouth.  This  is  very  kind.  The  Doctor  seems  unwilling  to  trust 
the  royal  theology  to  the  country  curates  even  for  a  few  weeks,  during 
his  Majesty's  absence  from  the  heavenly  consistory  at  Windsor,  now  his 
only  Chaplains,  who,  it  is  hoped,  attend  deeply  to  their  theological  studies. 
This  is  very  considerate  in  Dr.  Langford,  and  a  high  mark  of  his  loyal 
attachment. 

"  Mon  cher  Delpini,  sure  you  will  agree, 
"  That  for  (a  Bishop)  none  so  fit  as  He, 
"  ]Vho  gives  the  King  such  very  good  avis." 

See  the  Probationary  Odes,  by  Friar  Lawrence  and  his  (ci-devant) 
conventual  brethren.  (Nov.  1797.) 

mm  I  allude  to  a  learned,  modest,  ingenious,  and  laborious  gentle- 
man, who  has  educated  many  of  the  frst  sons  of  the  first  nobility  and 
gentry  of  this  country,  between  twenty  and  thirty  years,  with  unremit- 
ting/jer^ortc/  diligence  and  ability.  He  is  but yw^f  promoted,*  to  the 
satisfaction  of  all  who  know  him,  and  to  the  shame  of  those  who  have  so 
long  neglected  him. 

Quis  gremio  Enceladi  doctique  PaljEbionis  ufFert, 
Quantum  grambiaticus  meruit  labor? 
As  my  notes  have  attracted  the  attention  of  men  of  high  rank  and  con- 
sequence, (and  perhaps  have  reached  the  ear  of  Kings,')   I  cannot  help 
*  February,   1798. 
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suggesting  the  impropriety  and  injustice  of  delaying  the  reward  of  those, 
Avho  deserve  so  highly  of  their  country,  as  the  Masters  of  our  great  pub- 
lic schools,  and  of  some  private  Instructors.  There  are  many  ecclesiasti- 
cal preferments  perfectly  compatible  witli  their  Important  office,  and 
which  should  be  conferred,  "  before  the  spirit  of  distributing  prebends 
"  and  bishopricks  shall  have  departed  from  the  Ministers"  (of  any  time,) 
to  use  the  phrase  of  Junius. — As  I  would  console  some  of  my  learned 
friends  whose  preferment,  though  It  tarry,  will  not  be  (as  I  hope)  long 
in  abeyance,  1  wish  they  would,  in  the  mean  time,  contemplate  the 
energy  of  the  following  classical  sentence,  preferable  even  to  the  Latinity 
of  TuUy  himself; — ^'Status  dicitur  a  stando,  quia  quando  quis  habet  unam 
"  bonam  Prcebendam  turn  dicimus,  '■Is  benestat."  Epist.  Obscurorum viro- 
rum.  Enquire  at  Westminster,  Durham,  Winchester,.  Worcester,  and 
Windsor. 

o  Richard  Warren,  M.  D.  a  learned  and  able  Physician  of  the 
time.  "  The  well  curved  palm"  is  the  attitude  of  a  modern  physician, 
when  he  is  about  to  leave  his  patient,  and  which  he  as  naturally  closes 
upon  his  fee,  as  a  lobster  does  his  claw.  As  I  have  a  high  respect  for  the 
Medical  art,  I  will  gratify  Dr.  Warren,  and  many  other  ingenious  gen- 
tlemen of  the  profession,  with  an  extract  from  one  of  the  Elogia  written 
by  Sammarthanus;  it  relates  to  a  physician  whom  he  names  Marescottus. 
"  Recorderis  Marescottum  nostrum  tria  se  sacrse  arti  nostras  (Medlcsc 
"  scilicet)  debere  professum,  quibis  caruisset,  si  propositiim  a  parentibus 
"  sacerdotium  suscepisset;  scilicet,  sanitatem  athkticam  setatis  anno  Samo, 
"  centum  aureorimi  millia,  atque  intimam  innumerorum  illustrium  amlci- 
"  tiam."  Sammarth.  Elog.  p.  83  and  84.  N.  B.  Though  the  Doctor 
rejected  thepropesitum  sacerdotium  for  himself,  yet  his  Brother  my  Lord 
of  Bangor  was  made  into  a  Bishop  hy  fraternal  skill  in  the  reign  of  Lord 
North. — Since  this  note  was  Jirst  printed,  (July  1797,)  the  public  have 
lamented  the  loss  of  this  acute  and  very  learned  physician.  JJum 
loquimur,  Sec.  &c. 

p     This  allusion  was  evidently  made  since  the  26th  01  February  1797, 
soon  after  which  the  Bank  issued  the  One  Pound  notes,  to  the  great  dis- 
quiet of  the  faculty. 
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Or  Mingay  be  the  glory  of  his  gown; 


q  "  Slccat  inequales  calices  Conviva  Sacerdos."  It  is  well  known  by 
the  Clergy  of  a  powerful  northern  diocese,  that  on  public  days  when  the 
Claret  or  Burgundy  arrives  at  a  certain  distance  from  the  top  of  the  table, 
•where  my  Lord  is  seated,  the  attracting  power  suddenly  draws  the  bottles 
across  the  table.  "  Ipse  capillato  diffusmn  consule  potat."  This  is  not 
B.n  s.necdote  of  otber  tijnes.  It  is  true  at  this  hour.  (July,  1797.)  When 
avarice,  pride,  and  meanness  act  upon  the  mind  at  once,  I  leave  it  to  the 
metapliysicans  to  determine  the  curve  in  which  it  moves. — I  say  no  more. 

r  The  Bishop  of  St.  Pol  de  Leon,  to  whom  the  chief  care  of  the 
public  largess  of  this  kingdom  to  the  Treneh  Emigrants  sacred  and  pro- 
^ane  is  committed.  See  the  portrait  of  his  Catholic  Lordship  in  the  pub- 
lic print  shops  of  London.  It  is  impossible  to  doubt  the  apparent  pro- 
priety of  the  epithet  I  have  given  him,  if  we  only  glance  on  the  portrait. — 
I  refer  the  reader  to  all  my  notes  on  the  Roman  Catholic  cause,  in  the 
Third  Dialogue  of  the  P.  of  L.  It  is  indeed  true,  that  the  Popedom  is 
NOW  fallen;  hut  the  spirit  of  it,  I  still  maintain,  is  neither  extinct 
nor  asleep.  By  way  of  Contrast,  1  cannot  refrain  from  presenting  to  the 
reader  the  picture  of  Pope  Paul  the  Fourth,  as  drawn  by  the  master 
hand  of  Paolo  Sarpi.  I  will  not  injure  the  sublimity  and  force  of  the 
language  by  a  translation.  He  well  knew  the  court  and  the  policy  of 
Papal  Rome,  and.  they  knew  him.  "  E  ben  cosa  certa,  que  Paolo, 
"  come  quello  che  era  d'animo  grande  e  de'  vasti  pensieri,  teneva  per 
"  sicuro  di  poter  remediare  a  tutti  i  disordini  yjer  la  sola  sua  autoritd pon- 
"  tifcale,  ne  riputava  di  aver  bisogna  in  clo  di  Principe  alcuno;  solito  di 
"  non  parlar  mai  con  gli  Ambasciadori,  se  non  intona^idogli  nelle  orecchie 
^^  che  EGLi  ERA  soPRA  TUTTI  GLI  Principi;  che  non  voleva  che 
"  alcuno  d'essi  domesticasse  seco,  che  poteva  mutar  regni,  che  era  Suc- 
"  cEssoR  di  Chi  ha  deposto  Re  et  Imperadori;"  1st.  del  Concil  Trident. 
Lib.  5.  This  picture  of  a  Pope,  in  the  plenitude  of  pontific  power, 
should  be  presented  to  all  Christian  countries,  "  in  perpetuam  rei 
"  menwriam"  that  they  may  contemplate  what  this  spiritual  tyranny 
and  usurpation  once  were,  and  what  the  principles  of  the  Romish  Church 
•sacred  and  political  (which  )iever  cbangt  in  essence,  substance,  or  spirit 
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Or  Erskine  cease  from  impotent  grimace, 

under  any  calamity)  will  at  all  times  naturally  introduce,  whenever  they 
obtain  their  full  operation.  "  Ubi  Pjipa,  ibi  Roma!"  in  sxcula  sseculo- 
rum !     Let  England  look  to  this.  (1796.) 

s  To  ihe  revival  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Cause  in  Great  Britain, 
"  Pestis  ero  vivens."  In  our  dread  and  natural  horror  of  atheism  and  of 
anarchy,  why  are  we  to  revive  superstition  and  tyranny?  I  have  nothing 
to  do  with  the  emancipation  of  the  Catholics  in  Ireland,  but  to  my 
apprehension  it  is  a  measure  full  of  danger.  It  is  at  one  stroke  to  alter 
the  fundamental  law  and  constitution  of  the  country.  I  write  in  Great 
Britain,  and  direct  my  thoughts  for  this  kingdom,  wishing  for  peace^ 
■tranquility^  and  union  between  the  two  Islands. — I  have  given  more  time 
and  study  to  this  Roman  Catholic  subject  than  any  man  perhaps,  at  this 
time,  will  think  it  deserves.  I  have  perused  many  a  dull  and  uninteres- 
ting tract,  even  of  their  own  squabbles  among  one  another,  much  to 
the  loss  of  my  own  quiet.  In  general  I  pass  them  over  and  consign  the<n 
to  their  own  dulness.  But  there  is  one  pamphlet,  not  for  any,  even  the 
least,  excellence  of  the  composition,  but  for  the  virulence  of  its  spirit, 
which  I  call  into  public  notice,  if  the  public  will  or  can  feel  upon  the 
subject.  It  is  entitled  "  A  Reply  to  the  Report  published  by  the 
"  Cisalpine  Club  on  the  authenticity  of  the  Protestation  at  the  British 
"  Museum,  &c.  Sec.  by  the  Rev.  John  Miiner,"  Printed  for  Coghlan, 
Duke  Street,  Grosvenor  Square,  1795.  ^^  '^^  written,  as  the  title  page 
informs  me,  by  one  John  Miiner,  a  Provincial  Priest  resident  as  I  am 
told  at  Winchester,  not  an  emigrant,  nor  in  the  King's  House  (while  the 
Priests  lived  there  e7i  masse,)  but  the  priest  of  a  private  chapel  in  that 
city.  He  seems  by  his  writings,  (I  know  no  more  of  him)  to  be  of  the 
most  intolerant  principles  and  deliberate  in  the  application  of  them.  He 
exhibits  at  once  the  extremes  of  fierceness  and  of  impotence.  But  he  re- 
presents the  opinions  of  a  very  large  portion  of  their  body  by  whom  he  is 
accredited.  He  is  very  cautious  in  his  pamphlet,  as  he  thinks,  but  his 
caution  speaks  plainer  language  than  the  frankness  of  the  most  open 
delaration.  "  It  is  apprehended  (he  says)  that  the  publication  of  the  facfs 
"  ill  question  might  prove  detrimental  to  the  Catholic  Interest  (observe  the 
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And  his  appeals  to  ^  God,  his  prime  disgrace; 


"  words)  071  any  future  application  to  the  Legislature.^^  p.  36.  We  see 
this  ivary  priest  has  not  thought  proper  to  conceal  that  they  have  further 
intentions.  He  tries  the  ground  before  him,  but  his  steps  are  uneas)'-. 
The  indulgence,  it  seems,  is  not  to  rest  here.  The  lenity  of  our  govern- 
ment naturally  leads  to  other  demands.  "With  this  clue  in  my  hand,  I 
have  little  difficulty  to  pass  through  the  intricacy  of  this  Romish  labyrinth. 
In  another  part  of  Mr.  Milner's  "  Reply,"  his  indignation  rises  against 
some  expressions  in  the  declaration  of  the  Catholics.  We  see  the  embers 
under  which  the  fire  is  not  yet  extinguished.  He  is  afraid,  that  we 
Protestants  should  think  that  the  spirit  of  his  church  has  suffered  an 
abatement.  "  Thus  to  Mr  judgment  (he  cries  out)  am  I  and  the  whole 
"  Catholic  body,  without  consenting  to  it,  pledged  In  the  face  of  the 
"  Legislature  to  condemn  the  wars  of  Charlemagne,  and  The  Crusade 
"  agai^ist  The  infamous  Albigenses."  p.  28.  I  hope  we  are  all  chil- 
dren of  mercy,  trained  and  educated  in  the  benevolence  and  charity  which 
Christ  has  taught  and  enforced,  and  if  we  have  read  the  history  of  that 
Infernal  and  murderous  persecution  of  the  devoted  Albigenses,  (whose 
chief  crime  was  their  determined  opposition  and  resistance  to  the  papal 
tyranny*)  what  opinion  or  what  comment  shall  v/e  form  on  this  merci- 
less priest,  who  after   the  lapse  of  centuries,  feels  the  same  passions  and 

*  The  Albigenses  were  a  sect  of  the  Waldenses,  who  had  their  rise 
in  the  tv/elfth  century.  I  know  what  the  malice  of  their  enemies  has 
suggested  against  them.  This  is  not  a  place  to  discuss  history,  but  1 
refer  the  statesman  to  Thuanns  L.  i.  S.  16.  vol.  i.  p.  221.  Ed.  Buckley. 
N.  B.  For  their  confession  of  faith,  which  was  presented  to  king  Francis 
the  First,  by  the  wretched  remnant  of  these  Albigenses,  I  refer  the 
theological  and  political  reader  to  Sandius's  Hist.  Eccles.  It  is  an 
honour  to  their  religion.  Sandius's  words  begin  :  "A.  1544.  Merin- 
"  doliani  et  Caprarienses,  kc.existentesque  Reliquicc  Albigensium  sequen- 
"  tern  fidei  sua;  confessionem  obtulerunt  Francisco  T.  Regi  Gallise,  quara 
'"  a  majoribus  quasi  per  manus  acceperant,  abhlwc  anno  post  Christi 
"  Incarn :    1200,"  &;c.   Sand.  Hist.  E.  p.  425. 
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Or  Grafton's  virtues,  to  their  latest  day, 
Expire  in  Junius,   and  revive  in  Gray;  " 
Sooner  the  black  weird  Brother  of  the  Heath  "" 
With  spells  y  appall  an  innocetit  M.a.cheth. ;         218 
Or,  by  the  wayward  justice  of  the  land, 
Great  Mansfield  fall  by  a?!  Attorney's  hand;  ^ 


the  same  thirst  of  blood  against  these  Innocent  victims  of  popish  and  arbi- 
trary violence.      Crimine  abuno  disce  omnes!   (1796.) 

t  Nothing  can  be  more  offensive,  more  injudicious,  and  in  some  instan- 
ces more  profane,  than  when  a  Barrister  appeals  to  God  for  the  truth  of 
every  assertion  made  In  a  court  of  law,  and  in  many  cases  when  the  facts 
have  been  doubtful,  and  sometimes  have  been  afterwards  proved  to  be 
false.  I  call  this  a  prime  disgrace;  and  I  hope  no  Barrister  of  ability 
will  follow  this  flippant  and  rash  habit  of  Mr.  Erskine,  in  the  Court  of 
King's  Bench,  which  we  have  all  so  repeatedly  witnessed.  Mr.  Erskine's 
own  better  sense  and  serious  thought  (for  I  believe  he  has  some  serious 
thoughts)  will  restrain  him  in  future.  But  public  men  must  be  told  of 
their  faults  publicly. 

tt  The  fate  of  the  present  Duke  of  Grafton  is  singular.  He  has 
been  celebrated  by  the  fij'st  prose  writer  and  the  first  poet  of  the  age. 

(1797-) 

X     2<p<yyoj  KiXxivvii;  yn^vv  ixfiifA^ftivog.  Lycophron.  Cassand.  v.  7. 

To  a  scholar  I  would  speak  as  a  scholar.  No  more.  At  some  future 
day,  he  will  find  himself  to  be  under  a  mistake,  and  may  perhaps  acknow- 
ledge it.  The  very  ingenious  author  of  the  Bath  Guide  once  made  a 
similar  mistake;  and,  as  he  is  a  man  of  virtue, -as  well  as  talents,  genius, 
and  learning,  he  repented  of  it.  See,  if  it  be  extant,  a  Poem  called, 
"  The  Priest  Dissected." 

z  See  a  long  law-life  in  Ato.  of  the  great  Earl  Mansfield,  Lord 
Chief  Justice  of  the  King's  Bench;  by  Mr.  Holliday,  in  a  very  peculiar 
style  indeed.  For  the  greater  part.  It  is  a  bundle  of  repoits  and  law  plead- 
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Or  one  mean  cause  the  virtuous  ^  Scott  maintain, 
Turn  law  to  trade,  or  deem  religion  vain; 
Or  ^  Rose  with  coy  submission,  modest  grace. 
Rise  to  explain  his  sinecures  and  place ; 
Or  the  Bank  bow  to  Pitt's  imperial  creed ; 
Or  Dramatists  to  public  trust  succeed; 
Sooner  to  France  Thames  roll  his  current  strong, 
Than  men  love  verse,  high  fancy,  or  the  song. 

Taught  by  the  muse,  and  by  her  wisdom  wise, 
Think  not,  a  Poet's  name  I  lightly  prize:  230 

But  in  the  wane  of  Empires  (mark  the  hour) 
Vice  and  the  Sword  consolidate  all  pow'r ; 
Laws  pass  their  "^bounds;  few  statesmen  stand  erect; 
All  in  their  country's  name,  themselves  protect; 

ino-s  strung  together.  It  is  astonishing  to  me,  that  Conveyancers  and 
Attorneys,  who  really  appear  not  to  know  how  to  construct  a  single  sen- 
tence, without  provolcing  a  smile  at  some  error  in  grammar,  language, 
or  metaphor,  will  think  themselves  qualified  to  deliver  down  to  posterity 
the  lives  of  great  men.  Luckily,  Mr.  HoUiday's  zeal  does  not  offend  us 
in  rhyme.  The  friendship  and  the  verse  of  Pope,  as  well  as  the  splen- 
dour of  his  own  abilities,  and  the  dignity  of  their  high  exertions,  have 
secured  an  eternity  of  reputation  to  Lord  Chief  JusficE  Mansfield^ 
which  can  never  fall — even  by   Mr.   HoUiday's  attempt.    (November,. 

1797-) 

a     Sir  John  Scott,  Attorney  General. 

b     George  Rose,  E-;q.  Secretary  to  the  Treasury,  &;c.  Sec.  See.   Sec. 
kc.   £cc.  £c<.".  &c. 
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The  public  hopes  wiih  public  credit  sink — 
At  such  an  hour,  when  men  to  madness  think, 
What  is  a  Poet,  what  is  fiction's  strain? 
Junius  "^  might  probe  a  nation's  wounds  in  vain. 
As  from  a  diamond  globe,  with  rays  condense, 
'Tis  Satire  gives  the  strongest  light  to  sense,  240 
To  thought  compression,  vigour  to  the  soul. 
To  language  bounds,  to  fancy  due  controul, 
To  truth  the  splendour  of  her  awful  face, 
To  learning  dignity,  to  virtue  grace, 
To  conscience  stings  beneath  the  cap  or  crown, 
To  vice  that  terror  she  will  feel  and  own. 


c  The  violence,  sedition,  and  daring  wickedness  of  times  like  these 
produce  the  necessity  of  extending  laws  and  regulations,  and  acts  which 
are  declared  temporary,  and  called  for  by  that  necessity  alone.  When 
the  danger  is  past,  the  Constitution  is  again  left  to  protect  itself  by  its 
ancient  laws,  if  that  danger  can  notv,  or  ever,  pass  from  us.  This  is 
what  Octavius  seems  to  mean,  by  "  laws /jc^^ot^  their  bounds,"  Sec.  in 
this  and  the  following  lines;  and  in  this  sense  I  hope  he  v/ill  be  under- 
stood. 

d     O  magna  sacer  et  superbus  umbra  I  Stat.  Sylv.  L.  2.  Carm.  7. 

Junius  told  the  nation,  that  "a  time  might  arrive,  at  which  every  inferior 
"  consideration  must  yield  fo  The  sEcuRifr  of  The  sovereign,  and  to 
"  THE  GENERAL  SAFETTof  i/&e  State."  Introduct.  to  Lett.  35.  This  is 
Hot  the  doctrine  of  Home  Tooke  and  the  desperate  French  factions  and  sedi- 
tious societies  now  in  England  and  Ireland.  Junius  had  not  so  learned 
the  Constitution  of  England ;  noi-  has  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  so  learned  it. 

M  m 
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But  if  in  love  with  fiction  still,  at  Court 
Present  in  verse  some  new  Finance  Report, 
How  taxes,  funds,  and  debts  shall  disappear, 
Or  in  the  fiftieth  or  five-hundredth  year.  250 

Or  tread  the  maze  oi  picturesque  delight, 
From  Holwood  paint  with  Pitt  the  prospect  bright; 
Without  one  "line  of  boundary"  to  speech, 
The  summit  of  conceit  with  Gilpin  ^  reach. 


e^  I  am  under  the  necessity  of  making  a  strong  remonstrance  against 
the  language  of  Mr.  Gilpin's  writings  on  Landscape  and  the  Pictu- 
resque- It  is  such  a  sartago  or  jargon  of  speech  as  is  wholly  unnecessary, 
though  we  are  taught  to  believe  them  appropriate  terms.  They  abso- 
lutely appear  in  troops.  Dips — Boles— Grand  Masses — Belts — tremu- 
lous Shudders — Bursts — Plashj  Inundations — Partitions  of  Desolation — 
Continents  of  Precipice — and  a  hundred  more,  till  the  English  language 
sets  all  English  meaning  at  defiance.  These  terms  are  not  the  parce 
detorta  of  Horace,  but  mere  jargon  and  foolish  affectation.  Dilettanti 
and  Connoisseurs  almost  blush  to  use  them.  A  term  or  word  may  not  be 
quite  obvious  or  easy,  yet  it  may  not  be  affected.  But  the  rage  of  Concetto 
admits  no  "  line  of  boundary,"  as  these  gentlemen  love  to  talk.  To  use 
the  words  of  Shakspeafe  in  one  of  his  o%un  plays,  (as  it  now  seems,  for 
Dr.  Farmer  and  George  Steevens,  Esq.  take  from  him  and  give  to  him  just 
as  they  please.)  "  They  absolutely  make  a  battery  through  our  defence- 
"  less  parts."  Pericles  Prince  of  Tyre,  Act  5,  Sc.  i. — Simplicity  in  lan- 
guage is  first  to  be  sought.  Strength  and  dignity  will  follow.  Govern- 
ment, the  arts,  morality,  and  religion,  are  all  concerned  In  its  preservation, 
Mr.  Gilpin's  works  on  other  subjects  have  and  deserve  high  approba- 
t'on.  In  all  but  the  picturesque  he  seems  as  ready  as  any  man  to  say, 
"  Stats  super  vias  antiquas.'" 
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In  Desolation's  dread  partitions  felt, 
With  dip,  and  bole,  grand  masses,  burst,  and  belt, 
With  shudders  tremulous  explore  your  way. 
Through  plashy  inundations  ^  led  astray  ; 
Till  tir'd  and  jaded  with  the  coxcomb  strains, 
Homeward  you  steal  "thro'  Surry's s  quiet  lanes," 
Renounce  all  Gilpin's  jargon,   said  or  sung,      261 
And  talk  of  Nature's  works  in  Nature's  tongue. 
But  still  keep  Method, 

AUTHOR. 

Method? 

OCTAVIUS. 

Yes:   'tis  plain, 
Connection,  order,  method  you  disdain : 
Be  regular:  from  A  to  B  proceed; 
I  hate  your  zig-zag  verse,  and  wanton  heed. 


f     Anglice,  "Fens." 

g  "  Stealing  through  the  quiet  lanes  of  Surry,"  is  an  easy  and  happy 
expression  (cur  non  omnia?)  of  Mr.  Gilpin.  See  Observat.  on  the  Lakes 
of  Westmoreland,  8cc.  vol.  2,  p.  268. 
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AUTHOR. 

Say  then,  a  simple  story  shall  I  tell? 
A  MAN  OF  METHOD  is  the  themc. 

QCTAVIUS. 

'Tis  well. 
AUTHOR. 


There  liv'd  a  Scholar  ^  late,  of  London  fame, 
A  Doctor,  '  and  Morosophos  ^  his  name :  270 

From  all  the  pains  of  study  freed  long  since, 
Far  from  a  Newton,  and  not  quite  a  ^  Vince ; 


h  When  I  am  very  particular  in  the  description  of  a  character,  I 
abstain  from  giving  the  least  hint  of  a  real  name.  "  Quis  rapiet  ad  se 
"quod  erit  commune  omnium?"  or  in  Le  Sage's  inimitable  language, 
"  qui  se  /era  connoitre  mal  a  propos?"  I  only  give  this  as  A  Character^ 
and  say  no  more. 

i  The  word  and  title  of"  Doctor"  is  miserably  abused.  Erasmus 
long  ago  in  an  Epistle  from  Louvain  in  1520  to  the  celebrated  Cardinal 
Campeggio,  observed  with  some  indignation,  "  Unde  DocroRis  titiilo 
"  gloriantur,  nisi  ur  doceanvP"  Erasmi  Epist.  Ed.  Lond.  Fol.  652. 
I  wish  this  were  written  in  larger  characters  over  the  door  of  the  theatre 
at  Oxford,  and  the  Senate  House  at  Cambridge. 

k  Morosophos.  i.  e.  Stulte  sapiens — But  more  presently  of  Dr. 
Morosophos,  the  Man  of  Method. 
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In  metaphysics  bold  would  spread  his  sails, 
And  with  Monboddo  still  believ'd  "'  in  tails; 
At  anatomic  lore  would  sometimes  peep, 
And  call  Earle  "  useful,  Abernethy  °  deep ; 
With  Symonds  and  with  Grafton's  Duke  i'  would  vie, 
A  Dilettante  in  Divinity; 


1  A  learned  and  useful  Professor  of  Natural  Experimental  Philo- 
sophy at  Cambridge.     See  his  works. 

m  All  the  learned  world  know  how  Lord  Monboddo  believed,  and 
still  believes,  that  men  had  once  tails  depending  from  the  gable  end  of 
their  bodies,  supposing  them  to  go  upon  all  fours.  N.  B.  Dr.  Johnson 
defines  the  gable  end  to  be  "  the  sloping  roofoi  a  building,"  and  he  gives 
a  pleasant  instance  from  Mortimer's  Husbandry'-.  "  Take  care  that  all 
*'  your  brickwork  be  covered.  Sec.  without  gable  ends^  which  are  very 
"  heavy"  See. 

n  James  Earle,  Esq.  Senior  Surgeon  at  St.  Bartholomew's  Hospir 
tal,  and  Editor  of  the  celebrated  Percival  Pott's  Works.  I  have 
been  informed  that  the  notes  which  Mr.  Earle  has  added  are  valuable; 
nor  would  I  pass  in  silence  the  treatises  he  has  given  to  the  world  in  his 
€wn  name,  the  result  of  extensive  practice  and  observation. 

o  A  young  Surgeon  of  an  accurate  and  philosophical  spirit  of  inves- 
tigation, from  whose  genius  and  labours  I  am  led  to  think,  that  the 
medical  art  and   natural  science  will  hereafter  receive  great  accessions. 

(1797O 

p  The  Duke  of  Grafton,  the  Chancellor,  and  John  Symonds,  L.L.D. 
Professor  of  Modern  History  in  the  University  of  Cambridge,  have  both 
attracted  the  public  attention  by  their  various  Hints  and  Observations  on 
subjects  of  Scripture. — As  I  never  may  have  so  convenient  an  opportunity, 
I  will  also  offer  a  remark  or  two,  which  are  new  to  me,  on  a  passag*  in 
St.  Paul's  Epistles,  if  another  Layman  may  be  heard  with  indulgence. 
Tliere  is  no  particular  conjecture  as  to  the  peculiar  meaning-  or  force  of 
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A  special  clerk  for  method  and  for  plan, 
Through  science  by  the  alphabet  he  ran.         280 


the  following  passage  of  St.  Paul  in  the  Second  Epistle  to  Timothy.  "The 
"  Cloak  which  I  left  at  Troas  bring  with  thee,  and  the  books,  but  espe- 
^^  c\z\[y  the  parchments.'''  Ep.  2.  C.  4,  v.  13.  I  would  hint,  that  this 
Epistle  was  written yro?;^  Rome  when  Paul  was  brought  before  Nero  the 
second  time.  'Eyfo!,<pn  avo  Piy^iiij?,  an  ?«  ^syrspa  Trajpea-j-ii  HxvXog  ra  K.ai<reifi 
Hspmi.  In  the  2  2d  chapter  of  the  Acts,  Paul  was  tenacious  of  the  pri- 
vilege of  Roman  Citizenship,  and  it  proved  of  much  advantage  to  him 
before  the  Centurion.  It  may  be,  and  it  is,  a  matter  of  mere  con- 
jecture, whether  he  might  be  required  to  prove  himself  a  Citizen  of  Rome, 
when  he  was  to  make  his  defence.  These  parchments  f/z.if^ZfxvonJ  might 
contain  some  documents,  or  be  a  deed  or  diploma  of  some  consequence  to 
the  matter  in  question.  But  as  to  the  Cloak,  there  is  something  more  par- 
ticular. The  Cloak  in  the  original,  is  (PiXovrig,  or  ^asjAovn?,  which  is  un- 
doubtedly a  corruption  for  i^xivoXvig,  and  is  so  read  in  the  Codex  M.  S. 
BibliotheccC  Cssares;  Viennensis.  OativoXvn  was  grecised  from  the  Roman 
■word  Penula.  This  is  no  more  than  was  done  frequently  in  other  lan- 
guages and  in  other  countries.  Particularly  when  the  seat  of  Empire  was 
transferred  from  Rome  to  Byzantium,  the  lawyers  of  the  Imperial  Courts 
tKcre  obliged  to  grecise  many  terms  of  law ;  as  't't^ux.oiAi^.ia-rra^iHi;  ior  Jidei 
rommissarios,  ViTr^^diov  for  repudium,  (as  in  this  passage,  *'  EvXoyn)?  »  yvvn 
*'  re  ViTTid'^iov  a-riiXnr  ;4rA."  Justinian.  Novell.  22.)  Kiivc-susiu,  ior  Censere 
'E^Tti^iTov  for  Expeditum  or  Expeditio,  ^b^'r^oyAtJdov  for  compromissum,  and 
other  words,  as  may  be  seen  in  Du  Fresne's  and  other  Lexicons,  but  in 
particular  in  a  most  singular  and  scarce  Glossary  by  Meursius.*  And  in 
the  East,  before  the  accession  of  the  House  of  Timour,  the  Arabian\?iXi- 

*  "  Joannis  Meursii  Glossarium  Grasco — Barbarum,  in  quo  prsster 
'''  vocabula  quinque  millla  quadringenta.  Officia  atque  Dignitates  Im- 
"  peril  Constantinop.  tarn  in  Platio,  quam  in  Ecclesia  aut  Militia  expli- 
"  canturet  illustrantur."  Lugd.  Bat.  1614.  It  is  worthy  the  attention  of 
any  scholar- 
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Prudent,  as  Newton,  "i  in  domestic  care, 
With  no  Scriblerian  '^'^  scruples  for  his  Heir, 


guage  was  prevalent  in  Hindostan^  when  the  Hindoo  Rajas  had  commu- 
nication with  the  Mahommedan  princes;  and  it  is  remarkable,  that  the 
Arabian  language  is  used  technically  in  the  code  of  Gentoo  laws.  Ch.  2. 
S.  3.  "  That  is  a  woman's  property,  during  the  Ayammi  Shaddee."  These 
words  are  tlie  Arabic  terms  for  the  Days  of  Marriage.  The  trial  of  Ma- 
horajah  Nundocomar  for  forgery  before  the  Supreme  Court  of  Judicature 
in  Bengal,  will  furnish  many  singular  instances. — But  to  return  to  the 
<t>ot,uoXvi?  or  Pxmtla.  I  woupid  obsei-ve  that  when  the  Roman  state  degen- 
erated into  an  absolute  monarchy,  many  citizens  laid  aside  the  Toga  and 
wore  the  Pcemda^  or  the  Lacerna  in  its  stead.  Augustus  highly  disapprov- 
ed of  this  change  in  their  dress.  He  was,  as  Suetonius  informs  us,  indig- 
nabundus,  and  gave  orders  to  the  jEdiles  on  tlfti  subject;  "Negotiuni 
"  JEdilibus  dedit,  ne  quem  posthac  in  foro  paterentur,  nisi  positis  lacernis, 
*'  togatum  consistere."  Oftav.  C.  40.  But  the  Pccnida  was  still  worn. 
As  the  Psnula  was  so  specifically  a  Roman  garment  and  v/orn  only  by 
Romans,  St.  Paul  might  wish,  as  a  slight  confirmation  of  his  point,  to 
shew  what  was  his  customary  dress.  It  may  be  remarked,  that  thp 
Pxnula  was  a  vestment,  which  the  Romans  generally  wore  upon  a  journey. 
Juvenal  observes  in  Sat.  5.  "  Multo  stillaret  Pxnula  nimbo,"  and  St. 
Paul  says,  that  "  he  left  it  behind  him  at  Troas." — This  is  only  written 
as  a  mere  literary  remark  to  hint,  that  in  the  minutest  passages  of  the 
Scriptures  there  may  be  some  meaning;  and  that  nothing  can  be  so  con-» 
temptible  as  a  foolish  and  profane  ridicule,  on  any  passage  in  the  sacred 
writings,  founded  on  ignorance.  The  present  remarks  are  intended  as  a 
matter  of  some  little  curiosity  :  and  1  look  upon  them  in  no  other  view. 
But  I  think  there  is  no  passage  in  the  Hebrew  or  Greek  Scriptures  which 
will  not  at  least  admit  of  such  an  illustration  or  explanation,  I  mean  philo- 
logically  or  critically^  as  may  put  to  silence  the  ignorance  of  foolish  men. 
Much  general  information  is  to  be  obtained  from  Harmer's  valuable  and 
satisfactory  Observations  on  the  Scriptures,  collected  from  Voyages  and 
Travels  in  the  East;  (four  volumes  8vo.)  and  from  "  Tetters  from  some 
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He  took,  not  e'en  in  thought  inclin'd  to  rove, 
A  wife  for  regularity,  not  love. 


"  Jews  to  Mr.  Voltaire."  A  man  of  real  erudition,  who  merits  the  esteers 
of  his  fellow-creatures,  constantly  keeps  his  knowledge,  his  reason,  and 
his  prudence  connected  indissolubly,  or  as  it  is  well  expressed  by  a  philo- 
sopher,   Ev  a-vvapfioyai  aaieiXvro:)  z-arci  Xoyov  npia-Tov.* 

q  The  celebrated  and  learned  Bishop  Newton,  late  Bishop  of  Bristol, 
in  his  pleasant  and  ingenuous  account  of  his  own  life  (written  by  himself,) 
has  recorded  the  very  useful  (Economical  motives  for  his  marriage. 

In  the  year  1761,  Dr.  Newton  thought  seriously  of  taking  a  wife  en 
seconde.  His  reasons  were  as  follow,  and  may  be  serviceable  to  many. 
"  0  Veccbi,  ch'avete  bisogno  di  Moglie!  and  so  on,  Sec.  &c.  Sec.  Scola 
"  de  Maritati.''....'-^  13r.  Newton  found  that  the  study  of  sacred  and  clas- 
"  sic  authors  ill  agree  with  accounts  of  Butchers'  and  Bakers'  bills,  and  by 
"  daily  experience  he  was  convinced  that  it  was  not  good  to  live  alone 
"  without  a  help  meet  for  him.  And  especially  when  he  had  some  pros- 
"  pect  of  a  bishopric.  Fresh  difficulties  and  troubles  opened  to  his  view, 
"  two  houses.. ..a  great  number  of  servants.. ..a  better  table  and  public 
"  days.. ..and  he  plainly  foresaw,  that/6e  must  either  fall  a  prey  to  servants^ 
"  or  look  out  for  some  clever  sensible  woman  to  be  his  wife,  who  was  vl  pru- 
"  dent  manager  and  oeconomist,  and  could  lay  out  his  money  to  the  best 
"  advantage ;  who  had  no  more  taste  and  love  of  pleasure  than  a  reasona- 
"  ble  woman  should  have ;  who  Avould  be  happier  in  staying  with  her  hus- 
•  "  band  at  home^  than  in  perpetually  gadding  abroad;  who,  though  she 
"  brought  no  fortune,  might  save  one,  and  be  a  fortune  in  herself.  In 
"  short,  the  Do£lor  married  on  the  5th  September  1761,  and  on  the  i8th 
"  of  the  same  month  he  kissed  his  majesty's  hand  on  his  Bishopric." 
The  Doctor  was  lucky.  "  Oscula  libavit,  dein  talia  fatiu*;"  i.  e.  The 
Bishop  adds,  "  A  lady  of  quality  a  friend  of  his,  said  upon  his  marriage, 
"  it  was  the  wisest  thing  he  ever  did  in  his  life ;  and  that  she   was  the 

*  Plat.  Tima:.  Locr.  de  Anima  Mundi.  Plat.  Op.  Edit.  Serrani 
Tom.  3,  page  95. 
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A  little  architect  in  all  his  schemes, 

Some  say,  he  had  a  method  in  his  dreams. 

Three  sessions  in  the  House  he  daily  toil'd, 

In  every  plan,  in  every  motiojz  foil'd, 

Till  like  grave  Nicholls  in  a  pet  he  swore, 

"  I'll  move  myself,  the  House  I  move  no  more ;" 

Then  penn'd  to  Pitt  his  monitory  strain, "" 

As  Murray,  clear,  and  as  fond  Randolph,  plain. 

"  most  proper  wife  for  him  in  the  world.  And  indeed,  says  the  Bishop, 
"  she  more  than  answered  his  ivarmest  wishes,  Sec."  Bishop  Newton's 
Life,  8vo.  Ed.  vol.  i.  p.  8 1... .Except  in  two  aculeated  closing  words,  his 
Lordship  does  not  take  into  his  account  of  wedded  love,  "  the  golden 
"  shafts,  the  constant  lamp,  or  the  purple  wings,"  which  Milton  cele- 
brates, and  Husbands  feel. 

"  0  Vecchi,  che  avete  bisogno  di  moglie,  &c.  Sec.  &c.  Sec." 

Episcopal  Air  and  Rondeau  repeatedy  by  a  Chorus  of  Doctors  and  Chap- 
lains. 

qq  See  the  Memoirs  of  Martinus  Scriblerus.  Chapter  i.  How  Dr. 
Cornelius  observed  all  the  rules  given  by  the  ancients  lo  those  who  desire 
to  generate  children  of  wit,  which  Dr.  Morosophos  magnanimously  disre- 
garded. He  neither  cared  for  the  South  or  the  West  Wind.  Lucretius 
thotight  otherwise. 

Cum  reserata  viget  genitabilis  aura  Favoni, 
Doctores  prinium  aerii  te,  Diva,  tuumque 
Significant  inltum,  Sec.  See.  Sec.  Sec. 

r  The  three  great,  yet  familiar.  Letter-writers  of  the  age  are,  John 
Nicholls,  Esq.  M.  P.  for  Tregony  (1797).  Sir  James  Murray  (Pulteney) 
Secretary  to  the  Duke  of  York  in  Germany,  and  the  Reverend  Dr.  Ran- 
dolph....Sc^   "A  pair  of  Epistles  in  verse,  with  notes:  the  first  to  the 

Nn 
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Resolv'd  on  ease,  his  travels  were  at  home, 

And  Lum'sden  ^  taug-ht  him  to  converse  of  Rome : 

The  arch  Palladian  and  the  Parian  stone 

He  lov'dc  the  pride  of  Chambers  and  of  Soane  ^ 

But  late,  by  Carter's"  boiy  pencil  won, 
Wyatt  and  Gothic  heresy  would  shun ; 


"  Reverend  Dr.  Randolph,  Sec."  second  edition.  1796.  I  recommend 
them  to  the  general  entertainment,  and  perhaps  instruction,  of  the  public. 

s  That  ingenious,  accomplished,  and  very  learned  gentleman,  An- 
liREW  LuMisaEN,  Esq.  F.  A.S.  Edinb.  has  since  that  time  taught  us  all, 
in  the  most  agreeable  scholar-like  manner.  See  "  His  remarks  on  the 
"  Antiquities  of  Rome  and  its  Environs,  being  a  classical  and  topogra- 
"  phical  Survey  of  the  Ruins  of  that  celebrated  City."  4to.  1797.  It  is 
a  pleasing  and  most  judicious  performance  of  a  Gentleman  who  appears 
to  have  enjoyed  the  united  ad.vantages  of  foreign  travel,  studious  leisure, 
and  polite  company. 

t  Two  celebrated  architects.  The  professional  knowledge  of  Sir 
W.  Chambers,  Knight,  (of  most  heroic  memory)  was  profound  and  sub- 
stantial. Mr.  Soane  lias  more  fancy  and  airiness  of  design,  and  is  cer- 
tainly a  man  of  information  and  ingenuity.  But  he  indulges  himself  a 
little  too  mucli  in  extravaganzas  and  ivlnms.     See  the  Bank. 

u  I  am  obliged  for  this  information  to  a  Fellow  of  the!  S.  of  Anti- 
quaries....Mr.  Carter  is  a  draftsman  of  the  very  first  merit,  but  iiis  catholic 
zeal  betrayed  him,  assisted  by  some  Morosophists  of  the  Societj'^,  to  attack 
THE  FIRST  GENIUS  IN  ARCHITECTURE,  in  tbis  kingdom,  Mr.  Wyatt. 
Longa  est  injuria:  longx  ambages.  It  is  difficult  to  prove  that  the  So- 
ciety of  Antiquaries  was  instituted,  solely  to  preserve  the  purity  of  Gothic 
Atchitecture  or  to  listen  to  the  tiresome  cabals  of  busy  Baronets  and; 
meddling  Romish  priests.. ..But  to  us,  under  the  auspices  of  Wyatt, 

O  Fortunati  quorum  pia  tecta  resurgunt! 

Jlneis  ait,  ct  fastigia  suspicit  urbis.     (November  1797.) 
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And  oft  in  thought,  by  antique  pavements  laid, 
With  Lysons  ""  guide  the  miUtary  spade ; 
And  once,  for  purer  air  o'er  rural  ground. 
With  httle  Daniel  •'  went  his  twelve  miles  round. 


X  Samuel  Lysons,  Esq.  F.  R.  S.  and  A.  S.  The  most  judicious,  best 
informed,  and  most  learned  amateur  Antiquary  in  this  kingdom,  in  his 
department.  Do  lubens  manus  Vitruvio.  His  work  on  the  remains  of 
the  Roman  Villa  and  pavements  at  Woodchester,  near  Gloucester,  (which 
a  friend  has  just  shewn  me)  is  such  a  specimen  of  ingenuity,  unwearied 
zeal,  and  critical  accuracy  in  delineating  and  illustrating  the  fragments 
of  antiquity,  as  rarely  has  been  equalled,  certainly  never  surpassed.  His 
Majesty  was  so  pleased  with  some  of  Mr.  Lysons's  attempts  (near  Dor- 
chester I  think,)  that  a  party  of  the  militia  was  detached  to  assist  him  in 
digging  among  the  ruins.  A  friend  of  mine  was  much  entertained  with 
the  three  tents  erected  on  the  spot,  and  a- detachment  of  soldiers  storming 
a  fort  under  ground,  under  the  orders  of  an  Antiquary.  Hence  my  allu- 
sion to  the  military  spade, — Of  the  genius,  judgment,  knowledge,  and 
perseverance  of  this  Gentleman  in  the  department  he  has  undertaken,  it 
is  difficult  to  speak  in  terms  of  sufficient  approbation.   (November,  1797.) 

y  The  Reverend  Daniel  Lysons,  M.  A.  the  brother  of  Samuel  Ly- 
sons, Esq.  An  ingenious  and  diligent  Antiquary,  but  of  an  inferior 
class ;  I  mean  as  to  the  respective  subjects  of  their  works.  He  is  author 
of  The  Environs,  twelve  miles  round  London.  But  really  in  these  hard 
times.  Four  large  Volumes  In  4to.  wire-wove  and  hot-pressed^  and  Six 
Guineas  paid  down  on  the  table,  and  +,he  books  unbound,  (and  an  appen- 
dix threatened)  are  rather  too  much  for  parish-registers,  births,  deaths, 
and  marriages,  or  even  for  the  delights  of  Islington,  Horaerton,  Hackney, 
Clapton,  Acton,  and  all  the  rural  retreats  of  City  Innocence  and  pure  air, 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Town.  The  work  should  have  been  printed  in 
8vo.  My  only  objection  is  to  the  typographic  pomp  and  expense  of  a 
book  on  such  a  subject.  I  think  most  persons  will  agree  with  me.  (No- 
vember, 1797O 
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On  Sundays  at  Sir  Joseph's  ^  never  fail'd, 

So  regular,  you  might  have  thought  him  bail'd. 

With  Jones  a  hnguist,  Sanscrit,  Greek,  or  Manks, 

And  could  with  Watson  play  some  chemic  pranks ; 

Yet  far  too  wise  to  roast  a  diamond  ^  whole, 

And  for  a  treasure  find  at  last  a  coal. 

Would  sometimes  treat,  his  wines  of  chosen  sort; 

Will  Pitt,  with  honest  Harry,  lov'd  his  ^  port ;  3 10 


"  Sir  Joseph  Banks,  Bart.  Knight  of  the  Bath,  President  of  the 
Royal  Society,  Privy  Chancellor,  Sec-  &c.  has  instituted  a  meeting  at  his 
house  in  Soho  Square,  every  Sunday  evening,  at  which  the  Literati  and 
men  of  rank  and  consequence,  and  men  of  no  consequence  at  all,  find 
equally  a  polite  and  pleasing  reception  from  that  justly  distinguished  Gen- 
tleman. Sir  Joseph  Banks  is  fitted  for  his  station  in  the  learned  world 
not  more  from  his  attainments  and  the  liberality  of  his  mind,  than  by  his 
particular  and  unremitted  attention  to  the  interest  and  advancement  of 
natural  knowledge,  and  his  generous  patronage  of  the  Arts. 

FORTUNE   MAJORIS   HONOS,    ERECTUS   ET   ACER  !* 

a  The  ingenious  Mr.  Tenant  has  shewn,  in  a  paper  read  at  the 
"Royal  Society,  that  he  can  reduce  a  Diamond  by  evaporation  to  Charcoal. 
I  hear  Mrs.  Hastings,  and  other  gTcat  possessors  of  diamonds,  have  a 
kind  of  Tenanto-pbobia,  and  are  shy  of  this  gentleman.  A  poor  Foet, 
like  myself,  v.'ho  has  neither  diar  londs  nor  any  thing  precious  belonging 
to  him,  can  only  remind  Mr.  Tenant  and  the  Royal  Society  of  the  old 
proverb,  "  Carbonem  pro  Thesauro." 

b  I  can  give  no  better  character  of  his  old  Port. — 'Wt  all  know  on 
sHch  occasions,  "  Bacchum  in  remotis  rupibus"  is  the  song  of  honest 
Harry  Dnndas,  in  all  the  wildness  of  highland  Dithyrambic ;  while  Mr. 

*   Claudian. 
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The  Bengal  Squad  '^  he  fed,  diough  wondrous  nice, 

Baring  his  currie  took,  and  Scott  his  rice. 

In  Scrip :  not  Hemings'  '^  self  more  vers'd  than  he, 

The  Solomons,  or  Nathan,  or  E.  P.; 

Loyal  and  open,  liberal  of  cash, 

(Not  your  damn'd  dollars  ^or  Bank-paper  trash) 

Pitt,   on    the   battlements  of  Walmer,    in  his  own   and  Virgil's   sober 
majesty,  "  oceano  lidrmus,  ait." 

c  "  Privatis  majora  focis." — I  can  have  nothing  to  say  to  them. 
Dr.  Morosophos,  was  bolder  than  I  can  venture  to  be.  I  C(iuld  write 
down  a  pleasant  collection.  Several  of  them  are  Reformers,,  Mr.  Philip 
Francis,  little  Michael  Angelo,  &c.  Sec.  Sec  but  none  of  them  are  disposed 
to  extend  the  question  of  Reform  in  a  more  important  department. 

D'ou  ce  Visage  enfin,  plus  pale  qu'un  Rentier^ 
A  I'aspect  d'un  arret  *  qui  retranche  iin  quartier? 
Qui  vous  a  pu  plonger  dans  cet  humeur  chagrine? 
'  A-t-on par  qiielquc  edit  Ytiorvah  \■^i  c\jL\'5me.'i       Boileau,  Sat.  3. 

d  Dr.  Morosophos  now  and  then  dabbled  in  the  funds.  The  Gentle- 
men of  the  stock  Exchange,)  or  the  College^  (as  it  is  termed  in  City -wit)  are 
much  indebted  to  that  eminent  calculator  ci  the  different  payments ,,  Mr. 
Hemings.  Boyd,  Benfield,  Solomon  Solomon,  Nathan  Solomon,  E.  P. 
Solomon,  Thelusson,  Old  Daniel  Giles,  Mr.  Battle,  Lord  Lansdowne, 
Dr.  Moore,  Little  Count  Rupee,  and  all  those  who  look  an  eighth  better  or 
worse  for  the  opening,,  know  that  I  am  wright,  in  pronouncing  the  pane- 
gyric of  this  learned  classic  on  the  Stock  Exchange. 

"  Prens  moi  le  bon  parti;  laisse  la  tons  Its  llvrcs. 

"  Exerce-toi,  mon  fils,  dans  ces  hautes  sciences; 

"  Prens,  an  lieu  d'un  Platon,  ce  Guidon  des  Finances." 

Avis  de  Boileau,  Sat.  8. 

*  Mr.  Pitt  is  supposed  to  have  taken  his  hint  of  the  quadruple  assess- 
1  ment  from  Boileau,  and  to  have  improved  upon  it. 
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Nor  tax,  nor  loan  he  fear'd,  at  table  free, 
And  drank  the  Minister  with  three  times  three ;^ 
Till  with  a  pun  old  Caleb  ^  crown'd  the  whole, 
"  Consols^  and  not  philosophy,  console.'''  320 

He  talk'd,  like  Indian  ^'  Rennell,  rather  long; 
And  would  at  times  regale  you  with  a  song: 
But  seldom  that ;  in  music  though  a  prig, 
The  little  Doctor  swell'd  andlook'dsobig: 
Nay  to  Greek '  notes  would  trill  a  Grecian  ode, 
In  diatonic  kind  and  Lydian  mode, 

e  This  verse  was  evidently  written  after  the  26th  of  Feb.  1797, 
after  the  order  of  Council  was  sent  to  the  Bank  of  England,  when  the 
whole  nation  was  made  to  pass  through  the  pillars  of  Hercules. 

f  Certainly  Dr.  Morosoahos  did  this,  before  Mr.  Pitt  (fame 
rabidd  tria  guttiira pandens )  conceived  the  idea  of  the  triple  assessment, 
or,  perhaps,  three  times  three. — (Nov.  1797.)  Sir  Robert  Herries, 
though  no  great  poet,  understands  this  subject  better  than  I  do.  We 
read,  aurea  prima  sata  est  stas,  et  vindice  nullo,  &c.  Sec.  Ovid,  and 
compare  Sir  Robert's  very  sensible  Autumnal  Sketch  of  Finances  in  1797. 
The  tints  of  Autumn  are  favovu-able  to  painters  of  sketches.  See  also, 
"  An  Address  to  Mr.  Pitt  on  the  Triple  Assessment." 

g  Caleb  Whitefoord,  Esq. — ^N.  B.  If  you  do  but  touch  him,  puns  stand 
as  ready  as  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine.  I  wish  him  health  and 
spirits  for  many  a  year,  in  a  green  old  age;  and  then  with  the  Epinicion 
of  Horace,  Vita  cedat,  uti  conviva  satiir. 

h  Major  James  P^ennell,  the  great  Geographer  of  India,  0  Trxw. 
A  gentleman  to  whose  accuracy  and  extent  of  knowledge  this  country  is 
considerably  indebted.     But  this  has  nothing  to  do  ivith  his  conversation^ 

i  Dr.  Morosoplios,  the  man  of  method,  was  rather  troublesome  to 
his  friends   on   this   subiect  of  Greek   Miia'.c.     He  wished  to  pass  for 
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And  then  with  Burney,  as  his  fit  grew  warmer, 
Convers'd  of  Stentor  the  great  ''  throat  performer; 
And  with  Raimondi's  fire,  and  warUke  art, 
Play'd  some  French  General's  obligato  ^^  part.  330 

anoLher  Melbomius.  But  there  is  still  reason  to  think  that  he  n^ver  saw 
the  three  hymns  to  Calliope,  Apollo,  and  Nemesis,  printed  with  the 
Greek  musical  notes  to  which  they  were  simg,  at  the  end  of  the  Oxford 
edition  of  Aratus  in  1672,  by  Dr.  Fell,  or  the  more  accurate  copy  of  these 
liymns  in  Mr.  Burette's  Memoire  on  this  subject.  Menioires  de  1' Acade- 
mic des  Inscriptions  Tom.  5. — Dr.  Morosophos  knew  but  little  of  the 
system  of  the  Lydian  mode  in  the  diatonic  o'enus.  There  is  also  reason 
to  think  that  he  knew  as  little,  as  Bishop  Horsley,  of  the  ITpocAei^Savoftsvaf, 
the  Xrreirfi  vvrccrc-jv^   or  the  Ylapv^ciryi  f^strav,    Sec. 

k  "  Stentor  is  celebrated  by  Homer  as  the  most  illustrious  tbroat- 
perforrncr  of  antiquity."    Burney 's  Hist,  of  Music  4to.  vol.  i.  p.  350. 

kk  I  allude  to  Signor  Raimondi's- exquisite  and  interesting  piece  of 
instrumental  music  intended  to  express  a  BJTfLE.  It  is  called  A  Bat- 
tle SyBiPHONif.  It  consists  of  eight  different  movements^  in  v;hich 
General-  Raiinondi  powerfully  calls  on  the  imagination  of  the  hearer 
to  assist  the  composer.  The  third  movement  amuses  and  alarms  me  the 
most.  "  It  announces  i'he  Council  of  War,  composed  of  Eight  Gene- 
"  RALSi  represented  by  Eight  different  instruments  obligati,  which 
"  at  last,  in  their  accord,  in  a  general  cadence,  express  Their  unani- 
"  MQUS  RESOLUTION  OF  GIVING  BaTTle .'"  Bvavo,  Maestro !  1!  E  Gu- 
glielmi  che  ti  lo  dice.  In  this  manner,  Dumourii'r,  Custine,  Pichegru, 
Miranda,  Hoche,  Berthier,  Angereau,  and  Buonaparte,  have  each  played 
their  obligato  parts  in  Europe,  as  assigned  them,  con  furia^  by  the  Con- 
vention and  the  musical  Directory  of  France.  Europe  has  bv  no  means 
approved  of  the  general  cade?ice :  but  the  Concert  Is  still  proceeding  in 
all  the  harmony  of  horror  and  barbaric  symphony. 

Rendono  un  alto  suon,  ch'  ^  quel  s'accorda 
Con  che  i  vicin  cadendo  il  Nile  assorda  1* 

*  Ariosto.  O.  Furloso.  L.  i6. 
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Banks  ^  gave  him  morning  lessons  how  to  dress, 
And  Morgan  '"  whisper'd  courage  and  finesse. 
A  Poet  too  he  was,  not  very  bright, 
Somethifig  between  a  Jerningham  and  "  Knight: 
He  dealt  in  tragic,  epic,  critic  lore, 
With  half,  whole  plans,  a.nd  episodes  in  store, 
Methc-d  was  all;  yet  would  he  seldom  write, 
He  fear'd  the  ground-plot  wrong,  or — -out  of  sight. 
At  last  THE  Doctor  gave  his  friends  a  work!  339 
(Not  verse,  like  Cov\^per,  or  high  prose,  like  Burke,) 
Chambers  abridg'd  !  in  sooth  'twas  all  he  read, 
From  fruitful  A  to  unproductive  Zed. 

But  with  respect  to  Great  Britain,  I  hope  and  trust  that  a  Band  of  our 
own  British  musicians  will  put  to  silence  and  droivn  all  their  obligato  parts 
on  their  citizen  rafts  and  barges,  by  a  general  cadence,  and  a  well- 
executed,  masterly,  choral  performance  of  our  oivn  Water  Music. 
(February,  1798.) 

1  Sir  Joseph  Banks,  Bart.  Sec.  I  speak  only  of  "  Morning  habili- 
"  ments." 

iTi  Maurice  Morgan,  Esq.  an  ingenious  writer,  author  of  the  pleasant 
Extravaganza  on  the  Courage  of  Sir  John  FalstafF.  Mr.  Morgan  is  known 
to  his  friends  by  the  name  of  Scr  John.  In  his  politics,  he  is  of  the  Lans- 
doivn  School. 

n        Knight  and  Jerningham. 

'■'■  Soyez  phitot  magiJi,  si  c'est  votre  talent, 

"  Ouvrier  esliine  dans  un  art  necessaire, 

"  !^  'ecrivain  du  cavi'raun,  et  poete  vulgaire," 

Avis  de  Boilean,  A.  P.  ch.  4. 
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OCTAVIUS. 

What  then  ?  forever  shall  we  wildly  stray, 

And  pluck  each  hare -bell  in  the  flow'ry  way, 

Or  void  of  judgment,  fire,  or  critic  force, 

Stoop  to  each  golden  apple  in  the  course  ?  - 

I  never  can  with  argument  dispense ; 

Pope  gave  the  verse,  but  Warburton  °  the  sense. 

AUTHOR. 

'Tis  true ;  by  plan  and  syllabus  p  confin'd, 
Knight  thus  composes  first. the  reader's  mind.  350 
To  rouse  attention  is  the  poet's  art, 
Knight  calls  to  sleep,  and  acts  a  civil  part. 
Save  to  his  view  when  foul  Priapus  i  rose. 
He  wak'd  to  lust,  in  stimulating  prose. 


o  Octavlous  is  right  in  some  degree.  The  commentary  of  Warbur- 
ton on  Pope's  moral  Poems  is  peculiarly  valuable,  and  explains  many 
seeming  inconsistencies.     Pope  thought  so  himself. 

p  Par.  classes  et  par  titres, 

Dogmatizer  en  vers  et  rimer  par  chapitres.  Boileau  Sat.  8.  115. 

q     Concerning  Mr.  Knight's  Treatise  on  the  Worship  of  Priapus,  in 

addition  to  what  I  before  said  (P.  of  L.  Dial.  i.  v.  134.  Note  (g)  I  shall 

offer  the  spirited  words  of  Clemens  Alexandrinus,  from  his  Aeyog  Upor^i- 

Oo 
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But  though  that  Gm'den-God  forsaken  dies ; 
Another  Cleland  ""  see  in  Lewis  ^  rise. 


rrriKoi;  .Ui  rm  EXXnvoig,  or  ^^Admoiiitio  ad  Genfes:"  ^'■Tavra  vf^&iv  rns 
"  ii§t)5r«('2(«;  rcC'  «pp/eTU7r«,  kvrca  rn;  iZ^iUi;  ki,  SioXo'yicii-,  kvTcii  rtuv  cvf/^vc- 
"  pvsvcvrav    If^iv   &iu)v    «■/    dioeccfcxXiai' — Ilccvtcncoi,     x.oci  yvfivxi   fco^oti,   Kxi 

"  MOPIfiN  ENTASEIS  ruti  y^cdpxig  ecjToyvi/^v^^.ivcci: HTas^pj^KS!/  l^^iv  roi 

"  MToe,,  TiTroovivy^cia-tv  oi  i)^SciXf,:,oi,  ki  oysij  fA,ii..t.of^iVKa.(ri.  Q,  Zia/rxf^ivoi  rov 
*'  avhaiTToii,  xai  ro  ivhcv  m  TrXucrf^siTo^i  sMyKit  c45r«p|«VT£j  1  x.tX." — Clem. 
Alex.  Edit.  Commelin.  1616,  P030,  Sec. — 1  now  dismiss  this  odious  Trea- 
tise on  Priapus  forevsr.—l^.  B.  The  learned  reader  will  recollect  that 
Clemens  Alexandrinus  lived  in  the  third  century  under  Alexander  Sevei-us 
and  Caracalla,  was  a  native  of  Athens,  and  that  the  famous  Origen  studied 
in  his  school. 

r  John  Cleland,  author  of  "  The  Memoirs  of  a  Woman  of  Plea- 
"  sure." 

s  M.  Lewis,  Esq.  M.  P.  author  of"  The  Monk  a  Romance,  in  3 
"  Vols."  (Vol.  2.  Ch.  6.  and  7.)  See  my  observations  at  length  in  the 
preface  to  this  Fourth  Dial,  of  the  P.  of  L. — The  publication  of  this 
novel  by  a  Member  of  Parliament  is  in  itself  so  serious  an  offence  to  the 
public,  that  I  know  not  how  the  author  can  repair  this  breach  of  public 
decency,  but  by  suppressing  it  himself.  Or  he  might  omit  the  indecent 
and  blasphemous  passages  in  another  edition;  there  Is  neither  genius  nor 
wit  in  them,  and  the  work  as  a  composition  would  receive  great  advantage. 
I  wish  he  may  at  least  take  this  advice.  I  w^ill  give  Mr.  Lewis  an 
extract  from  tlie  ninth  book  of  the  History  of  Procopius,  called  the 
Historia  Arcana  oi  thQ  emperor  Justinian  and  the  Infamous  Theodora. 
The  words  are  these. 

"  AAAo  ri  fAoi  iv2iiv  yi^m  'Xtl'if^vyif.ievivc-xt  radi  ra  AvSfUTra  4w§'  ori6vv  oi^xi. 

'*  Ettj*  «cr<j  tiXoyyia-ag  mv  vTri^i  luv  viv^ayi^ivcav  rtiv  etta-^vvy^Vf  sk  wra^ioT  to ig 
*'  ivrvyTdvaa-i  Z^iXvpog  ^xiviaSdi,  tutoi)  o>)  aoifiix  7fXfccvof/,ixg  XTXOTreg  xZxTog' 
"  ccXXm  mv  dvoii^iidv  an  r«  ^ireoTrn  TT^o^i^Xvi/nivog,  fxtrrx  ts  Kmt  is2i\it  ^ova  if 
"  ruDi  7rp«|e«y  Ttfsj  ^<«p<wT«T«?  j^Aips;."  Procop.  Kistor.  Arcan.  Lib.  g,  p. 


C      291      ] 

Why  sleep  the  ministers  of  truth  and  law  ? 
Has  the  State  no  controul,  no  decent  awe, 


46.  Ed.  Fol.  Lugdun.  1623. — I  wish  Mr.  Lewis  may  read  and  profit  from 
this  passage.     (July  1797.) 

Novels  of  this  seductive  and  libidinous  tendency  excite  disgust,  fear 
and  horror,  in  every  man  and  woman  who  reflect  upon  those  virtues  which 
alone  give  support,  comfort  and  continuance,  to  human  Society.  The 
interests  of  society  and  the  essential  welfare,  and  even  the  very  existence, 
of  this  kingdom,  authorise  any  man,  though  conscious  of  manifold  frailties, 
to  speak  in  the  manner  I  have  done.  For  we  cannot  long  deceive 
ourselves.  Poetical  men,  of  loose  and  ungoverned  morals,  can  offer  to  us 
or  to  themselves  but  feeble  consolations  from  wit  and  imagery,  v/hen 
left  to  solitary  reflection  and  the  agony  of  remorse.  I  never  found  this 
subject  so  well  represented,  and  so  unanswerably  enforced  to  every  under- 
standing-, capable  of  recalling  itself  from  vicious  conduct  and  irregular 
inchnations,  as  in  this  short  sentence :  "  Whoever  wholly  give  themselves 
"  tip  to  Lust,  mill  soon  Jind  it  to  be  the  least  fault  they  are  guilty  ofJ^ 

In  this  place  I  cannot  help  recommending,  with  peculiar  earnestness, 
the  attentive  perusal  of  one  of  the  most  instructive  and  useful  short  pieces 
of  Biography  which  I  ever  read,  in  the  life  of  Dr.  Johnson,  by  the  learned 
Sir  John  Hawkins:  from  p.  222  top.  232.  It  is  particularly  important 
to  many  young  men  who  live  in  the  allurements  of  a  great  and  high- 
viced  town,  or  among  freethinking  literati  and  the  more  calm  and  sober 
Sensualists.  It  is  the  account  oi  Mr.  John  Dyer,  a  man  of  genius,  polite- 
ness and  learning.  The  conclusion  of  it  in  the  words  of  Sir  John  Haw- 
kins is  very  impressive.  "  I  have  been  thus  particular  in  the  history  of 
"  this  accomplished  and  hopeful  young  man,  whom  1  once  loved  with  the 
"  affection  of  a  brother,  with  a  view  to  shew  the  tendency  of  idleness,  and 
"  to  point  out  at  what  avenue  Vice  may  gain  admittance  in  minds  seemingly 
"  the  most  strongly  fortified.  The  assailable  part  of  his  mind  was  laxity 
'  "  of  principle ;  at  this  entered  infidelity,  which  was  followed  by  suciT 
'  **■  temptations  to  pleasure  as  he  could  see  no  reason  to  resist.     These  led  on 
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While  each  with  each  in  madd'ning  orgies  vie, 
Pandars  to  lust  and  licens'd  blasphemy?  360 

Can  Senates  hear  without  a  kindred  rage? 
Oh  may  a  poet's  light'ning  blast  the  page, 
Nor  with  the  bolt  of  Nemesis  in  vain 
Supply  the  laws,  that  wake  not  to  restrain. 

Is  ignorance  the  plea  ?  since  Blackstone  drew 
The  lucid  chart,  each  labyrinth  has  a  clue, 
Each  law  an  index:  students  aptly  turn 
To  Williams,  Hale,  judicious  *  Cox,  and  Burn; 
Obscenity  has  now  her  code  and  priest, 
While  Anarchy  prepares  the  dire  Digest.  370 


"  desires  after  the  means  of  gratification,  and  the  pursuit  of  them  was 
"  his  destruction." 

To  conclude.  Whatever  I  have  said  on  the  subject  of  this  Novel,  * 
called  THE  Monk,  I  shall  leave  as  matter  of  record,  whether  the  Novel 
is  altered,  or  not.  The  tenor  of  the  whole  is  reprehensible.  I  leave  it  as 
a  protest  against  such  a  work,  published  in  such  a  manner,  by  a  Gentle- 
man in  the  high,  honourable,  and  responsible  station  of  a  Member  of 
Parliament.  It  is  hoped  and  expected  that  no  similar  work  will  ever 
again  be  given  to  this  country,    (x^dded  November,  1797.) 

t  Samuel  Cox,  Esq.  of  the  Court  of  Chancery,  the  Editor  (at  hii 
leisure  hours)  of  the  reports  of  Peere  Williams.  I  am  not  very  coversant 
v^'ith  professional  law  books,  but  a  learned  person  shewed  me  Mr.  Cox's 
mode  of  illustration,  and  desired  me  to  consider  it.  I  really  think,  it 
seems  as  a  model  for  all  future  Editors  of  Reports  of  former  years.  This 
plan  is  evidently  the  mode  of  a  most  judicious  understanding  and  of  a 
well-read  Lawyer.     Transeat  in  exemplum! 
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Methinks  as  in  a  theatre  I  stand, 
Where  Vice  and  Folly  saunter  hand  in  hand, 
With  each  strange  form  in  motley  masquerade,  > 
Featur'd  grimace,  and  impudence  pourtray'd ; 
While  Virtue,  hov'ring  o'er  th'  unhallow'd  room, 
Seems  a  dim  speck  thro'  Sin's  surrounding  gloom. 
As  thro'  the  smoak-soil'd  glass  "  we  spy  from  far 
The  circling  radiance  of  the  Sirian  Star, 
Faint  wax  the  beams,  if  strong  the  fumy  tint. 
Till  the  star  fades,  a  mathematic  point.  380 

Sure  from  the  womb  I  was  untimely  torn. 
Or  in  some  rude  inclement  season  born ; 
The  State  turns  harsh  on  fortune's  grating  hinge. 
And  I  untaught  to  beg,  or  crouch,  or  cringe. 
For  me  the  fates  no  golden  texture  weave. 
Though  happier  far  to  give  than  to  receive : 
Yet  with  unvaulting  sober  wishes  blest, 
Ambition  fled  with  envy  from  my  breast; 


u  "  If  the  eye-glass  be  tincted  faintly  with  the  smoke  of  a  lamp  or 
"  torch  to  obscure  the  light  of  the  star,  the  fainter  light  in  the  clrcum- 
"  ference  of  the  star  ceases  to  be  visible,  and  the  star  (if  the  glass  be 
"  sufficiently  soiled  v/ith  smoke)  appears  something  more  like  a  mathc- 
^'  mafic  point."         Newton's  Optics,  Prop.  7,  Theor.  6. 
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For  friendship  form'd,  I  feel,  in  realms  above, 
My  Saturn  temper 'd  by  the  beam  of  Jove.        390 
I  cannot,  will  not,  stoop  with  boys  to  rise. 
And  seize  on  Pitt,  like  Canning,  ""  by  surprise,  ^"^ 
Be  led  through  Treasury  vaults  in  airy  dance, 
And  flatter'd  into  insignificance. 
I  cannot,  will  not,  in  a  college  gown, 
Vent  my  first  nonsense  on  a  patient  town. 
Quit  the  dull  Cam,  and  ponder  in  the  park 
A  six-weeks  Epic,  >'  or  a  Joan  of  Arc. 
I  leave  these  early  transports,  and  the  calm 
Complacence,  and  the  softly  trickling  balm      400 


X  George  Canning,  Esq.  M.  P.  Under  Secretary  of  State,  aji  Etonian 
of  much  ingenuity,  liveliness,  and  learning. 

XX  The  Novels,  Farces,  most  of  the  Plays,  Romances,  Ballads^  and 
Pantomimes,  of  the  day,  are  all  founded  on — SuTprise.  W^hy  not  the 
ministerial  Coups  de  Theatre? 

y     Robert  Southy,  anthor  of  many  ingenious  pieces  of  poetry  of  great 

promise,  if  the  young  gentleman  would  recollect  what  old  Chaucer  says 

of  poetry, 

"- -Tis  every  dele 
"  A  rock  of  ice  and  not  of  steel." 

He  gave  the  public  a  long  quarto  volume  of  epic  verses,  Joan  of  Arc 
written,  as  he  says  in  the  preface,  in  six  weeks.  Had  he  meant  to  write 
well,  he  should  have  kept  it  at  least  six  years. — I  mention  this,  for  I  have 
been  much  pleased  with  many  of  the  young  gentleman's  little  copies  of 
verses.     I  wish  also  that  he  would  review  some  of  his  principles. 
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Self-consolation  sheds !   more  sweet  than  all 
Burke  felt  in  senates,  or  Impeachment's  Hall ; 
Borne  to  that  course,  where  thund'ring  from  afar 
The  Great  Auruncian  ^  drove  his  primal  car. 

E'en  now,  when  all  I  view  afflicts  my  sight, 
All  that  Home  Tooke  ^can  plot,  or  Godwin  "^  write ; 


z      Liicilius. 

a  Mr.  HoRNE  Tooke,  in  the  conclusion  of  his  "  Diversions  of 
"  Purley,"  makes  an  apology  for  applying  himself  to  subjects  so  trivial  as 
grammatical  discussions,  in  the  year  1786.  He  uses  the  words  of  an 
Italian  poet,  which  are  very  remarkable,  though  they  never  have  been 
much  noticed. 

"  Perche  altrote  non  have 

"  Dove  voltare  il  viso, 

"  Che  gli  e  stato  interciso 

"  Mostrar  CON  ALfRE  IMPRESE  altravirtude," 

The  hour  was  however  approaching,  when  his  countenance  was  to  be  turn- 
ed to  other  thoughts,  and  he  was  to  display  other  talents  which  had  almost 
slept  since  tlie  time  of  Junius.  At  the  blast  of  the  French  revolution  he 
awoke  from  grammatical  slumber,  and  found  that  other  enterprises  await- 
ed him.  We  have  traced  his  proceedings  till  his  trial  at  the  Old  Bailev 
for  high  treason,  November  4,  1794.  His /j/c/j^  were  unfolded,  and 
though  he  was  acquitted,  and  "  Execution  was  not  done  on  Cawdor,"  yet 
it  is  not  impossible  that  hereafter,  (after  his  decease,)  some  honest  chro- 
nicler may  be  found, 

"  Who  will  report  (in  private) 
"  That  very  frankly  he  confess'd  his  treasons, 
"  Implor'd  his  country's  pardon,  and  set  forth 
"  A  deep  repentance."  (Macbeth.) 
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Now  when  Translation  to  a  pest  is  grown, 
And  Holcroff'to  French  treason  adds  his  own; 
When  GaUic  Diderot  in  vain  we  shun, 
His  blasted  pencil,  Fatalist,  '^  and  Nun;  410 

When  St.  Pol  ^  sounds  the  sacring  bell,  that  calls 
His  Priests  en  masse  from  Charles's  ruin'd  walls; 


Till  that  hour  arrives,  I  shall  wait  for  the  continuation  of  his  grammatical 
researches,  Avhlch  are  promised  to  the  world,  with  the  celebrated  wish  of 
the  Satirist, 

Ut  vellem  his  pot  ins  nugis  tot  a  ilia  dedisset 

TeMPORA   SjEVITI^! 

From  the  abilkies  and  uncommon  erudition  of  Mr.  Home  Tookc  I  dread 
much,  and  from  the  calmness  and  mildness  of  his  conversation  I  should  ap- 
prehend perhaps  more.  But  as  I  think  the  ivhole  Kingdom  is  fully,  and  deep- 
ly, and  solemnly,  and  unalterably  impressed  with  the  nature,  the  malignity, 
the  extent,  the  influence,  and  the  terror  of  the  grand  Revolutionary  Prin- 
ciple, and  the  desperate  fury  of  Reforming  societies  and  embodied  factions, 
I  trust  Great  Britain  and  her  Ministers  will  never  suffer  the  arm  of  justice 
and  of  vigilance  to  remit  or  to  relax  its  energies.  (November,  1797.) 

b  See  an  account  of  this  weak  and  contemptible  writer,  William 
Godwin,  and  his  Political  Justice^  in  Dialogue  III.  of  the  P.  of  L. — Sec 
also  a  future  note  in  this  part  of  the  Poem. 

c  Thomas  Holcroft, — An  author,  translator  of  plays  and  novels,  and 
a  ivould-be  directing  Statesman,  tried  for  High  Treason  at  the  Old  Bailey 
in  1794,  and  acquitted.  He  is  also  one  of  the  Clairvoyans,  and  of  the 
order  of  the  Chevaliers  des  Lunettes  in  the  meridian  of  Hyde  Park.  Home 
Tooke  cannot  be  much  pleased  with  this  compeer.  Scurra  degrunnit  prior. 
Sec  the  fable.  (1797.) 

d  The  names  of  his  posthumous  novels,  translated  for  the  benefit  of 
Great  Britain. 

e  The  Bishop  of  St.  Pol.  de  Leon,  to  whom  the  care  of  the  French 
Emigrant  priests  is  committed  en  masse.     The  reader  may  recollect  they 
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When  Thelwall,  ^for  the  season,  quits  the  Strand 
To  organize  revoh  by  sea  and  land : 
When  Barristers  ^  turn  authors ;  authors  ^  prate ; 
Charles  Fox  allegiance  dares  to  calculate, 
And  with  his  sulph'rous  torch  relumes  the  pile 
With  unaverted  '  face,  and  ghastly  smile ;        418 


ivere  maintained  in  the  old  mansion  built  by  Charles  the  Second  at  Win- 
chester.— The  reader  may  be  surprised,  but  he  will  find  by  the  papers 
laid  on  the  table  of  the  House  of  Commons,  on  the  21st  of  December, 
1796,  that  no  less  a  sum  than  540,0001.  was  issued  in  one  year  for  French 
priests  and  Emigrants,  sacred  and  profane. — Seethe  Preface  to  the  P.  of 
L.  Dialogue  IV. 

f  This  indefatigable  incendiary  and  missionary  of  the  French  Pro- 
pagafida,  John  Thelwall,  has  now  his  Schools  of  Reason  in  country 
towns,  Sec.  Sec.  Il.i^Kr<Ti»^  ifi^oavo^ivo^.  (1797.) 

g  Mr.  Barrister  Erskine. — See  more  of  him  and  his  pamphlet  on 
the  French  war  in  a  future  note. 

h     I  refer  to  the  House  of  Commons. 

i  In  ancient  times  among  the  Romans,  when  the  public  ministers  of 
funeral  obsequies  set  f  re  to  the  pile,  thej  turned  aside  their  faces. 

Triste  ministerium  1  subjectam  more  parentum 

Aversi  tenuere  facem.  (Virg.  Ji,n.  6.) 

Not  so  the  Right  Honourable  Charles  James  Fox! 

As  Mr.  Fox  loves  Greek  and  reads  Greek,  (nugari  solitiis  Greece  J  I 
will  give  my  opinion  of  Mr.  Fox's  tongue  and  eloquence  in  that  language. 
I  shall  then  say  of  it;  HTXa(r(rcc  ttv^  0  kof/i^o?  mq  aiiKicn.?,  «  trinX^ia'x  aAa» 
TO  (ruf^ct,  t;  (pXcyiCjUa-x  ray  r^o^ov  rriq  yivicriug,  x.cci  tpXayt^o/jcivn  vTiro  rijj  rsEvvsjf, 
etxctrxa-^irov  xxxov,  (AicrTn  <a  fi«y«T>i^ops.  If  Mr.  Fox  would  attend  to 
rnis  Greek  author^  he  might  learn  the  kocXyj  ecvoitrr^o^n,  and  the  -xfavrm 
s-e/^Ki^.     Even  Mr.  Fox  may  possibly  read  ivhat  I  saj. — As  Mr.  Fox  is 
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Now  when,  beneath  the  dread  fraternal  "  frown 


now  (June  1797,)  studying  Mr.  Gibbon's  History,  he  will  find  many  an 
instructive  lesson  for  his  public  conduct.  Mr.  Fox,  /  know  cannot  always 
co7istrue  Mr.  Gibbon's  English^  and  is  in  the  habit  of  consulting  his  friends 
on  the  meaning  of  many  passages  and  sentences;  but  without  much  suc- 
cess. His  friends  can  confinn  what  I  say,  if  they  think  proper.*  I  always 
feel  an  interest  in  Mr.  Fox's  studies,  whether  he  is  reading  Gibbon,  or 
culling  simples  on  St.  Ann's  Hill  with  Aspasia,  or  poring  on  the  Odyssey, 
in  lamentation  over  his  departed  friends  in  the  House  of  Commons,  in  the 
old  Bard's  language, 

AAA'  Ko'  6IJ  Eroipsj  spptxraSTO,    a^uzvog  ^sp.f 

But  his  ETHifoi  or  Friends  are  said  to  have  left  him  only  on  one  account; 
his  good  humour  and  ability  have  never  forsaken  him.  The  account  is 
this,  deep,  short,  and  full : 

On  this  subject  I  would  ho7u,|]  add  a  remark  or  two.  I  would  re- 
mind Mr.  Fox,  on  the  subject  of  Radical  Reform,  or  any  similar  subject, 
that  the  Historian  De  Bella  Civili  has  recorded  this  expression  of  Caius 
Gracchus;  "  A^po&;?  THN  BOYAHN  (Senatuni)  xce,hpnx.u."  The  Histo- 
rian proceeds  to  say,  than  when  the  measures  of  Caius  Gracchus  had 
been  tried  and  taken  eff'ect,  his  words  were  found  to  be  true.     *'  Ts  3'spysj 

"  TTpa/ayros  ES    IIEIPAN,   ^it^ovuig  iti  iJCtpxvyiVcui  to  iTrei;  th  F^ax-^a Tx^u 

«  Te«-£f<«i'  ANESTPA<|)©AI  TO  KPATOS  THS  nOAITEIASl!!"**  Are 

*  Perhaps  Mr.  Fox  m:iy  understand  and  construe  the  following  sen- 
tence from  the  luminous  Historian.  "  An  aspiring  candidate  may  be 
*'  tempted  to  build  his  greatness  on  the  public  confusion.^  but  it  is  the  inter- 
"  est  as  well  as  the  duty  of  THE  Sovereign  to  maintain  the  authority  of 
*'  the  laws."  Gibbon,  Vol.  7,  p.  80,  Ed.  8vo. 

t  Od.  L.  I.  t  Od.  L.  I.  V.  2.  II  March,   1798. 

**  Appian,  De  Belio  Civili,  Lib.  i,  p.  363.  Edit.  H.  Steph.  1592. 
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The  harp  revers'd  grates  discord  on  the  Crown  420 

the  y^ords  plain  to  this  learned  modern  Grecian?  Does  Mr.  Fox  under- 
stand? Let  me  also  add,  that  in  after  times  77'.?  Tribune  Vatinius  con- 
ferred on  Ccesar  the  government  of  Cisalpine  Gaul;  and,  what  is  singular 
enough,  in  the  very  same  days  Gabinius,  a  Consul  of  profligate  character., 
assured  the  people^  "  Errare  CiveSy  si  turn  Senatum  aliquid  in  Republica 
"  posse  arbitrabantur."  Cicero  Orat.  pro  Sext.  1 2 — See  the  great  Chapter 
De  Mutatis  Mutandis,  by  the  new  Triumvirate  in  England.* 

Mirantur  taciti,  et  dubio  pro  fulmine  pendent!^ 

The  further  I  extend  my  researches,  political  or  historical,  the  less 
do  I  find  any  thing  which,  in  governments  and  states,  and  in  the  revolu- 
tions of  governments,  is  absolutely  new  in  kind,  but  in  degree,  new 
beyond  comparison.  But  as  to  the  objects  of  fear,  caution,  and  appre- 
hension, I  see  them  more  and  more ;  the  events  of  which  will  be  new  and 
terrible  indeed  to  Great  Britain,  if  we  do  not  find  mercy  in  this  day  of 
wrath,  horror,  and  convulsion.  Yet  I  think  I  see,  at  the  same  time, 
our  means  of  Defence  increased,  and  the  spirit,  generosity,  and  resolu- 
tion of  Our  Great  Nation  raised  and  animated  to  act,  as  one  man. 
If  ever  there  was  a  time,  when  the  Ministers  of  a  Country  might  feel  an 


*  Sir  R.  Walpole  spoke  with  spirit  on  the  Seceders  from  Parliament 
in  1742.  Mr.  Coxe  in  his  important  and  very  valuable  Memoirs  (and 
original  diplomatic  correspondence)  of  that  Minister,  observes  that,  "The 
"  consequence  of  this  measure  was  to  the  Seceders  disappointment  and 
"  speedy  repentance,  to  the  Ministers  satisfaction  and  triumph.  They 
"  even  flattered  themselves  with  the  hopes  of  being  called  back  to  their 
"  posts.  They  soon  experienced  the  ill  policy  of  their  conduct.  The 
"  nation  was  not  inflamed  by  their  conduct."  See  and  read  the  Memoirs, 
of  Sir  R.  Walpole.  Vol.  i.  4.to,  page  606. — Mr.  Fox,  who,  as  well  as 
every  other  statesman,  will  certainly  peruse  this  curious  and  instructive 
work,  should  remember  a  saying  of  Lord  Bolingbroke  the  enemy  and 
opposer  of  Walpole:  "  History  is  Philosophy  teaching  by  examples." 
(March  1798.) 

t  Stat.  Thebaid.  L.  10. 
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When  Transatlantic  Emigrants  can  roam 
But  to  return,  and  praise  our  '^  English  home ; 
Now,  when  the  French  defend  us  ^  in  disgrace, 
French  swords,  French  fraud,  French  priests,  and 
French  grimace ; 


assurance  tvitbin  tJoemsehes  that  ftiE  general  principles,  on  which 
they  have  acted,  have  been  just  and  justifiable,  and  that  they  might 
throw  themselves  on  the  judgment  of  their  Country;  in  my  opinion,  it  is 
the  present  hour.  The  state  of  Europe  has  proved  the  intentions  of 
Fi  ance  from  the  first  moment  of  her  Revolution ;  and  every  historical 
document  daily  confirms  the  proof.  Though  I  profess  no  personal  predi- 
lection for  Mr.  Pitt,  yet  I  join  in  the  common  gratitude  for  his  firmness, 
unbending  and  inflexible  perseverance  in  ^e72r?rfi/ principles,  which,  under 
Providence,  may  yet  prove  our  salvation.  Upon  very  serious  and  mature 
reflection,  I  feel  a  rooted  and  unconquerable  veneration  for  this  great  and 
transcendent  character. 

Ut  te,  fortissime  Teucrum^ 
Accipio  agnoscoqiic  libens!  ut  verba  Parentis, 
Et  vocem  Anchisx  magni  mentemque  recordor! 

ii  I  allude  to  ftiE  union  or  Fj-ench  Brotherhood  in  Ireland  with  their 
Book  of  Death. — See  the  Reports  of  the  Irish  Parliamentary  Committee, 
and  the  memorable  speech  of  the  Right  Honourable  John  Earl  of  Clare, 
Lord  FIJgh  Chancellor  of  Ireland,  in  the  House  of  Lords  on  the  19th 
February,  1798,  on  the  motion  of  the  Earl  of  Molra.  (Re-printed, 
Wright,  Piccadilly.)  The  verbal  variations  of  the  editions  of  it  are  of 
little  consequence.  The  whole  of  it  should  be  read,  as  spoken  by  that 
eloquent,  learned,  well-informed,  patriotic,  and  undaunted  Statesman. 

k  See  Mr.  Cooper  of  Manchester's  Account  on  his  return  from 
America,  and  Letters  of  some  wandering  Journeyman  Weaver  or  Car- 
penter. I  forget  which,  Sec.  &c.     "  Impudens  liqui  patrios  Penates,"  &c. 

1  I  allude  to  the  French  Emigrant  Regiments,  enrolled  in  the 
British   army.     Surely  this  is  a  measure  of  government  unwise,  and  un- 
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When  England  changes  arms — at  such  a  view 
Must  I  find  method^  verse,  and  patience  too? 
My  verse,  the  thunder  of  a  Patriot's  voice, 
Cries  loud  to  all  who  England  make  their  choice, 
"  Throw  wide  that  portal ;  let  no  Ro?na?i  wait,    429 
"  But  march  with  Priestly  thro'  the  dextral  gate.  ^ 

accountable  on  any  sound  principle ;  a  project  of  desperation,  one  would 
think.     Is  this  a  time  for  Englishmen  to  say, 

Mutemus  clypeos,  Danaumque  insignia  nobis 
Aptemus.  (Jnly,   1797.) 

m  "  Through  the  dextral  gate !" — My  allusion  is  this.  In  ancient 
times,  the  most  frequented  roads  to  the  city  of  Rome  had  double  gates. 
They  who  came  into  the  city  passed  through  the  left-hand  gate ;  and 
they  who  went  ouf  of  fHE  cirr  took  the  right-hand  gate.  See  Nardini 
Roma  Antica,  L.  10.  c.  9.  Pliny,  in  his  Natural  History,  in  the  chap- 
ter de  Roma,  Lib.  3.  c.  5,  speaking  of  the  gates  of  the  city,  says,  "that 
"  twelve  of  the  thirty-seven  gates  should  only  be  numbered  once  (semel 
"  numerari)."  The  expression  is  odd,  but  it  alludes  to  such  of  those 
gates  as  were  double  in  this  sense.  This  was  not  unknown  in  other 
Italian  cities.  The  Porta  de'  Borsari  at  Verona  (in  the  opinion  of  the 
Marquese  Scipio  Maffei,  Verona  lUustrata,  Part  3.)  was  in  reality  a 
twin  or  double  gate,  though  it  has  been  mistaken  by  some  antiquaries 
for  an  arch  of  triumph. 

In  times  like  the  present,  I  would  never  shut  those  double  gates  in  any 
city,  when  the  turbulent,  discontented,  and  factious  Avish  to  retire  into 
foreign  parts.  We  all  remember,  that  Sir  Arthur  Hazelrig,  John  Hamp- 
den, and  Oliver  Cromwell,  being  ready  to  sail  for  America,  were  si'op- 
ped\>y  order  of  Council!  Hume's  words  are  very  strong  and  remark- 
able in  this  Lecturing  age.  "  They  (i.  e.  Hampden,  Hazelrig,  and 
"  Cromwell)  had  resolved  forever  to  abandon  their  native  country,  and 
"  fly  to  the  other  extremity  of  the  globe,  where  they  might  enjoy  lectures 
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OCTAVIUS. 

Talk  thus,  e'enHorsley  shall  applaud:  proceed. 
AUTHOR. 

The  tears  thatBritain  sheds,  her  wounds  that  bleed, 
Call  for  a  fost'rhig  hand,  the  balm  of  Peace  ; 
Not  styptics,  which  the  sanguine  tide  increase, 
Such  as  State-quacks,  or  Barristers  expose 
For  fame  and  sale,  and  sleeping  might  disclose. 
In  state  affairs  all  Barristers  are  dull, 
And  Erskine  nods,  the  opium  "  in  his  skull. 


*'  and  discourses  of  any  length  or  form  that  pleased  them."  Mr.  Hume 
adds,  very  significantly,  "  The  King  had  afterwards  full  leisure  to  repent 
",this  exercise  of  his  authority."  Hume's  Hist.  Vol.  6,  p.  311,  Ed. 
8vo.    1773. 

ij  Erskine. — Mr.  Barrister  Erskine  is  famous  for  taking  opium  in 
great  quantities,  (I  have  often  heard  him  speak  in  praise  of  it)  and  if  he 
proceeds  in  this  manner,  it  is  apprehended  that  his  political  faculties  will 
die  of  too  large  a  dose,  of  which  there  are  many  symptoms  already.  But 
all  my  observations  are  confined  to  his  political  conduct  and  career.  They 
are  not  extended  to  his  professional  character,  which  is  great,  or  to  his 
private  life,  which  no  man  is  inclined  to  respect  more  than  myself.  But 
his  political  doctrines  are  plunging  and  dangerous.  Mr.  Erskine  has  in- 
formed the  public,  that  he  has  not  the  talents  of  a  statesman,  which,  in 
common  with  the  kingdom  at  large,  I  readily  admit  as  a  part  of  my  politi- 
.cal  creed;  though  it  is  so  very  plain,  as  hardly  to  be  an  article  of  faith. 
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Saw'st  thou,  (or  did  my  troubled  fancy  dream?) 
High  o'er  yon  cUff,  in  majesty  supreme,  440 

In  his  late  flimsy  and  puerile  "  View  of  the  Causes  and  Consequences  of 
"  the  present  French  War,"*  he  comes  forth  to  the  public,  f^xXsc  o-opto-rtKUi 
xxi  tro^xpus,  to  use  an  expression  from  Themistius ;  but  I  cannot  stile 
him  in  the  words  of  that  orator,  before  the  Emperor  Constantiusj-as  Atw^x 
fittpxg  (pva-ii  fAiTi^ov,  Zaiov  apa.viov,  sxetSiv  oo6iv  roii;  ryoi  ng  imi:AiM(»v.'\  I 
positively  will  not  translate  this  Greek,  either  for  the  Barrister  himself  or 
the  country  members,  or  the  electors  of  the  town  of  Portsmouth ;  but  I 
shall  leave  it  to  be  rendered  faithfully  by  the  Reverend  Dr.  Parr,  or  Mr. 
Erskine's  language  master.  Indeed  in  this  age  we  require  nothing  but 
what  wc  call,  eloquence;  though  the  term  Is  miserably  abused.  But  such 
as  it  is,  eloquence  in  the  political  world  is  like  charity  in  the  Christian 
character;  without  it  a  man  is  counted  dead. 

In  ancient  times  however,  in  one  particular  there  was  a  great  and 
essential  difference  from  the  present.  Perhaps  it  may  not  be  without 
use  to  hint  or  remind  some  persons,  that  in  Greece  and  Athens,  "  apud 
"  Greciam,  (in  the  opinion  and  triumphant  language  of  Cicero,)*  qux 
"  semper  eloquenti^  princeps  esse  voluit,  atque  illas  omnium 
"  doctrinarum  inventrices  Athenas,  in  quibus  summa  dicendi  vis  et 
"  inventa  est  et  perfecta;"  in  Greece  ^nd  Athens,  I  say,  Orators  and 
Barristers  were  never  permitted  to  make  any  epilogus  or  peroration  what- 
soever in  the  courts  of  law,  or  in  the  senate.  "  Epllogos  iiil  mos  civitatis 
"  abstulerat,"  says  Quintilian ;  (L.  lo.  c.  i.)  and  from  whom?  From 
Demosthenes.  On  which  passage  the  learned  Turnebus  observes,  •'  Non 
"  Licebat  Athenis  affectum  movere,  ac  ne  Epilogo  quldem  uti;"  andyet 
Demostlienes  appeared  under  this  restriction.  What  does  Mr.  Erskine 
think?  Has  he  ever  read  the  Pleadings  for  the  Crown,  or  against  Midias, 
or  nsp<  II«p:«7rp=5-Csja!5  1\  ^ 


*  De  Orat.  L.  i.         f  i797» 
t  7"hemist.  Orat.  p.  3.  Ed,  fol.  Harduini,  16B4. 
I)   Mr.  Erskine,  if  he  ever  read  this  last  oration,  may  perhaps  recol- 
lect the  allusion  to  the  Water-Clock,  by  which  the  length  of  public 
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Vengeance  his  attribute,  (and,  as  he  trod, 
The  conscious  waves  roll'd  back !)  the  passing  God, 
That  shook  old  Ocean's  empire  ?  from  beneath 
Strange  threat'ningnotes  in  hollow  murmurs  breathe, 


Mr.  Erskine  always  appears  to  me  below  his  natural  size,  when  he  speaks 
in  the  House  of  Commons.  I  have  too  often  disliked  the  manner  and  the 
matter.  In  Westminster-Hall  he  is  without  an  equal.  He  has  no  rival 
in  the  eloquence  adapted  to  the  Bar  and  a  Jury.  But  as  he  confesses  him- 
self no  Statesman,  he  should  have  spoken  with  more  modesty  and  defer- 
ence on  political  subjects,  to  those  who  are  confessedly  great  statesmen  in 
the  esteem  of  the  country.  I  will  leave  in  Mr.  Erskine's  ear  the  words 
•which  Demosthenes  thundered  against  Androtion.  It  cannot  however  be 
supposed  for  a  moment,  that  I  can  mean  to  compare  a  gentleman  of  genius 
and  distinction  like  Mr.  Erskine,  with  such  a  being  as  Androtion.  I  only 
give  the  words,  and  Dr.  Parr  may  translate  them  if  he  pleases.  "  E< 
"  Div^^ti'Tro'^^JV  K  noA<?,  kXXx  (^yi  tc^jv  dfi^^iiv  IriQW]/  u^iiivrtAiv,  ofAoXoyaro  tiveii, 
"  i(»  C6V,   a'Av^oS'-,  ASnvxiot,   rcig  iZfctg  Yivi^icrh  rod;  Tarn,   as?  Kcerx  rnv  aya^xv 

In  conclusion,  I  recommend  to  all  persons  who  have  an  itch  for  writ- 
ing or  speaking,  in  public  or  private,  from  Mr.  Barrister  Erskine  down  to 
Mr.  Dent  and  his  dogs,  to  study  with  care  the  following  passage  from 

speeches  was  regulated.  OuS'  £y%£<  f^i-riy^  -rxvi'  v^a/^  a^ug  i^ot.  The  use 
of  this  Clepsydra  is  proved  from  various  authorities  by  the  learned  Sigonius, 
concerning  the  customs  of  the  Atlienians.  I  am  told  it  is  in  contempla- 
tion to  have  Clepsydras  or  Water-Clocks  in  either  House  of  Parliament, 
and  in  all  the  Courts  of  Law  at  Westminster.  What  an  useful  invention 
for  the  public!  Such  a  custom  might  be  safely  adopted  even  from  a  tyran- 
nical democracy.  We  should  never  forget,  such  was  the  Constitution  of 
Athens. 

*  Demosth.  Orat.  Kmw  Av§poTii.iv»5.  Gr.  Ed.  Benenati.  1570.  p.  398. 
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Hoarse  through  the  deafen'd  shrouds!  But  hush'd 

the  blast, 
The  Trident  is  confirm'd  :  the  dream  is  past.  ° 


Lord  Shaftesbury,  in  his  "Advice  to  an  Author."  The  words  are  tliese : 
"  Where  the  harm  would  be  of  spending  some  discourse,  and  bestowing 
"  a  little  breath  and  clear  voice  purely  upon  ourselves,  I  cannot  see.  We 
"  might  peradventure  be  less  noisy  and  more  profitable  in  company,  if  at 
"  convenient  times  we  discharge  some  of  our  articulate  sound,  and  spoke 
"  to  ourselves  viva  voce,  tvhcn  alone."  Advice  to  an  Author,  Sect.  i. 
This  anticipating  remedy  of  Soliloquy  the  noble  adviser  prescribes  against 
the  disease  called  "The  Leprosy  of  ELoquENCE,"  which  is  now  a 
British  Epidemic.  Mr.  Erskine,  as  I  have  been  informed,  has  been  un- 
der a  regimen  for  along  time  to  no  effect,  and  a  Committee  of  Physicians 
and  Surgeons  (appointed  by  the  House)  Avho  have  examined  Mr.  Erskine's 
case,  and  the  state  of  his  blood,  have  reported  It  as  their  opinion,  that  this 
Leprosy  of  Eloquence,  with  which  he  is  infected,  is  like  the  Leprosy  of 
Naaman  the  Syrian,  that  it  will  cleave  to  him  forever,  except  he  rigidly 
adheres  to  Lord  Shaftesbury's  anticipating  remedy  of  Soliloquy,  and  ab- 
stains from  speaking  In  all  places  but  In  the  Court  of  King's  Bench. Ilia 

se  jactet  in  aula  jEolits  I    (July,  1797.) 

o     These  lines  were  written  and  inserted  here  at  the  latter  end  of  the 
month  of  May,   1797. 

Proh  dolor!     Imperium  PelagI  s^vique  Tridentis. 
Cul  nunc  sorte  datum  ! 

A  patriotic  poet  may  be,  I  hope,  in  this  instance  prophetical:  "The 
"  Dream  Is  past."  Behold  the  confirmation  by  Admiral  Viscount  Dun- 
can, Earl  St.  Vincent,  and  Earl  Howe,  the  great  Naval  Triumvirs.  I 
trust  we  shall  never  again  say, 

Eunt  tutis  fERRARUM  CRIMINA  velisl 
Ex  quo  Jura  Freti,  majestatemque  repostam 
'Ru-^'it  Tisomz  Puppis  Pagastea  rn'pina.l*  (November,  1797.) 

*  Statius,  Achill.  L.  i. 
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Oh,  strong  against  ourselves,  and  rashly  bold  1 
No  voice,  as  in  the  Hebrew  fane  of  old, 
From  Britain's  centr€  to  her  utmost  bounds, 
From  parting  p  angels  in  sad  accent  sounds ;       450 
Paine  may  blaspheme,  Tone,  Tooke,  and  Thelwall 

mourn. 
Our  Ark  ^  is  still  by  hallo w'd  hands  upborne  ! 


p     I  trust  that  Great  Britain  is  yet  firm,  and  that  the  guardians  of 
her  laws  and  constitution  will  stand  bold,  undaunted,  and  with  deliberate 
valour.     My  allusion  in  the  verse  is  this :    After  the  profanation  of  The 
TEMPLE  at  Jerusalem,  under  the  Roman  Einperor  Titus,  -vve  read  (it  is 
recorded  by  their  own  Historian)  that  the  voices  of  guardian  angels  were 
heard  at  the  dead  of  night,  crying-  out  through  its  inmost  recesses,  MirotQaiv- 
eof^iv  Emv6iv,  "  Let  us  depart  hence!"  Seethe  seventh  bood  of  the  Jewish 
War,  by  Josephus,  p.  1282.    Edit.  Hudson!  Oxon.     I  recommend  the 
perusal  of  the  whole  of  that  wonderful  section  (Chap.  5.  L.   7.)     The 
Historian,  in  some  parts  of  it,  is  scarcely  inferior  in  spirit,  language,  and 
sublimity,  to  iEschyhis  himself.     Surely  at  this  most  awful  hour  when, 
I  am  almost  tempted  to  say,  the  moral  and  the  natural  world  seem  to  be 
breaking  up  together,  when  the  most  powerful  European  states  and  popu- 
lous cities   have  been   convulsed  or  overthrown,  can  we  hear,  without 
secret  emotion,  and  without  a  kindred  horror,  what  the  Historian  calls 
the   ''  Taf^xtKUV  rotyf-ioiraiv  x^^aXxyfAc;    (rvfA<pi^aiAivoiv,  the    toov  'Zraa-ixcrTSVv 
'  TTvfl*  Koii  (Ti'Stipc!)  x,iKVKXc-)^ivtf)v  x.^ix.vy/t  ?  Can  wc  read  unmoved,  Outs  iiXmtcci 
'  ftv  iXiot;,  ar'  svTpo5r-i5  cn^i,\)aTYiTO^\  AifAU  /^.a^xiyofAivoi  kch  jtss^uKOTSj  Ui  o^uofmi 
'  x.«<    xootvyriv   ivrovriiriitv.    "Evvyj^^u   yin   Jliipcttce,  Koa   tos  7r£p<|   ofri,   ZxDVTiooil 
'  TTCiiivToi,  T55V  o^^.yiv.      Tsf  Sopv^aio  UaSn  (poZt^MTi^ct,  1  nrX. — I  will  make  no 
'  apology  for  presenting  the  learned  reader  with  this  passage,  as  Longi- 
"  nus   would   say,  "  Owa  fAiyctXoi   01   Xoycn,   koh    i^Z^iSm  ki  ivyoiui.   oXot 
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I  too  will  call,  loud  through  the  gathering  storm, 


"  (TUf^xxicy  ^px^ccrtKov  kcci  ifoiyeovtov."     (Sec.  9.  de  Subllin.)  I   expect  his 
thanks  and  not  his  censure,  it'  he  is  worthy  to  read  it. 

q  The  Abde  Baruel  has  done  a  public  service  to  Europe,  by  his 
eloquent  and  perspicuous  delineation  of  the  History  of  Jacobinism  in  his 
work  intitled  "  Memoires  pou?-  servir  ^  /'  histoire  clu  "Jacobinismc.:'  I  by 
no  means  subscribe  to  all  the  Abbe's  opinions  and  particular  doctrines,  or 
to  his  whims  and  fancies.  But  in  the  disposition  of  the  whole  work,  I  per- 
ceive the  hand  of  a  master.  He  has  discovered  and  traced  from  the  very 
source  the  original  Cabal,  and  its  impious,  infamous  leaders;  and  he  has 
laid  down  their  scheme,  and  disposed  the  proofs  from  their  own  authen- 
tic writings  and  works,  in  a  convincing,  orderly,  and  logical  arrangement. 
It  is  the  best  historical  and  critical  commentary  extant  (except  the  events 
themselves)  on  Mr.  Burke's  first  work,  called  "  Reflections  on  the  Revo- 
"  lutlon  in  France."  1790.  It  is  worthy  to  be  read  by  all  who  arc  inter- 
ested in  the  great  cause  of  God  and  man,  and  I  hope  it  will  be  read  and 
studied. 

Finis  et  jEtas 
Tota  retro;  SER.'e  volumus  decus  adoere  morti! 

It  is  for  such  paramount  reasons,  that  the  Legislature  and  all  the 
Magistrates  of  Great  Britain  are  loudly  called  upon  to  control  (while  they 
yet  can  control  with  effect)  by  the  law,  and  by  the  law  alone,  such  works  ag 
those  by  Thomas  Paine,  and  all  the  spawn  of  lewdness,  infidelity,  and  de- 
mocracy, in  their  vigour  or  in  their  dotage ;  to  repress  by  law  such  jropu- 
lar  works  or  novels  as  the  Monk,  by  M.  Lewis,  Esq.  Member  of  Par- 
liament,  which  I  have  stated  *  amply,  as  indecent  and  blasphemous;  and 
to  watch  over  the  proceedings  of  Dr.  Geddes,t  the  new  Translator  of  the 
Bible.  The  plain  questions  are  these :  ^^Are  jve  fo  be  preserved?  and, 
"  Cak  we  be  preserved  ?"  The  French  Revolution  is  now  matter  of 
history,  I  mean  of  history  speaking  in  every  language  of  every  nation  of 
Europe.  One  establishment  upholds  another;  and  the  fall  of  any  one 
draws  after  it  a  long  Ruin.  Read  the  Memoires  of  the  Abbe  Baruel, 
Hnd  doubt,  if  you  can,  whether  Literature  has  power  to  kill  and  to 

*  Preface  to  Dial.  IV.  of  the  P.  of  L.         f  lb.  Pref.  to  Dial.  IV. 
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Godwin  *■  and  Volney,  ^  Ruin  and  Reform ; 

make  alive.  Atheist  Statesmen  always  co-operate  with  Atheist  Philoso- 
phers, but  '^^'^  generally  duped  by  them.  "  lis  prennent  leurs  ordres  sans 
"  le  sas)oir"  said  D'Aiembert,  in  the  plenitude  of  his  impudence.  The 
grand  triple  Conspiracy  and  crushing  Cabal,  under  all  its  horrid  formula- 
ries, against  religion,  regal  power,  and  social  order  under  moral  restraint, 
has  shewn  what  is  the  force  and  potency  of  Literature,  stimulated 
and  conducted   by   an   exterminating  philosophy.     Lev  England  be- 


I* 


WARE  AND  LOOK  TO  HERSELF  I 

r  Godwin. — "  Ecce  iterum  Crispinus  1"  and  I  wish  I  need  not  pro- 
ceed with  the  line,  "  Et  est  mihi  ssepe  vocandus  in  partes,  Mcnstrum 
"  nulla  virtute  redemptum." — In  my  note  in  Dialogue  3,  of  the  P.  of  L. 
I  thought  I  had  taken  leave  of  William  Godwin;  but  he  has  again 
obtruded  himself  upon  the  public,  and  I,  as  one  of  the  public,  shall  give  a 
few  remarks  on  his  late  book,  called  "  The  Enquirer;  or  Reflections  on 
"  Education,  Manners,  and  Literature,  in  a  series  oi  Essays."  Of  his 
Enquiry  concerning  Political  Justice,  the  author  differs  in  opinion  from 
me.  He  declares,  in  his  Preface  to  his  Enquirer,  that  "An  Enquiry  tbus 
"  pursued  on  Political  Justice,  (i.  e.  as  he,  William  Godwin,  has  pursued 
"  it)  is  itndoubtedly  in  'The  highest"  sttle  of  manJ.'I"  But  as  I  have 
given  my  opinion  upon  it  in  the  Third  Dialogue  of  the  P.  of  L.  I  shall 
say  nothing  here.  Yet  I  might  add,  as  it  is  recorded  of  the  infidel  Boaster 
before  Thebes, 

Si  tardius  artus 
Cessissent,  potuit  fuimen  meruisse  secundum.! 

I  shall  take  but  a  few  chapters  of  his  nev/  book,  for  really  I  should 
fatigue  myself  and  my  reader  past  all  sufFerance,  if  I  were  to  go  through 

*  See  also  "  the  Proofs  of  a  Conspiracy  against  all  the  Religions  and 
"  Governments  of  Europe,  carried  on  in  the  Secret  Meetings  of  Free 
"  Masons,  lUuminati,  Sec.  Sec.  by  J.  Robison,  A.  M."  A  book  of  great 
importance  and  solemn  warning  to  this  country,  which  should  be  perused 
with  Abbe  Baruei's  work.  They  reflect  a  powerful  light  on  each  other, 
t  Thebaid.  L.  10. 
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The  Sophists  unabash'd  yet  rear  their  head, 


with  it.  The  spirit  and  the  manner  is  the  same  in  all  these  Essays.  "The 
"  present  volume,"  (i.  e.  the  Enquirer)  he  informs  us,  (Preface,  p.  8.)  "  is 
"  presented  to  the  contemplative  reader,  not  as  dicta.,  but  as  fiiE  MAfE- 
"  RIALS  OF  THINKING,  and  that  they  are  committed  to  his  mercy."  He 
adds,  "  that  with  as  ardent  a  passion  for  ijmovation  as  ever,  he,  (i.  e.  Wil- 
"  liam  Godwin)  feels  himself  more  patient  and  tranquil."  This  is  plea- 
sant to  himself  certainly,  but  whether  his  opinions  and  their  consequences 
will  promote  patience  and  tranquillity  in  other  men,  is  all  that  we  are  con- 
cerned to  know  and  to  expose.  He  professes  to  write  a  moral  work.  It  is 
miscellaneous  and  unconnected,  whatever  he  may  think.  I  would  pre- 
mise there  is  a  difference  in  considering  a  moral  and  a  mere  metaphysical 
Enquiry.  In  the  latter  it  is  just  and  necessary  to  take  in  all  the  parts  of  a 
system  to  know  its  efficacy  and  apparent  truth;  but  in  a  moral  work  chere 
is  not  the  same  necessity,  and  for  this  plain  reason:  Mankind  are  guided  in 
their  actions^  not  by  system,  but  by  single  impulses;  by  detached  maxims,  by 
aphorisms,  by  sentences,  which  have  frequently  the  force  of  whole  volumes. 
Whatever  impels  to  action  singly  and  by  itself,  may  be  considered  also 
apart,  and  held  forth  either  to  approbation  or  to  censure.  For  this  impor- 
tant reason  I  shall  offer  some  passages  from  "  The  Enquirer,  by  William 
"  Godwin."  The  book  perhaps  has  been  read  very  little ;  but  it  is  pub- 
lished and  it  may  be  read,  and  I  am  sure  it  ought  to  be  criticised,  not  from 
its  excellence  or  the  ability  of  the  writer,  but  from  the  subject  matter. 

His  first  Chapter  or  Essay  is,  "  Of  aivakening  the  Mind."  He  begins 
with  so  very  wise  a  sentence,  that  we  are  naturally  prepared  for  much 
instruction.  1  have  indeed  been  told,  that  Mr.  Godwin's  mother,  like 
little  Isaac's  in  Sheridan's  Duenna,  used  to  call  him  "  Little  Solomon." 
What  is  this  sentence?  verbatim  as  follows:  "  If  individuals  were  uni- 
*'  versally  happy,  the  species  nvould  be  happy!"  Again.  "  When  a  child 
"  is  born,  one  of  the  earliest  purposes  of  his  institutor  ought  to  be,  to 
"  awaken  his  mind,  to  breathe  a  soul  into  the,  as  yet  unformed,  mass." 
Whether  the  mass  is  the  viind,  or  the  mind  the  mass,  and  at  what  time 
the  soul  is  to  be  breathed  into  the  mind,  is  not  quite  clear ;  but  it  is  very 
instructive.     Mr.  Godwin  also  thinks,  that  "  it  is  not  the  absurdest  of 
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Their  colours  gaudy,  though  but  idly  ^  spread. 


*f  paradoxes  to  affirm,  that  the  frue  object  of  juvenile  education  is  to  teach 
"  no  one  thing  in  particular.^  but  (the  reader  ■will  be  rather  surprised)  to  pro- 
4'  vide,  against  the  age  of  Ji-ve-and-tiventy,  a  mind  well  regulated,  active^ 
"  znd  prepared  to  learn."  It  is  to  be  remembered,  that  the  general  edu- 
cation of  mankind  is  the  object  under  consideration.  If  the  reader's  mind 
is  not  aivakeiiedhj  such  an  alarum  of  nonsense,  I  think  he  must  be  deeply 
intranced,  as  fast  as  a  modern  watchman,  or  Mr.  Godwin  himself,  when 
he  wrote  the  chapter. 

Next  comes  Essay  2.  "  On  the  utility  of  talents."  From  this  we 
learn,  in  Mr.  Godwin's  own  words,  that  "  The  only  complete  protection 
"  against  the  appellation  oifool,  is  to  be  the  possessor  of  uncommon  capa- 
*'  city;"  and  that  "  a  self-satisfied,  balf-ivitted  fellow  is  the  7nost  ridicu- 
*'  lous  of  all  things."  This  is  also  very  instructive,  and  lets  us  into  the 
secret  of  Mr.  Godwin's  wits  and  his  self-satisfaction.  But  I  cannot  think 
Mr.  Godwin's  instructions  will  "  produce  in  his  pupil  or  child"  (if  he 
has  either)  "  one  of  the  long-loo ked-f or  saviours  of  the  /human  race."  It 
might  perhaps  produce  another  Anacharsis  Cloots,  the  Orator  of  the  human 
race.  Then  come  "  The  Sources  of  Genius,"  in  Essay  ^.  The  senti- 
ments are  either  so  trite,  or  so  absurd,  or  so  wicked,  that  it  is  difficult  to 
choose.  One  of  tlicm  I  must  select. — Of  the  children  of  peasants,  Mr. 
Godwin  observes,  "  That  at  the  age  of  fourteen  the  very  traces  of  under- 
"  standing  are  obliterated.  They  are  enlisted  at  the  crimping  bouse  of 
"  oppression.  They  are  brutifed  by  immoderate  and  unremitting  labour. 
"  Their  hearts  are  hardened,  and  their  spirits  broken  by  all  that  thev  see, 
"  all  that  thty  feel,  and  all  that  they  look  forward  to.  This  is  one  of  the 
«  Mosf  JNrEREsTiNG  POINT'S  OF  viEJv'm  which  w£  Consider  the  present 
^'-  order  of  society  HI  It  is  the  grent  slaughter-house  of  genius,  and  of 
"  mind.  It  is  the  unrelenting  murderer  of  hope  and  gaiety,  of  the  love  of 
"reflection,  and  of  the  love  of  life."  (p.  i6.)  This  is,  I  suppose,  aS 
this  atrocious  but  foolish  writer  Avould  call  it,  to  promote  patience  and  tran- 
quillity among  mankind !  Mr.  Godwin  has  not  yet  done.  Essay  the 
4th  is  on  the  same  Sources.     Here  he  proves  too  much  for  himself.     He 


[      311      ] 

Better  be  dull  than  wicked  •,  from  the  heart 


says,  page  ig.  "There  is  an  insanity  among  Philosophers,  that  has 
"  brought  Philosophy  itself  into  discredi!;." 

At  the  close  of  the  eighteenth  century,  Mr.  G.  speaking  of  the  suc- 
cession of  events,  and  the  manner  in  which  we  acquire  ideas,  delivers  this 
sentence  sefiously  and  philosophically,  with  a  view  to  be  instructive  as  I 
suppose.  "  If  any  man  was  to  tell  ine  that  if  I  pull  the  trigger  of  my  gun 
"  a  swift  and  beautiful  horse  will  immedivttely  appear  starting  from  the 
"  mouth  of  the  tube;  I  can  only  answer,  that  I  do  not  expect  it,  and  that 
"  it  is  contrary  to  the  tenor  of  my  former  experience.  But /can  assiffu  no 
"  reason  ( !!!)  why  this  is  an  event  intrinsically  more  absurd,  or  less  likely 
"  to  happen  than  the  event  I  have  been  accustomed  to  witness.  It  may  be 
"  familiarly  illustrated  to  the  unlearned  reader,  by  remarking,  that  the 
"  process  of  generation,  in  consequence  of  which  men  and  horses  are  born, 
"  has  obviously  no  more  percei'vable  correspondence  with  that  event,  than  it 
"  would  have  for  me  to  pull  the  trigger  of  a  gun  111"  I  pass  by  the  gross 
indecency  of  the  illustration,  that  I  may  just  hint,  what  it  is  to  be  a 
philosopher,  and  instruct  the  unlearned  in  the  new  way.  I  am  ashamed  to 
analyse  any  other  opinions  in  this  Essay ;  but  as  Mr.  G.  is  supposed  by 
some  to  be  "  a  man  of  talents"  I  suppose  also  that  Mr.  G.  has  the  proper- 
ties of  "  A  man  of  talents,"  as  he  himself  has  declared  them  to  be ;  and 
that"  He  (himself)  can  recollect  up  to  what  period  he  wzs  jejune,  and  up 
"  to  what  period  he  v/as  dull.  He  can  call  to  mind  the  innumerable 
"  errors  of  specul  ation  he  has  committed  that  would  almost  digrace  an- 
"  ideot."  (p.  28.)  For  my  own  part,  in  the  present  instance,  I  have 
nothing  to  do  with  recollection.  Mr.  Godwin  and  his  book  are  before 
me.  So  much  for  "A  man  of  talents."  I  can  not  oppress  the  reader  with 
all  his  desolating,  unfounded  and  silly  opinions  on  all  trades,  professions, 
and  occupations;  wholly  subversive  of  the  order  of  society,  and  as  I  believej 
of  any  supposeable  order  whatsoever  of  any  reg-ulated  human  society. 

But  if  the  reader  wishes  to  be  amused  with  the  acme  or  height  of 
absurdity  and  wildness,  I  earnestly  recommend  to  him  to  read  Mr.  God- 
win's account  of  "  The  walk  of  a  man  of  talents,  (Mr.  Godwin  himself, 
"  for  instance,)  and  of  a  man  without  talents,  (such  as  myself) /rom  Tem- 
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"  pie  Bar  to  Hyde  Park  Corner."  (p.  3 1  and  32.)  It  is  really  refreshing  in 
the  extreme.  Nothing  can  be  superior  to  it,  but  his  "  Gun  of  generation," 
just  described,  and  his  "  self-tilling  plough,  without  the  intervention 
"  of  man,"  in  his  other  book  on  Political  Justice,  vol.  2.  p.  494.  Ed.  8vo. 
I  will  give  Mr.  Godwin's  own  account  of  this  famous  Walk,  especially  as 
the  public  are  accustomed  to  observe  all  kinds  of  men  and  women  too 
between  Temple  Bar  and  Hyde  Park  Corner.  "  The  chief -pomt  of  differ- 
"  ence  (says  Mr.  Godwin)  between  the  man  of  talents  and  the  man  ivitb- 
"  out^  CONSIST'S  in  the  different  ways  in  which  their  minds  are  employed 
"during  the  same  interval  1!1"  (This  is  the  proposition,  ludicrous  and 
absurd  enough  of  itself,  but  now  let  us  hear  the  proof  or  illustration.) 
"  They,  (i.  e.  the  man  of  talents  and  the  man  without)  are  obliged,  let  us 
"  suppose,  to  walk  from  Temple  Bar  to  Hyde  Park  Corner.  The  dull 
"  MAN  goes  strait  forward:  he  has  so  many  furlongs  to  traverse.  He 
"  observes  if  he  meets  any  of  his  acquaintance;  he  enquires  respecting  their 
"health  and  their  family.  He  ^/cncej  perhaps  at  the  shops  as  he  passes; 
"  he  admires  the  fashion  of  a  buckle,  and  the  metal  of  a  tea  urn.  -(/"he 
^^'  experience  any  fights  of  fancy  (i.  e.  between  Temple  Bar  and  Hyde 
"  Park  Corner)  they  are  of  a  short  extent;  of  the  same  nature  as  the  fight 
"  of  a  forest  bird  clipped  ox  his  wings,  and  condemned  to  pass  the  rest  of 
"  his  life  in  z  farm-yard.  On  the  other  hand,  the  man  of  talknts 
"  gives  full  scope  to  his  imagination.  He  laughs  cjici  cr/ei' unindebted  to 
"  the  suggestions  of  the  surrounding  objects,  his  whole  soul  is  employed!" 
We  are  now  to  prepare  for  the  employment  of  the  whole  soul  of  a  man  of 
talents  from  Temple  Bar  to  Hyde  Parke  Corner,  and  the  reader  will  ob- 
serve that  he  has  enough  to  do.  "  He,  (the  man  of  talents)  enters  into 
"  nice  calculations ;  he  digests  sagacious  reasonings.  (All  this  is  done 
between  Temple  Bar  and  Hyde  Park  Corner.)  "  In  imagination  he  de- 
"  claims  or  describes,  impressed  with  the  deepest  sympathy,  or  elevated 
"  to  the  loftiest  rapture.  He  passes  through  a  thousand  imaginary  scenes, 
"  tries  his  courage,  tasks  his  ingenuity,  and  thus  becomes  gradually  pre- 
"  pared  to  meet  almost  any  of  the  many-coloured  events  of  human  life. 
"  He  consults,  by  the  aid  of  memory  the  books  he  has  read,  (N.  B.  a  man 
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"  of  talents  never  reads  in  the  streets,^  and  he  projects  others  for  the  future 
"  instruction  and  delight  of  mankind."  (I  always  said  Mr.  Godwin  him- 
self j&ro/ecfec?  his  book  on  Justice  and  this  on  Education  in  the  streets;  Sic 
tu  triviis^  indocte  solebas.)  "  If  he  observes  the  paesengers,  (the  dull 
"  man  only  observes  his  acquaintance)  he  reads  their  countenances,  con- 
"  jectures  their  past  history,  and  forms  a  superficial  notion  of  their  wisdom 
"  and  folly^  their  virtue  or  vice,  satisfaction  or  misery.  If  he  observes 
"  the  scenes  that  occur,  it  is  with  the  eye  of  a  connoiseur  or  an  artist." 
(The  dull  man  above  minds  only  buckles  and  tea  urns.)  "  Ever\'-  object 
"  is  capable  of  suggesting  to  him  a  Volume  of  Refections,"  (Mr.  God- 
win must  mean  his  own  volume  now  before  me,  called  Refections  on  man- 
ners, education,  and  literature.)  "  The  time  of  these  two  persons  in  one 
"  respect  resembles ;  it  has  brought  them  both  to  Hyde  Park  Corner.  In 
"  almost  every  other  respect  it  is  dissimilar."  Here  is  the  denouement  or 
Evpj5x«  of  Philosopher  Godwin,  and  I  have  no  doubt,  he  thinks  it  a  dis- 
covery in  Terra  jam  congnita,  as  he  will  allow  the  ground  to  be  between 
Temple  Bar  and  Hyde  Park  Corner.  I  cannot  say  the  parallel  is  quite  in 
the  manner  of  Plutarch;  but  it  is  very  instructive.  No  man  can  ever  be 
again  at  a  loss  to  know  a  man  of  talents,  from  a  man  without,  in  the 
streets.  I  have  often  been  puzzled,  till  I  met  with  this  instructive 
volume  of  Reflections. 

When  the  Reader  has  considered  this,  and  all  the  other  parts  I  have 
produced,  and  thousands  v/hich  I  have  omitted,  he  will  remember  that 
Mr.  Godwin  has  set  himself  up  for  a  Legislator,  a  Reformer,  a  Philoso- 
pher, a  destroyer  of  ancient  prejudices,  and  a  builder  of  new  systems,  a 
guide  through  the  darkness  of  the  world  by  this  new  light,  and  he  expects 
the  obeisance  of  mankind.  I  am  sure,  I  cannot  even  conceive  that  any 
man  or  woman  will  worship  before  such  an  image  of  democracy  and 
Tyranny,  whoever  may  sound  the  cornet,  sackbut,  or  dulcimer  at  the 
dedication.  It  is  not  an  image  of  gold;  it  is  an  image  of  iron  mixsd  'ufith 
viiry  clay. 

R  r 
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This  it  is  to  Instruct  the  world,  to  refot-m  it,  to  miike  it  happy.  Mr. 
G.  comes  in  such  a  questionable  shape,  that  I  know  not  v/ben  to  finish 
my  questions.  1  might  go  on  chapter  by  chapter  in  this  manner.  Let 
any  man  look  st  his  opijiions  and  the  nature  of  his  knowledge  and  bis 
pretensions.  I  must  copy  two  thirds  (at  the  least)  if  I  wished  to  express, 
and  to  expose,  all  that  is 'reprehensible  in  this  volume,  or  wicked,  or 
ridiculovis,  or  trite  beyord  belief.  I  would  hold  up  Mrc  G's  own  propo- 
sitions, in  his  own  words,  to  all  persons  who  have  understanding,  and  let 
them  judge.  I,et  them  fairly  decide  whether  his  impiety  be  not  even  (ess 
than  his  folly;  and  the  weakness  of  his  understanding  more  visible  than 
the  plunging  violence  of  his  exertions.  "  Dat  operam  ut  cum  ratione 
insaniat." 

Mr.  Godwin  is  at  best  but  a  mongrel  and  an  exotic.  He  is  grafted  upon 
the  stock  of  Condorcet  and  the  French  rabble  on  French  ground;  but  he 
has  not  even  the  raciness  of  that  teeming  soil.  English  minds  will  not 
long  bear  the  grossness  of  such  an  imposition.  We  are  better  and  earlier 
taught  than  he  v/ishes  we  should  be.  E.eason  Indeed  disclaims  Mr.  God- 
win ;  of  eloquence,  and  good  writing,  (in  spite  of  all  his  dogmatism)  he 
knows  nothing;  and  of  the  Belles  Lettres  nearly  as  much  as  can  be  attained, 
or  rather  picked  up,  in  a  modern  academy  in  some  London  Square,  or  at 
Islington.  But  for  Mr.  Godwin  we  are  to  lay  down  Plato  and  Xenophon ; 
for  him  v/e  are  to  relinquish  Aristotle  and  Tully;  to  him  Locke  is  to  give 
"vvav,  and  the  simplicity  and  tempered  humour  of  Mr.  Addison  is  to  be 
lost  in  Mr.  Godv/m's  effusions.  I  really  aiti  fatigued  with  this  inan. 
Nothing  but  the  importance  of  the  consequences  and  effects  of  his  wild, 
weak,  wicked,  and  absurd  notions,  (I  cannot  dignify  them  with  the  niime 
of  principles  or  ffi|<Wj«a5T«)  could  have  prevailed  upon  me  to  have  wasted 
ii-retrievably  so  much  of  my  time  upon  them. 

From  the  period  when  Philosopher  Hume  first  garbled  his  neglected 
"  Treati-^e  on  Human  Nature,"  and  published  it  in  the  form  of  Essays, 
and  set  up  a  kind  cf  slop-shop  of  morality  in  the  suburbs  of  Atheism,  we 
have  had  nothinp,"  but  Essays  upon  Essays,  till — ^v^e  all  knov;  the  conse- 
quence.    And   last  of  ail  cames  Philosopher   Godivin,,   and  sets  up  his 
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truinpery  shop  too  in  the  same  quarter;  tlioujjh  lie  is  willing-  to  wait  upon 
ladies  and  gentlemen  at  their  own  houses,  with  his  "  Gros  paquet  de 
"  toile  verte  *  et  rouge,"  upon  tlie  principles  and  practice  of  the  celebrated 
Fripier  in  Gil  Bias,  and  with  the  same  kind  of  justice.  He  preseiits  you 
with  his  second-hand  suits,  with  his  "  habits  de  drap  tout  uni,"  and  his 
"  habits  de  velours  un  peu  passes,"  demands  his  soixante  ducats,  and  then 
addresses  you  with  the  same  cool  effrontery:  "  Vous  etes  bien  heureux 
"  qu'on  se  soit  addresse  a  moi,  plutot  qu'a  un  autre.  Graces  au  ciel, 
"  j'exerce  rondement  ma  profession:  Jic  suis  lk  seul  Fripier  qui  ait 
"  DE  LA  MORALE. "t  So  much  for  Philosopher  Godwin,  or  Le  Philoso- 
phe  Fripier,  malgre  sa  morale  1 

To  the  learned  world  in  particular  (if  they  have  ever  drudged 
through  the  works-  of  Mr.  Godwin  as  I  have  done)  T  will  address  a  few 
words  from  the  second  book  of  the  Pyrrhonic  Institutions  of  Sextus 
Empiricus,  as  applicable  to  William  Godwin,  after  all  the  observa- 
tions I  have  made  on  his  writings.  "  E|«jMsv  3;'  8  TON  AN0Pi2nON 
<'  TOTTON  3<«*:pjva<  re  xvo  rav  oi,>.Xm  Zauv,  xcci  EIAIKPINns  NOH2AI 

s  Volney. — See  Dial.  i.  (note  e)  of  tlie  P.  of  L.  for  an  account  of 
Mr.  Volney's  book,  entitled,  "  Ruins,  or  a  Meditation  of  the  Revolu- 
"  tion  of  Empires." 

t     "  Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread." 

Shakspeare's  King  John. 

I  wish  to  refer  the  reader  to  an  excellent,  very  seasonable  and  impor- 
tant pamphlet  called  "  Reform,  or  Ruin,"  by  J.  Bowdler,  Esq. — It  Is 
well  written. 

u  All  Doctors  (and  Bishops  too)  should  rem.ember  it  is  one  thing  to 
preach,  and  another  to  print  and  publish  their  sermons.     It  is  also  high 

*  Green  is  the  symbol  of  the  Irish^  and  Red  of  French  democratic 
factions. 

t    Gil   Bias,   Liv.  i..   ch.    15.  %  Sexti   Empyrici  Inst.  Pyrrhon. 

L.  2.  c.  5. 
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time  for  Bishop  Horsley  (qui  au  travers  de  toute  sA  piete  n'est  pas 
Auteur  impunement,  et  qui  a  la  satisfaction  d'arracher  les  VoluptueuseS 
aux  plaisirs,  *  et  d'afFermir  dans  leur  devoir  des  Epouses  ebranlees  par 
des  amans  seducteurs;  thougii  I  cannot  say,  "  qu'on  trouve  ses  homelies 
"  et  ses  ouvrages  egalement- forts  et  delicats")  it  is  high  time  I  say,  for 
my  Lord  Bishop  Horsley  to  remember,  that  it  was  said  of  the  Archbishop 
of  Grenada,  "  Voila  un  Sermon  qui  sent  furieusement  l'Apoplexie."t  I 
do  not  think  ihat  the  Archeveque  de  Grenade  (I  beg  pardon)  plain 
Bishop  Horsley  (for  I  think,  he  never  will  be  an  Archbishop)  will  appoint 
me  to  be  his  Secretary,  or  in  the  inimitable  words  of  Le  Sage,  be  desirous 
"  avoir  pres  de  lui  un  homme  (conime  moi)  qui  ait  de  la  literature,  et  une 
"  bonne  main  pour  mettre  au  net  ses  homelies. "| — I  may  add,  that  if  I 
should  cake  a  walk  through  his  literary  grounds,  I  fear  I  should  be  found 
damage-feasant ;  and  if  I  were  to  enter  the  premises  at  Rochester  or 
Westminster,  and  be  prosecuted  for  it,  I  should  certainly  direct  my  coun- 
sel to  plead  a  special  "  Nil  habuit  in  tenementis."  (See  Lord  Raymond's 
Rep.  1550.)  For  thougli  his  Lordship,  as  Plaintiff,  is  but  an  Assignee,  he 
may  take  advantage  of  the  estoppel,  for  it  runs  with  the  land.  See  Co. 
Lytt.  le,^^,  and  Salk.  276. 

Truth,  erudition,  and  ability,  always  fail  in  their  effect  if  their  pro- 
fessors enforce  them  with  violence,  or  asperity  in  the  manner,  or  impru- 
dence in  the  choice  of  subjects  and  in  the  place  of  delivering  them. 

X  I  allude  to  any  popular  preacher.  It  is  really  humiliating  and 
degrading  to  the  Clergy  to  preach  probationary  sermons,  on  any  vacancy 
of  a  chaplainship  at  any  of  the  charitable  foundations,  before  such  a  set 
of  judges.  One  is  for  voice  and  action,  another  for  what  he  calls  learn- 
ing, others  for  the  tender  passions,  some  for  appeals  to  reason,  and  others 
again  love  logic  and  close  argument.  No  Divine  can  satisfy  such  judges, 
but  such  a  Doctor  as  is  described  by  John  of  Salisbury,  "  Doctor  sanctis- 

*  See  his  Magdalen  Homily,  and  his  speeches  in  the  House  of  Lords 
in  cases  of  Adultery. 

t  Gil  Bias,  liv.  7.  ch.  4.         \  lb.  liv.  7.  ch»  2. 
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Who  gives  his  vote  from,  judgment  and  {rom  taste; 
Better  with  Warner  move  with  measured  haste 
To  lend  new  pleasure  >'  to  a  pedant's  ear, 
Appeal  to  Bryant,  nor  his  judgment  fear; 
Better  to  state-arithmetic  be  bred. 
Tell  Jacobins  and  Tories  by  the  ^'^head; 

"  simus  ille  Gregorius,  qui  melleo  prsdicationis  inibre  totam  rigavit  et 
"  inebriavlt  Ecclesiam  1"  It  is  high  time  to  put  these  affairs  on  a  more 
respectable  footing  for  the  Clergy. 

I  think  indeed,  that  the  business,  elections,  Sec.  belonging  to  all  Hos- 
pitals, and  all  charities,  should  be  transacted  by  a  Committee  of  the  Sub- 
scribers elected  annually.  A  Committee  composed  of  twenty-one  persons 
■would  be  sufficient,  and  the  present  mode  of  canvassing  for  offices  might 
be  entirely  suppressed,  which  is  much  to  be  desired.  It  might  be  easily 
carried  into  effect.  The  propriety  of  such  a  measure  being  generally 
adopted  in  London,  and  near  the  metropolis,  Is  evident;  and  I  wish  this 
hint  may  be  attended  to  by  men  of  sense  and  judgment. 

y  See  a  Treatise  lately  published,  entitled  "  METPON  API2TON, 
"  or  a  Nenv  Pleasure.^  recommended  in  a  Dissertation  on  Greek  and  Latin 
"  Prosody,"  (1797.)  It  is  without  any  permission,  and  I  think  with  con- 
siderable effrontery,  dedicated  to  Mr.  Bryant  in  a  style  perfectly  new. 
If  almost  every  page  of  this  treatise  were  not  sillier,  wilder,  and  more  ex- 
travagant than  the  preceding,  I  might  be  tempted  to  take  some  notice  of 
its  multifarious  contents.  For  they  are  very  numerous  indeed;  from  the 
laws  passed  in  King  Priam's  reign  (I  beg  Mr.  Bryant's  pardon)  under  his 
marine  Minister,  when  Troy  was  attacked  and  invaded  by  the  Grecians, 
down  to  the  present  French  war  and  the  incomprehensible  Cavalry  Act, 
under  George  the  Third  of  Great  Britain.  As  it  does  not  appear  to  me 
possible  for  this  Author  (I  use  his  own  words  in  his  ov/n  treatise)  to  "put 
"  off  the  monkey  and  bring  out  the  man,"  I  shall  say  nothing  further  of 
this  farrago  of  learned  nonsense. 
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Prove  that  no  dogs,  as  thro'  the  streets  they  range, 
Give  bone  for  bone  m  regular  ^  exchange;       470 


yy  Mr.  Burke  gave  it  as  bis  opinion  in  his  "  Two  Letters  on  the 
"  Proposals  for  Peace,"  (1796)  that  there  are  "  400,000  political  citizens 
"  in  Great  Biitain,  of  whom  80,000  are  pure  Jacobins,  the  other  four- 
"  fifths  perfectly  sound,"  See.  In  this  particular  instance  I  shall  only  say 
of  this  great  and  venerable  man,  what  one  of  Dante's  Commentator's  says 
on  a  passage  in  the  Piirgatorio:  "  Per  verita  e  un  gran  capriccio;  ma  ia 
*'  cio  segu  il  suo  stile."  Dante,  Shakspeare,  Milton,  and  Burke,  all 
abound  in  similar  capriccios  ;  but  I  will  add  Dr.  Johnson's  admirable 
word? ;  "  He  that  can  put  these  (capriccios)  in  balance  with  their  beau- 
"  ties  must  be  considered  not  as  nice  but  dull,  as  less  to  be  censured  for 
"  want  of  candour,  than  pitied  for  want  of  sensibility."    Life  of  Milton. 

z  Here  is  another  little  capriccio  of  a  man  of  no  common  sagacity, 
the  late  Adam  Smith.  He  says  seriously,  by  way  of  illustration ;  "  No 
"  body  ever  saiv  a  dog  make  a  fair  and  deliberate  exchange  of  one  bone  for 
"  another  with  another  dog."  Smith's  Wealth  of  Nations,  Vol.  i.  p. 
20.  Ed.  8vo.  My  dear  i^.dam,  this  philosophy  of  yours  is  nearly  of  the 
same  date  as-^your  ancestor's  f  i"  Eden,  and  I  can  only  say  in  reply. 
"  Whoever  expected  to  see  a  dog  do  so?" — We  have  all  heard  and  read 
of  that  snarling  sect,  the  Cynics,  and  if  we  could  convert  dogs  into 
philosophers,  or  what  is  harder  still,  philosophical  propositions  into  meat 
and  bones-i  (which  I  fear  is  more  than  most  Scotch  Professors  can  do)  I 
should  apply  metaphorically  the  following  lines  from  a  celebrated  Poet,  a 
gver,it  observer  oi  human  nature: 

"  So  when  t-ivo  dogs  are  fighting  :j:  in  the  streets, 
With  a  third  dog  one  of  the  two  dogs  meets ; 


t  In  the  most  extensively  learned  book  I  ever  saw,  (for  the  size  of  it) 
and  the  be^t  arranged,  I  mean  the  "  Philosophia  Generalis,  Sec.  per  Theo- 
"  phikim  ^v'le."  there  is  actually  a  chapter  "  De  Philosophia  Adami." 
L.  I.  C.  1.  s.  5.™"  A  Capriccio  1" 

^  i.  e.  For  a  bone,  or  for  any  thing  which  is  an  object  affair  and  delibe- 
rate exchange. 


[      319      ] 

Or  frame,  with  Marsli,  '"  strange  theorems  to  try- 
Some  manuscript's  divine  identity; 
With  Hargrave  to  the  Peers  approach  with  awe, 
And  sense  and  grammar  sink  in  Yorke  and  law ;  ^ 


With  angry  tooth  he  bites  him  to  the  bor.e, 
And  this  dog  smarts  for  what  that  dog  has  done." 

a  A  learned  and  ingenious  Critic,  the  Rev.  Wm.  Marsh,  (Trans- 
lator  of  Michaelis's  Introduction  to  the  New  Testament,  to  which  he  has 
added  many  valuable  notes  and  illustrations)  published  in  the  year  1795, 
"  Letters  to  Archdeacon  Travis,  on  the  subject  of  a  Greek  Manuscript  in 
"  the  Public  Library  at  Cambridge,  printed  at  Leipzig,  but  sold  in  London 
"  by  R.  Marsh  Fleet-street."  Mr.  Marsh's  theorem  is  so  totally  new, 
and  so  unparalleled,  that  I  shall  laugh  hereafter  at  any  man  who  tells 
me,  that  the  chances  for  or  against  any  thing  are  100,000  to  i. 

"  General  Theorem,  by  which  the  indentity  of  Manuscripts  is  determined.^ 
"  from  a  coincidence  in  their  Readings."  (Letters,  p.  70.) — I  omit  it  in 
this  edition  of  my  poem,  as  the  theorem  is  judged  to  be  too  long  and  unin- 
teresting. 

b  See  lately  published, "  The  Jurisdiction  of  the  Lords  House,  or 
"  Parliament,  by  Sir  Matthew  Hale,"  and  an  Introductoiy  preface  by  F. 
Hargrave,  Esq.  the  Editor.  1796.  Mr.  Hargrave  is  universally  acknow- 
ledged as  one  of  the  soundest  and  most  learned  lav/yers  in  the  kingdom. 
But  when  he  will  step  out  of  his  way,  and  turn  rhetorician,  and  fancy  that 
he  is  writing  like  Cicero  de  Oratore,  there  is  some  difference  between 
the  Roman  and  the  English  advocate.  Mr.  H.  in  his  preface  thus  writes 
concerning  the  Rt.  Hon.  Charles  Yorke,  the  short-lived  and  lamented 
Chancellor.  "  Hs  nvas  a  modern  constellation  of  English  jurisprudence, 
whose  digressions  yrora  the  exuberance  of  the  best  juridical  knoivledge  were 
illuminations;  whose  energies  were  oracles;  whose  constancy  of  mind  was 
won  into  the  pinnacle  of  our  English  forum  at  an  inauspicious  moment; 
whose  exquisiteness  of  sensibility,  at  almost  the  next  moinent  from  the  im- 
pressions of  imputed  error,  stormed  the  fort  of  even  his  highly-cultivated 


[      320      ] 

With  Pitt  and  Fox  some  Mantuan  strain  rehearsCj 
In  school-boy  contest  for  a  hackney'd  verse ;  ^^ 
Better  be  White,  though  dubious  '^  of  my  fame, 
Or  wisely  sink  my  own  in  ^  Homer's  name ; 


reason,  and  so  made  elevation  and  extinction  contemporaneous;  and  whose 
prematureness  of  fate — has  caused  an  almost  insiippliable  interstice  in  the 
science  of  English  equity."  Pref.  p.  i8i.  I  really  think  Mr.  Hargrave 
has  dived  through  all  the  celebrated  ten  fountains  of  invention,  from 
which  "  *  he  has  taken  in  water  for  an  happy  voyage  over  the  procellose 
"  ocean  of  his  funeral  parentation"  of  Charles  Torke. — I  pretend  not 
to  comprehend  this  passage  in  all  its  sublimity,  but  upon  one  principle, 
which,  as  it  appears  to  me,  is  the  grand,  though  secret  design  of  Mr. 
Hargrave,  to  leave  upon  record  to  his  brethren;   It  is  this:  "  that  a 

"  LAWYER  WHO  WRITES  SO  CLEARLY  AS  TO  BE  UNDERSTOOD,  IS  AN 
"  ATOWED  ENEMY   TO   HIS    PROFESSION." 

bb  See  the  Parliamentary  Register  for  the  record  of  this  famous 
combat  (Nov.  1797.)  betv^een  Mr.  Pitt  and  Mr.  Fox  about  the  verse  of 
Virgil,  "  Toto  certatum  est  corpore  regni,"  Sec.  It  was  the  mere  quib- 
bling of  children  at  school.  AVhen  I  heard  it  and  considered  the  time 
and  the  question,  it  was  difficult,  though  Virgil  was  the  theme,  to  forget 
Lucan. 

Cum  que  superba  foret  Bahtlon  spolianda  trophceis 
Au-soniis,  umbraque  erraret  Crassus  inulta, 
Bella  geriplacuit  nuUos  habltura  triumphos. 
Mr.  Dundas  indeed  never  troubles  the  house  v.'ith  any  Latin,  (which 
is  quite  out  of  his  way ;)  but,  from  his  rostral  beak,  regales  the  Scotch 
Interest  with  the  unsophisticated  pronunciation  of  the  most  unpolluted 

North : 

He  keeps  within  the  bounds  of  sense  and  verse, 

But,  like  Macpherson,  glibly  gabbles  Erse,     (Feb.  1798.) 
c     See  the  learned  and  very  ingenious  (but  rather  declamatory)  Ser- 
mons by  Professor  White  of  Oxford  at  the  Bampton  Lecture.     But  in 
*  Hist,  of  Friar  Gerund,  Vol.  2.  p.  265. 


C      321      ] 

Better  to  disappoint  the  public  hope, 

Like  Warton  drivehng ""  on  the  page  of  Pope  ;  ^   480 


this,  as  in  many  other  cases,  it  seems,  "  Garth  did  not  write  bis  onvn 
*'  Dispensary." — I  always  thought  the  charge  ridiculous;  yet  learned  men 
would  "write  Jibout  it  and  about  it."  Any  thing  will  serve  for  a  contro- 
versy. Enquire  of  Messi's.  Ireland,  Malone,  and  Chalmers,  at  the 
Shakspeare  ]\Ianufactory  in  Norfolk-street,  in  the  Strand. 

d  The  Reverend  Dr.  Parr  will  best  explain  this  verse.  See  his 
sublivic  Apostrophe,  ''  Spirit  of  Henry  HomcrJ"  Sec.  Sec.  8cc.  Letter  to 
Dr.  Coombe,  by  an  occasional  Writer  in  the  British  Critic. 

e  The  Booksellers  may  say  in  Sir  Philip  Sidney's  words:  "What 
"  foois  were  we,  to  mingle  such  driveling  speeches  among  (Warbur- 
"  ton"s)  noble  thoughts!"     (Sir  P.  S's  Arcadia.") 

Pan  etiam  Arcadia  dicat  se  judice  victum* 

The  typographical  errors  in  Latin,  Greek,  and  English  in  this  edition  are 
numerous  beyond  all  belief;  so  numerous  as  to  be  very  inconvenient  to  the 
reader. 

The  reason  why  I  have,  in  the  following  passages,  examined  the  edition 
5b  particularly,  is  this.  There  is  no  Author  in  our  language,  whose 
.works  admit  of  such  important  illustration,  as  Mr.  Pope's,  moral,  religious, 
critical  and  argumentative.  This  opportunity  has  been  now  unfortunately 
lost ;  and  it  must  be  seen  that  our  great  poet  has  been  disgraced,  and  a 
fond  admiring  nation  is  left  to  lament  the  negligence,  inattention  and  im- 
propriety, (I  use  the  mildest  terms)  with  which  this  work  has  been  per- 
formed, except  in  the  critical  part  of  Dr*  W's  notes,  which  I  generally 
approve.  I  h2.ve  proved  this  in  the  following  remarks;  and  I  have  given 
the  most  cogent  reasons.  My  sole  object  is  the  good  of  the  kingdom, 
which  I  will  strive  to  support  systematic  ally.)  v/hoever,  or  WHArEVER^ 
■MAT  sf AND  JN  fHE  WAT.     "  PIoc  illis  dico,  qui  me  non  intelligunt." 

f  See  the  new  edition  of  Pope's  Works  by  the  Reverend  Dr.  Joseph 
Warvon,  late  Head-master  of  Winchester  School.  The  mildest  words  I 
can  use  are,  "  Tantamne  rem  tam  negligenter?"  I  praised  (and  liberally 
enough  as  some  people  thought)  Dr.  Joseph  Warton's  Common  Place 


[      522      ] 

While  o'er  the  ground  that  Warburton  once  trod, 
The  Winton  Pedant  shakes  his  Httle  rod, 
Content  his  own  stale  scraps  to  steal  or  glean, 
Hash'd  up  and  season'd  with  an  old  man's  spleen ;  ^ 


Book  on  Pope,  in  the  First  Dialogue  of  the  P.  of  L.  and  I  still  think  it 
very  entertaining  and  instructive.  But  when  a  learned  man  appears  as 
the  professed  Editor  of  the  most  distinguished  and  the  most  interesting 
Poet  of  the  nation,  and  when  the  public  have  been  taught  to  expect  the 
work  as  of  great  promise,  we  require  something  more  than  mere  copying 
his  oivn  old  common  place  remarks  from  one  book,  to  put  them  in  the  form 
of  notes  at  the  bottom  of  the  pages  of  another.  It  is  mere  book-making, 
beneath  the  character  of  so  learned  a  gentleman  as  Doctor  Warton.  It 
is  to  steal /)-o?H  one's  own  self.  Yet  the  town  is  patient:  "  Marcus  dixit 
"  ita  est."  But  I  will  not  saj'  so.  Had  this  been  done  merely  by  the 
Booksellers,  or  by  the  whole  nvorshipful  Company  of  Stationers,  it  would 
have  remained  without  notice  from  me.  It  would  have  been  an  edition 
made  with  a  pair  of  Scissors,  nothing  more.  But  at  the  end  of  the 
Advertisement  to  this  edition  I  find  these  words:  "  For  the  rest  of  the 
"  notes  (except  those  by  Mr.  Pope  and  Dr.  Warburton)  I  am  answer- 
"  able,     Joseph  Wartok." 

When  the  ILLUSTRIOUS  friend  of  Pope,  William  Warburton, 
(sublime  even  in  his  exorbitance,  and  dignified  in  sagacity  and  erudition,) 
condescended  to  became  an  Editor,  I  should  have  preferred  reprinting  his 
edition  as  it  stood.  But  I  am  indeed  ashamed  of  the  present  edition  as  it 
is  now  offered  to  the  public.  If  Dr.  Warton  had  neither  time,  nor 
spirits,  nor  industry,  nor  leisure,  nor  inclination,  he  should  not  have  un- 
dertaken a  work  so  important  to  the  world.  But  as  their  is  no  other  new 
edition  to  be  had  of  an  elegant  form,  type  and  paper,  (and  this  is  verj 
prett-')  many  persons  v/ill  desire  to  have  it  and  I  am  sure  I  will  not  refuse 
it  a  place  in  my  library. 

ff  See  Dr.  Warton's  personal  notes  on  Pope  and  Warburton  passim 
throughout  the  work,  splenetic  in  the  extreme. 


[      323      ] 

Nor  e'en  the  Bard's  deformity  can  'scape, 

"  His  pictur'd  person  and  his  Ubell'd  s  shape ;" 


g  Poets  are  often  prophets.  Pope  little  thought  that,  fifty  years 
after  his  death,  a  learned  Editor  would  revive  some  imputed  trash, 
(perhaps)  not  bis  own,  and  actually  give  to  the  malignant  curiosity  of  some 
folks,  '^  His  libelled  person  and  his  pictured  shape."  (Prol.  to  Pope's 
Satires,  v.  353.)  It  is  strange  that  Mr.  Gibbon  and  Mr.  Pope  should 
have  the  same  fate.  The  figure  of  Mr.  G  has  been  presented  to  the 
•world  and  to  posterity  by  bis  friend  Lord  Sheffield  (See  Mr.  G's  Posthu- 
mous Miscellanies.  4.to.  Vol.  i.)  and  Mr.  Pope's  contemptible  appearance 
by  'tbe  kindness  of  his  editor. 

I  have  many  and  great  objections  to  this  edition ;  but  I  shall  only  state 
a  few.  An  edition  of  Pope  is  a  fair  and  a  very  proper  subject  of  criti- 
cism. I  think  the  title  page  contemptuous:  "  With  notes  and  illustra- 
"  tions  by  J  Warton,  D.  D.  and  others."  To  include  William 
Warburton,  Bishop  of  Gloucester,  and  author  of  the  Divine  Legation, 
under  the  title  of  others,  required  on  assurance  equal  at  least  to  the 
dilettante  "spirit  which  too  frequently  prevails  in  Dr.  Warton's  comments. 
In  this  instance,  as  he  says  of  the  great  Samuel  Johnson,  "  temulentus 
videtur."  Mr.  Pope  himself  said  to  Dr.  Warburton,  "  Ab  band  can  set 
"  my  works  in  so  good  a  light,  or  so  well  turn  their  best  side  to  the  day 
"  as  jour  oivn."  Upon  which  Dr.  Warton  remarks:  "  Without  incurring, 
"  I  hope,  the  censure  of  being  a  short-sighted  and  malevolent  critic,  I 
"  venture  to  say  that  our  Author's  fond  expectation  of  his  commentator's 
"  setting  his  works  in  the  best  light,  was  extremely  ill-founded."*  I 
believe  Mr.  Pope  will  be  found  the  best  judge  of  his  own  interest.  Dr. 
Warton  may  remember  these  lines : 

"  Critics  I  saw,  that  other  names  deface, 
"  And  fix  their  own,  with  labour,  in  their  place; 
"  Their  own,  like  others,  soon  their  place  resign'd, 
"  Or  disappeared,  and  lkft  the  first  behind." 


Pope.  Warton's  Edit.  Vol.  9.  p.  377. 


[      324      3 
Ah,  better  to  unlearn'd  oblivion  liiirrd, 


Such  was  the  inscription  in  a  Temple,  from  -wiiich  it  will  be  difficult  to 
erase  the  name  of  William  Warburton,  and  substitute  the  name  of 
Joseph  Warton.  I  have  no  personal  partiality  for  Warburton ;  he  was 
long  before  my  time.  Nor  have  I  the  honour  (such  I  should  indeed 
esteem  it)  of  an  acquaintance- with  Bishop  Hurd,  his  venerable  friend 
and  compeer.  But  I  was  born  to  admire  erudition  and  genius,  and  to 
vindicate  them  when  they  are  insulted. 

Dr.  Wharton's  life  of  Pope  is  not  well  written  as  to  the  matter  or  the 
manner.  The  style  is  defective  and  often  vulgar.  I  shall  instance  a  pas- 
Sage  or  two.  The  perpetual  vulgarism  of  the  term  "  our  author." — , 
''  Dennis  pursued  our  author  in  bitter  invectives,  against  every  work  he 
"  gradually  published."  p.  iS.  "  After  arriving  at  eminence  by  so  many 
"  capital  compositions,  our  author,  &cc.  See. — p.  24.  "  Which,  as  an 
"  uncom.mcn  curiosity,  one  would  have  been  glad  to  have  beheld."  p.  11. 
"  Dr.  Warburton's  defence  of  the  Essay  on  Man  ult'nnateJy  got  him  a 
"  Kvife  and  a  bishopric."  p.  45.  "  Into  what  a  mass  has  he  raised  and 
"  expanded  so  slight  a  hint  J"  p.  21.  Dr.  W.  is  fond  of  "  delicious  lines, 
"  and  delicious  passages,"  &cc.  I  cannot  specify  more  of  them  in  this 
note.  He  commends  Voltaire  too  often  and  too  much.  He  is  also  pei*- 
petually  praising  the  German  Professor  He}ne,  who  has  insulted  our 
FmgUsh  universities  and  public  schools  in  his  writings.  Yet  ive  have  re- 
published his  Virgil  and  all  his  ponderous  dissertations.  Professor  Heyne 
was  originally  a  mechanic:  he  v/as  not  born  with  taste,  and  he  never 
acquired  elegance.  His  learning  is  without  discernment.  More  embodied 
duiness  or  a  heavier  mass  of  matter  than  bis  Virgil  I  never  saw.  The 
shrine  of  the  Poet  is  indeed  loaded  with  offerings,  but  it  Is  illuminated 
with  rays  from  Gottlngen. — I  must  observe  further. 

It  was  very  bold  and  very  indecent  in  the  Reverend  Dr.  Warton,  to 
publish  Pope's  Imitation  of  the  Second  Satire  of  the  first  Book  of  Horace, 
Pope  never  *  printed  it  in  his  works  himself;   Dr.    Warburton  refused  to 

*  Dr.  W.  indeed  says,  vol.  i.  Life,  p.  56.  "  Pope  suj'eredhis  friend 
"  Doasley  to  print  it  as  bis  writing  in  one  edition,  lamo."  I  never  saw  it, 
but  can  believe  the  Doctor.     Pope  was  undoubtedly  ashamed  of  it. 


[     325      ] 
Than  give  to  Perry  ^'  what  I  owe  the  world ; 

admit  it:  no  common  edition  whatsoever  of  Pope  has  admitted  it.  It  is 
printed  only  in  a  vulgar  appendix  in  two  volumes.  But  if  Mr.  Pope  had 
actually  described  every  nymph  in  the  seraglio  of  "  the  pious  Needham," 
must  the  Reverend  Dr.  Warton  publish  such  a  poem,  merely  because  Mr« 
Pope  had  written  it? — This  sixth  volume  of  Dr.  Warton's  edition  should 
be  reprinted,  and  this  scandalous  poem,  and  some  other  parts  of  it,  omitted. 
With  the  Commentators  f  on  Shakspeare,  Pope,  Stc.  of  modern  days, 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  an  invocation  to  ^^Intermissa  Venus;"  for  the 
Goddess  has  actually  deserted  her  beloved  Cyprus,  "  In  hos  Tor  a  ruens." 
(See  Horace  for  the  rest.) 

"  Te,  Venus  Regina,  pio  vocantum 
"  Thure  Wartoni  et  Stephani  decoras 
"  Transfer  in  xdes." 
I  have  indeed  no  doubt  the  poem  is  by  Pope.     As  to  mere  wit  and  point 
in  the  imitation,  it  is  perhaps  the  best.     But  what  then?     Mr.  Pope's 
works  are  distinguished  for  peculiar  correctness  in  taste  and  morals;  and 
are  intended  for  the  most  general  and  the  most  unqualified  perusal.  -  Dr. 
W.  might  as  Avell  have  printed  Mr.  E's  Geranium  in  liis  comments,  or 
any  other  light  and  vigorous  sally  of  a  very  young  man,  forgiven  as  such 
and  forgotten,  as  the  following  lines,  if  the  reader  will  believe  they  are 
printed  in  Pope's  Works; 

"  Or  when  a  tight  neat  girl  will  serve  the  turn, 

"  In  errant  pride  continue     *     *     *     ? 

"  I'm  a  plain  man,  whose  maxim  is  profest, 

"  The  thing  at  hand  is  of  all  things  the  best." 

Vol.  6.  p.  51. — See  also  p.  49,  worse  still. 
I,  though  an  anonymous  layman,  refuse  to  print  the  passage  in  full, 
which  the  Reverend  Doctor  Warton  has  printed  and  sanctioned  with  his 
name  as  Editor  of  Pope's  Works.  "  Nobis  non  licet  esse  tarn  discrtis, 
"  qui  musas  colimus  severiores."  If  Mr.  Pope  had  often  written  thus, 
his  works  must  have  been  consigned  to  the  library  of  a  brothel.     This 

t  Seethe  P.  of  L.  Dial,  i,       ' 


C      326      ] 
And  idly  busy,  in  my  choice  perplext, 


edition  of  Pope's  works  will  be  sent  into  every  part  of  the  civilized  world. 
This  will  be  so;  and  can  it  be  said,  that  I  speak  without  reason?  Surely 
I  am  not  pleading  for  public  decency  in  vain.  The  Doctor  at  least  should 
have  dedicated  this  sixth  volume  to  the  Ladies — of  the  Commons.  To 
what  other  ladies  could  1  present  this  volume  ?  Yet  so  it  is.  "  Doctors 
"  rush  in,  where  laymen  fear  to  tread."  But  because  Pope  called  this, 
Sober  advice  from  Horace,  the  Doctor  thought  tlieir  could  be  no  harm  in 
it.  Dr.  W.  observes,  that  "  the  first  step  in  the  literary,  as  well  as  in 
the  political  world  is  of  the  utmost  consequence,"  Stc.  Pope's  Life,  p.  14. 
I  would  remind  the  Doctor  of  the  last  step  in  both  these  worlds,  which  he 
seems  to  have  forgotten,  I  think  that  the  political  principles  in  the  notes 
are  frequently  false,  and  in  may  instances  dangerous.  I  cannot  copy 
■whole  notes;  but  I  wish  any  sensible  man  would  refer  to  the  passages  and 
examine  them.  If  they  are  right,  in  such  a  world  as  this  and  in  such  a 
state  of  society  as  the  present,  I  will  give  up  the  whole  of  my  objections. 
Dr.  W.  tells  us  first  from  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  "  That  there  is  a  certain 
"  list  of  vices  committed  in  all  ages,  and  declaimed  against  by  all 
"  authors,  which  will  last  as  long  as  human  nature,  or  digested  into  com- 
"  mon  places,  may  serve  for  any  theme,  and  never  be  out  of  date  till 
"doomsday."  (Vol.  4.  p.  318.)  Instead  of  a  spirited  vindication  of 
moral  satire,  Dr.  W.  laughs  at  the  effects  of  it,  and  very  unadvisedly 
seems  to  discourage  even  the  endeavours  after  a  reformation  of  manners. 
If  I  am  asked  how?  I  answer  thus:  Dr.  Warton  tells  us,  from  a  certain- 
Wit.,  "  Mount  in  the  pulpit  with  Bourdaloue,  or  take  the  pen  with  La 
"  Bruyere,  it  is  only  so  much  time  lost ;  the  world  will  go  on  as  before." 
The  morality  of  Voltaire  cannot  surely  be  the  morality  of  Dr.  V/arton. 
He  lastly  informs  us,  that  Pope,  in  those  Dialogues,  "  exhibits  many 
"  strong  marks  of  petulance,  party-spirit,  and  self-importance,  and  of 
"  assuming  to  himself  the  character  of  Censor-general."  (vol.  4.  p.  345*) 
As  if  in  answer  to  this  unjust  and  outrageous  character,  by  a  singular 
anticipating  sagacity,  Pope  seems  himself  to  have  replied  to  the  Doctor, 
in  his  own  concluding  note  to  these  Dialogues,  in  language,  sentiment^ 
and  dignity  beyond  all  praise, 
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Throw  years  of  labour  on  a  single  text,  490 


I  may  add,  that  if  this  mode  of  arguing-  agauist  every  endeavour  to 
reform  tlie  manners  of  mankind  and  recall  them  to  virtue  and  wisdom, 
is  to  be  adopicdy  we  are  indeed  in  the  higli  road  to  ruin  and  revolution. 
Fortunately  there  is  as  much  sense  as  there  is  policy,  or  truth,  in  this  in- 
discreet and  dangerous  doctrine.  I  might  as  well  say;  "  There  is  .ilways 
"  a  certain  list  or  catalogue  of  diseases,  infirmities  and  miseries  attendant 
"  upon  every  human  being  in  every  stage  of  his  earthly  existence,  and 
"  which  v.ill  appear,  disquiet,  and  lay  waste  the  species  in  all  ages.  The 
"  art  of  medicine  never  can  wholly  remove  ihem,  and  they  will  never  be 
"  out  of  data  till  doomsday.  What  is  the  use  of  the  physician  and  his  skill? 
"  We  should  never  apply  to  him,  but  suffer  silently,  till  our  dissolution 
"  takes  place,  without  any  attempt  to  remove  the  pain  or  misery  which 
"  flesh  is  heir  to,  even  when  it  is  in  our  power  to  mitigate  or  perhaps  to 
"  cure  them."  I  really  cannot  pass  doctrines  like  these  without  animad- 
version, especially  when  they  are  either  recommended,  or  approved,  by  a 
Doctor  of  the  Church,  whose  ofEce  is  to  declare,  pronounce,  and  enforce 
the  doctrine  of  m^oral  reformation.  He  should  not  forget  the  constitu- 
tion of  the  natural  and  moral  world.  "  Good  is  set  against  evil,  and  life 
"  against  death.  So  look  upon  the  Avorks  of  the  Most  High;  there  are  two 
*'  and  tivo,  one  against  another."  I  feel  I  am  right  in  submitting  such 
remarks  as  these  to  the  public. 

As  to  political  sentiments,  I  own  I  was  surprised  to  read  many  notes, 
but  particularly  these  words  in  vol.  4.  p.  333,  on  the  compliment  Virgil 
paid  to  Cato.  "  A  much  honester  passage  "  (says  Dr.  Warton)  is  that  in 
"  which  Virgil  had  the  courage  to  represent  his  hero  assisting  the  Etrus- 
"  cans  m punishing  *  their  tyrannical  king,  in  the  Sth  book  of  the  ^Eneid. 
"  V.  424«" 

"  Ergo  omnis  furiis  surrexit  Etruria  justis, 
"  Regem  ad  supplicium  prssenti  marte  reposcunt." 
Dr.  W.  knows  that  Julius  Ca:sar  was  not  Mezentius.      I  am  sure  the 
Doctor  cannot  approve  and  recommend  this  passage,  which  has  been  in 

*  Punishing  i$  the  modern  democratical  word  for  murdering. 
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(Alike  to  me,  encas'd  in  Grecian  bronze, 

the  mouth  of  every  modern  Regicide  from  the  murderers  of  Charles  I.  to 
the  murderers  of  Louis  XVL  But  why  perpetually  call  out  these  passa- 
ges  to  public  notice?  Why  dwell  upon  the  "  morgue  et  grandeur  des 
"  Souverains,"  the  authorised  type  of  a  Lion,  £cc.  &.c.  (Vol.  4.  p.  330.) 
in  times  lilce  these?  We  all  love  liberty  as  well  as  Dr.  W.  but  a  wise 
and  good  man  discerns  the  signs  of  the  times.  These  are  the  under- 
murmurings  of  a  spurious,  bastard,  half-republicanism.  I  like  them 
not. 

I  write  with  indignation  against  such  an  edition  of  such  a  poet. 
Does  any  Husband,  or  Father,  think  of  cautioning  his  wife,  his  daughter^ 
or  his  son,  against  any  part  whatsoever  of  Pope's  works?  If  this  edition 
becomes  general,  it  will  be  necessary  to  do  so.  I  have  no  personal  dis» 
like  to  Dr»  Warton :  my  business  Avith  him  is  solely,  as  Editor  of  Pope.* 
Nothing  can  justify  him.  Am  I  to  spare  public  criticism.,  because  of  Dr. 
Warton's  age,  (is  it  in  the  title  page?)  or  the  variety  and  extent  of  his 
learning?  Surely  not.  They  are  both  strong  against  the  deed.  Dr. 
Warton's  own  v/ords  of  himself  are,  "  I  ara  ansrjcrable." 

Pope  was  in  his  hands  in  double  trust.  First,  as  he  is  the  most 
moral  and  correct  poet  of  the  nation,  the  consistence  of  his  fame  and 
character  should  have  been  preserved,  even  by  the  partiality  of  an  editor. 
Secondly  Dr.  W.  stood  bound  to  his  country,  from  his  sacred  profession, 
not  to  contaminate  the  rising  youth  of  either  sex,  by  sucli  fiithiness  and 
fank  obscenity  as  would  disgrace  the  vilest  magazine.  By  this  he  h'as 
committed  a  great  offence  against  the  public,  which  he  cannot  repair. 
I  am  sure  I  have  spoken  nothing  of  Dr.  W's  private  character.  But 
his  edition  is  open  to  me,  and  to  the  whole  world.  It  challenges  my 
notice:  and  executed  as  it  is,  it  demands  the  very  spirit  of  Satire^ 
"  Ense  velut  stricto  Lucilius  ardens  infremuit."  The  very  indecent 
chapter  of "  The  Double  Mistress,"  In  tbis  scandalous  Sixtb  Voliane.) 
should  have  been  omitted,  in  the  Memoirs  of  Scrlbleiais.  (Vol.  6.  p^ 
150.)  In  the  Second  Volume  there  are  a  few  trumpery,  vulgar  copies 
of  verses,  which  disgrace  the  pages.  I  am  ashamed  of  the  low  taste 
livhich  could  suffer  them  to  appCur  before  the  public.     I  again  and  again* 
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Koran  or  Vulgate,  Veda,  Priest,  or  Bonze) 


disclaim  any  personal  harshness  or  severity  on  the  character  of  Dr.  War- 
ton,  Avith  whom  I  am  not  even  acquainted.  All  1  call  for  loudly  Is, 
that  this  sixth  volume  should  suffer  what  every  catalogue  yearly  informs  ms 
poor  Hollingshead  once  suffered.  I  never  before  heard  that  tenderness 
■was  due  to  an  edition  of  any  work.  But,  in  these  days,  if  an  idea  or 
opinion  is  but  absurd,  it  will  be  considered  as  deep  and  sagacixDUs. 

I  shall  not  make  any  further  remarks  on  Dr.  W's  criticisms  on  Pope  at 
present,  they  are  often  very  just,  curious,  and  gratifying,  but  chiefly  taken 
from  his  old  Essay.  I  cannot  now  proceed.  ]\Fos  genera  degustamus, 
non  blbliothecas  discutimus.*  But  as  to  the  conclusion  of  one  of  Dr.  War- 
ton's  notes  on  the  Prologue  to  the  Satires,  I  can  well  conceive  it  to  be  his 
own  case,  and  I  can  believe  it  may  be  applied  with  feeling.  Dr.  Wharton 
says,  "  We  read  (or  he  will  read)  with  more  satisfaction,  the 

"    A'vJ/'  0  -TTXi;  -TTpoi  xoXttov  iV^UVOtO  Tt$1)V1^S 

"  than  ive  do  (or  than  the  Doctor  will  hereafter  do) 

**/Tp«j  fctv  opi^xr'  n»v,  TO  AE  TETPATON  <xsto  i;iy,yM^  Kiyca.  xTA.f" 
Vol.  4.  page  55.  Which  last  is  the  motto  to  this  Fourth  and  last 
Dialogue  of  the  P.  of  L.  I  can  indeed  easily  conceive,  that  after  Dr. 
Joseph  Warton  has  read  these  remarks,  he  will  shrink  back  like  the 
child  in  Homer,  from  the  grey-goose  plume  nodding  \  on  the  head  of  the 
writer  of  this  note,  and  prefer  luxury  and  repose  on  the  deep  bosoms  of  his 
'well-zoned  nurses^  the  London  Booksellers.  To  them  and  to  their  consol- 
ations I  leave  him. 

If  I  have  written  at  large  on  this  subject,  it  is  because  I  thought  it 
important.  Nothing  is  intended  j!)er^o?-za//y  to  Dr.  Joseph  Warton  in  this 
note.  It  is  only  directed  against  the  Editor  of  Pope's  works;  and  whoe- 
ver, v/ith  the  character  of  a  scholar,  had  published  them  in  this  manner 
would  have  received  the  same  strong  reprobation  from  me. 

*  Quint.  Lib.  10.  C.  i.     t  Quint.  Lib.  20.  C.  i. 
^  Aiivev  xtt'  etapoTaTVig  Ko^vie?  yivaiTa.  vori^rx?.      II.  6.  470. 

Tt 
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And  lend  to  truth  itself  unhallow'd  aid, 
In  all  the  rashness  of  a  scholar's  trade, 
And  fall,  like  '  Porson. 


This  poem  on  the  P.  of  L.  is  designed  to  represent  and  hold  forth,  to 
the  people  of  Great  Britain,  whatever  directly  or  indirectly  strikes  at,  or 
affects,  the  existence  of  the  public  nriorality,  or  of  the  principles  by  which 
the  constitution  of  England,  or  of  society  itself  in  a  polished  and  well- 
guarded  state,  is  maintained  in  vigour  and  in  sound  health.  Dr.  Warton 
may  be,  and  I  doubt  not  he  is,  a  sensible,  agreeable,  and  ingenious  man, 
and  of  amiable  manners  in  private  life,  of  these  1  have  said  nothing:  I  am 
sure  I  am  not  disposed  to  contradict  or  question  them.  But  in  his  office 
and  character  of  Editor  of  Pope's  works,  I  most  solemnly  impeach  him  of 
high  crime  and  misdemeanor  be  fore  his  country,  as  I  have  proved  at  large. 
It  is  a  material  part  of  my  work,  to  mark  the  offences,  errors,  or  aberra- 
tions of  men  of  eminence  in  literature.  Neque  me  Pkabi  cortina  fefellit. 
If  I  shrink  from  this  duty  on  any  consideration  whatsoever,  I  hope  I 
shall  be  despised  and  neglected.  We  naturally  look  to  so  learned  and 
ingenious  a  man  as  Dr.  W.  (I  always  esteemed  him  as  such)  for  instruc- 
tion and  improvement  in  classical  taste  and  moral  sentiment.  But  when 
a  Pilot,  of  long  experience,  not  only  neglects  the  care  of  the  vessel 
intrusted  to  his  skill  and  fidelity,  but  almost  voluntarily  directs  it  into  the 
port  of  an  enemy,  or  by  extreme  negligence  and  innattention  exposes  it 
to  the  danger  of  a  shipwreck,  he  should  not  be  surprised,  if  he  meets  the 
fate  of  Palinurus. 

Gubernaclum  (non  vi,  sed  SPONfEfJ  revulsum, 

Cui  datus  hsrebat  custos,  cursusque  regebat, 

Prxcipitans  traxit  secum  ! 

h     Perry,  put  synonimously  for  the  printer  of  any  factious  newspaper. 

i  See  Mr.  Professor  Person's  Letter  to  Archdeacon  Travis,  of  which 
the  world  has  now  heard  quite  enough,  Mr.  Professor  Porson,  you  may 
begin  again^  but  pray  write  no  more  in  Mr.  Perry's  little  democrcdic 
closet  fitted  up  for  the  wits,  at  the  Morning  Chronicle  office.     It  is  be- 
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OCTAVIUS. 

You  may  spare  your  pains, 
He  gives  no  ear  to  any  modern  strains, 
Save  those,  by  Oberea  ^^  fondly  sung, 
What  time  Opano  ^  trembled  on  her  tongue. 

AUTHOR. 

Censure  or  praise  let  others  seek  or  fear; 
Look  at  my  verse,  the  superscription  there,        500 
The  cause  that  I  defend:  'tis  yours,  'tis  mine, 
The  statesman's,  and  the  peasant's.     In  my  line, 


neath  you ;  I  speak  seriously.  I  know  your  abilities.  It  may  do  well 
enough  for  Joseph  Richardson,  Esq.  author  of  the  comedy  of  The  Fugi- 
tive, if  a  certain  political  Dramatist's  compotations  fjill  leave  him  any 
abilities  at  all,  which  I  begin  to  doubt.  What  is  genius,  without  a  re- 
gulated lifel  Young  men  about  town  (to  use  that  detestable  phrase,)  will 
at  last  allow  it,  if  they  look  at  all  the  tattered,  sin-worn  fragments  of  their 
species,  whom  they  meet  in  their  walks. 

k  See  "An  Epistle  from  Oberea,  Queen  of  Otaheite,  to  Joseph 
"  Banks,  Esq."  (now  Sir  Joseph  Banks)  Mr.  Porson's  favourite  modern 
poem,  which  he  can  say,  or  rather  sing  to  his  friends,  as  I  am  told.  It  is 
very  ingenious,  but  rather  too  free;  the  versification  is  exquisite.  I  be- 
lieve it  is  the  only  piece  of  modern  English  verse  Mr.  P.  will  read. 

1     Opano  or  Tabano  was  the  manner  in  which  the  name  of  Banks  was 
pronounced  at  Otaheite.     But  in  this  learned  language,  as  Mr.  Zachary 
Fungus  says  to  his  brother  Isaac  in  the  Commissary,  "  Pshaw  !  you  block^ 
"  head,  I  tell  you  the  name  does  not  signify  nothing." 
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All  find  in  me  a  patton  and  a  friend, 
Unseen,  unknown,  unshaken  to  the  end. 
Yes,  from  the  depths  of  Pindus  shall  my  rhymes, 
Thro'  this  mis-order'd  world,  these  lawless  times, 
Be  heard  in  Albion  and  her  inmost  state ; 
All  that  the  good  revere  and  bad  men  hate, 
In  spirit  and  in  substance,  as  of  old. 
The  Muse  in  her  Asbestos  "^  shall  enfold.  5 10 

This  is  my  Method. — Though  I  sometimes  stray 
From  Euclid's  rigid  rules  to  Fancy's  way. 
Yet  have  I  mus'd  on  Granta's  willowy  strand, 
The  sage  of  Alexandria  "  in  my  hand. 
And  mark'd  his  symbols  deep ;  while  o'er  my  ear 
Truth  pour'd  her  strain  in  harmony  severe. 
I  sought  the  Stagirite ;  and  could  divide 
(lio  Scotchman  near,  no  Gillies  ""  by  my  side) 

m  I  know  not  v/hetlier  I  need  mention  it,  but  it  was  an  ancient 
Roman  custom  to  wrap  dead  bodies,  before  they  were  placed  on  the  fune- 
ral pile,  in  a  cloth  made  from  a  stone  called  Amiantus^  or  Linum  •o'tvum, 
by  some  called  the  Asbestos,  on  which  fire  had  no  power.  (See  D'Auben- 
ton,  Tableau  Methodique  des  Mineraux,  p.  lo.  Edit.  Par.  8vo.  1784.) 
N.  B.  Mr.  D'Aubenton,  a  gentleman  of  amiable  character  and  of  great 
accuracy  of  mind,  is  7tovj  (1797)  resident  in  Paris,  advanced  in  years,  ^nd 
by  quietly  yielding  to  every  revolutionary  torrent  in  the  republic,  has 
escaped  the  general  exterminating  massacre  of  the  active  Citizen  Literati 
in  the  hall  of  French  Justice.     "  Hie  armis  ilia  quoque  tutus  in  aula" 

n      Euclid. 
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His  sober  sense  from  pride  of  intellect, 

What  Locke  confirm'd,  or  warn'd  me  to  reject,   520 

Thence  soaring  on  the  balanc'd  wings  of  thought, 

(As  Kepler  hinted,  but  as  Newton  taught) 

My  mind  in  calm  ascension  to  the  height 

Of  the  world's  temple,  through  th'  abyss  of  light, 

Mid  wand'ring  fires  and  every  starr'd  abode, 

Explor'd  the  works  and  wonders  of  the  God, 

Who  fix'd  the  laws  of  order,  time  and  place. 

In  his  own  great  sensorium  °  boundless  space. 

The  Chemist's  magic  flame,  the  curious  sport 

Amber  first  gave,  would  oft  my  fancy  court,        530 

Led  through  creation's  consecrated  range, 

Each  flower,  and  plant,  and  stem,  with  every  change 

Of  vegetative  life,  in  ort/^r  brought, 

I  magnified  Linnseus  p  as  I  thought; 


nn  Since  writing  this  verse,  I  am  happy  to  say,  that  I  think  we  are 
much  indebted  to  Dr.  Gillies  for  offering  to  the  public,  at  this  period^  an 
English  translation  *  of  the  two  most  important  treatises  on  morality  and 
politics,  which  antiquity  can  boast.  No  man  can  read  these  works  with- 
out being  wiser  and  better,  particularly  the  politicians  of  the  day.  (March 
1798.) 

o  "  Deus,  in  spatio  infinito,  tanquam  in  sensorio  sua,  res  intime 
"  cerult,"  &c.  Sec.  Newton  Princip.  Schol.  General,  sub  fin. 


*  Aristotle's  Ethics  and  Politics,  2  vols.  4to.  1798. 
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But  spurn'd  unfeeling  science,  cruel  tales 
Of  Virgin  "^  rabbets,  and  of  headless'  snails, 
And  through  the  realms  of  Nature  as  I  trod, 
Bow'd  at  the  throne,  and  saw  ^  the  pow'r,  of  God. 

p  But  not  in  the  spirit  of  that  silly  man,  who  inscribed  these  words 
under  the  print  of  Linnseus:  "  Deus  creavit,  Linnceus  Jisp  suit." — There 
is  more  folly  in  the  inscription,  than  any  intention  of  impiety ;  it 's  the  mere 
rage  of  antithesis  without  reflection.  But  in  this  botanizing  age,  it  should 
not  pass  without  observation  to  all  naturalists.  There  is  a  sublime  picture 
of  a  heathen  poet,  which  is  not  unworthy  of  any  man  who  acknowledges 
"  The  Worker  distinct  from  the  work," 

Stabat  anhela  metu  solum  Natura  Tokjni'em 
Respiciensl* 

q  Virgin  Rabbets— I  allude  in  general  to  all  needless,  and  cruel  ex- 
periments upon  anuTials.  All  that  breathe,  and  feel,  and  enjoy  the  gift 
of  life  from  their  Creator  are  entitled  to  protection  from  man,  under  those 
limits  and  degrees  which  an  honest  and  upright  mind  knows  without  be- 
ing told.  But  in  this  place  I  particularly  allude  to  an  anecdote  related  to 
me  by  a  friend^  of  a  paper  read  at  the  Royal  Society  in  the  course  of  the 
last  winter,  (1797O  on  the  subject  of  generation.  The  animal,  chosen 
for  these  savage  experiments  by  the  merciless  Doctor,  was  the  Rabbet. 
Decency  and  humanity  alike  forbid  the  exposure  of  the  process,  and  the 
mutilation  of  the  parts  of  generation,  before  and  after  the  animal  was  im- 
pregnated, and  I  think,  in  one  or  two  of  them,  before  the  coitus.  Surely 
to  sit  calmly  and  to  watch  with  an  impure,  inhuman,  and  unhallowed 
curiosity  the  progress  of  the  desires,  and  the  extinction  of  the  natural  pas- 
sions in  devoted  animals  after  such  mutilations  and  experiments,  is  a  prac- 
tice useless,  wicked,  foolish,  degrading,  and  barbarous.  There  is  no 
justification  to  be  offered.  The  mystery  itself  is  not  to  be  disclosed  to 
man.  But  we  will  know  every  thing:  I  wish  we  would  recollect  that  we 
must  account  for  our  knov/ledge.     When  an  experiment,  for  any  purpose 

*  Stat.  Achill.  L.  i.  488. 
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In  morals,  in  religion,  in  the  state, 
In  science,  ivitbout  order ^  all  I  hate. 


iist'ful  to  millions  of  our  fellow-creatures,  lias  been  once  made  upon  an 
animal,  it  should  be  finally  recorded  by  men  of  scifnce  and  veracity,  as 
authentic  anl  satisfacti-^rv,  not  to  be  repeated.  Sometimes,  as  I  ivastoldj 
the  idea  of  cruelty  exercised  upon  these  animals  was  for  a  moment  lost  in 
the  ridiculous  terms,  which  wire  perpetually  repeated  in  these  papers, 
■which  occupied  three  or  four  sittino^s  of  the  Royal  Society.  My  friend 
told  nii',  .that  he  actually  tlunight  that  Sir  Charles  Elagden,  Knight 
AND  SECREfAhT  to  the  Royal  Society  had  been  provided  with  specimens, 
and  that  he  expected  to  see  Virgin  Rabbets,  married  Rabbets,  and  matron 
Rabbets  produced  from  a  basket  on  the  table  to  lick,  as  in  scorn  and  con- 
tempt, the  very  mace  of  a  Society,  which  night  rifter  nigljt  could  sit  and 
hear  such  a  cruel  farrago  without  indignation,  but  with  half-sm.iles  and 
simpers  at  the  virginity  of  these  unprotected,  devoted,  miserable  animals. 
When  papers  are  publicly  offensive,  they  should  be  publicly  reprobated, 
and  not  suffered  to  be  produced  before  the  Royal  Society  upon  a  pretence 
of  promoting  natural  knowledge.  IVht  has  Vhe  SociErr  a  Council? 
The  Council  should  be  a  literary  philosophical  Grand  Jury.  If  it  is  not 
so,  it  is  of  no  use  whatsoever,  but  to  gratify  the  silly-  vanity  of  dilettanti 
noblemen  and  busy  Romish  Baronets.  I  should  think  INIr.  Planta,  the 
very  learned,  judicious,  accurate,  and  well  informed  Secretary  to  the 
Royal  Society  would  be  of  my  opinion.  To  make  such  experiments  as 
thsse,  is  to  offer  an  insult  to  the  Sacrarium  of  the  Most  High.  For  my 
own  part,  I  would  extend  the  famous  speech  of  the  Barons  in  the  age  of 
Henry  the  Third.  I  would  thunder  in  the  ears  of  the  President  and  of 
the  whole  Royal  Society,  as  a  body,  '•^Nolumus  Leges  Natur-c  mutari!" 
r  Here  is  another  savage  instance  to  no  end  or  purpose  whatsoever, 
but  mere  cruel  sport  of  curiosity.  The  Abbe  Spalanzani  asserts  that 
snails  re-produce  their  heads  after  the  amputation  of  the  original  capita. 
And  he  made  experiments  numerous  beyond  belief.  But  in  the  Academie. 
des  Sciences  1778,  the  reader  will  find  Mr.  Cotte  differs  from  the  humane 
Abbe,  and  says,  "  that  out  of  thousands  of  snails  who  have  suffered  the 


C      336      ] 
OCTAVIUS. 

Speak  then,  the  hour  demands  ;  Islearnmgfled? 
Spent  all  her  vigour,  all  her  spirit  dead?  540 

Have  Gallic  arms  and  unrelenting  war 
Borne  all  her  trophies  from  Britannia  far  ? 
Shall  nought  bat  ghosts  and  trinkets  be  display'd, 
Since  Walpole  *  play'd  the  virtuoso's  trade, 
Bade  sober  truth  revers'd  for  fiction  pass, 
And  mus'd  o'er  Gothic  toys  through  Gothic  glass  ? 
Since  states,  and  words,  and  volumes,  all  are  new, 
Armies  have  skeletons^  ""  and  sermons  ^  too ; 


operation,  there  have  not  been  ^ihove  Jive  or  six  of  them  which  have,  as 
it  is  pretended,  reproduced  their  heads." 

s      Noaittsya  x-ctiogaTcii.      St.  Paul. 

t  The  late  ingenious  Earl  of  Orford,  Horace  Walpole.  The  spirit 
of  inquiry  which  he  introduced  was  rather  frivolous,  though  pleasing, 
and  his  Otranto  Ghosts  have  propagated  their  species  with  unequalled 
fecundity.     The  spawn  is  in  every  novel  shop. 

V    The  language  of  the  House  of  Commons.     It  should  have  been  in 
ether  terms.     "  Sunt  lac-ymje    rerum,  et  mentem  mortalia   tangunt."^  j 
Sorrow  is  sacred,  and  should  have  the  language  of  consolation  even  from 
the  lips  of  a  Statesman. 

w  See  Claude'sEssay  on  a  Sermon  with  an  Appendix,  containing  one 
hundred  Skeletons  of  Sermons,  Sec.  By  Charles   Simeon,  M.  A.  Fellow  of 

King's  College  Cambridge.  1796 This  is  as  ludicrous  and  absurd  in  z 

Divine,  as  the  term  is  offensive  and  unfeeling  in  parliament  during  the 
miseries  of  war. 


[      337      ] 

So  teach  our  Doctors  warlike  or  divine, 
Simeon  by  Cam,  or  Wyndham  on  the  Rhine.      550 
Where  is  Invention?  is  the  modern  store, 
The  same  that  old  Chaldsea  knew  before; 
All  that  the  Gallic  sage,  with  ill-starr'd  wit, 
Kens  from  his  ancient  '^  telescopic  pit? 

AUTHOR. 

All  is  not  lost:  >'  the  spirit  shall  revive: 
Lowth  yet  instructs,  and  Blayney's  ^  labours  live ; 

X  See  the  "  Origlne  des  Decouvertes  attribuees  aux  Modernes"  4to 
par  Monsieur  Dutens.  1797.  The  work  is  rather  entertaining,  but  by- 
no  means  encouraging,  if  the  Frenchman  did  not  generally  substitute 
conjecture  for  proof.  He  observes  page  130,  in  his  tenth  chapter,  "  that 
"  the  bottom  of  a  pit^  from  whence  we  may  see  the  stars  at  noon-day, 
"  may  be  imagined  to  be  the  primitive  telescope."  Mr.  Dutens  may  sit 
in  calm  contemplation  at  the  bottom  of  his  ancient  pit,  and  from  that 
natural  primitive  telescope  see  whatever  best  pleases  his  fancy.  For  my 
own  part  I  prefer  the  prospect  from  a  cliff  with  the  assistance  of  modern 
ingenuity,  whether  invented  by  Democritas  or  Dollond. 

y  I  have  in  various  parts  of  this  poem  spoken  of  those  writers,  who 
have  done  honour  to  Great  Britain.  It  is  not  indeed  possible  for  me  to 
name  all  those  who,  even  now,  from  that  constellation  of  ability  and 
talents,  which  has  been  or  may  yet  be  displayed;  and  which  Plutarch 
might  call,  in  language  somewhat  lofty,  (I  think  in  his  Treatise  de 
Placitis  Philosopborum)  the  UohXav  x.xi  crvvi^Mv  AtrTspwv  <rvi.i(pi>oTi^o'^ivav 
icXXYi>.6n  STNAYrASMON. 

z     The  deeply  learned  Translator  and  Comm.entator  on  Jeremiah, 
&c.  Sec.  B.  Blaney,  D.  D.  Regius  Professor  of  Hebrew  and  Canon  of 

Christ  Church,  Oxford. 

Uu 


[      358      ] 

With  all  who  wander  by  the  sacred  fount, 
(A  chosen  band!)  encircUng  Sion's  mount, 
Fast  by  the  fanes  and  oracles  of  God,  559 

And  mark,  with  King,  ^  where  waves  his  awful  rod. 


a  As  the  French  Revolution  and  its  Consequences  must  occupy  and- 
alarm  the  thoughts  ot"  every  man  who  reflects,  and  stands  in  awe  of  the 
misery  and  desolation  which  have  been  brought  upon  the  earth,  and  of  the 
judgments  which  may  be  yet  impending  over  Europe,  I. think  I  may  be 
excused  by  many  persons  for  the  note  which  I  am  now  writing.  But  first 
I  recommend  to  all  those  Vv-ho  either  ignorantly,  or  inconsiderately,  or  im- 
piously, or  presilmptuOusly  deny,  reject,  or  vilify  the  Scriptures,  to  pass  it 
over  entirely.  To  them  it  will  be  foolishness.  They  hav^  neither  part 
nor  lot  in  such  a  discussion.  But  under  this  restriction,  and  under  this 
impression,  I  am  inclined  to  extend  the  subject  a  little,  and  would  call 
the  public  attention  with  much  earnestness  to  some  few  parts  of  a  book 
printed  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1788  in  4to,  intitled  "  Morsels  of 
"  Criticism,  tending  to  illustrate  sotne  passages  in  the  holy  scriptures  upon 
"  philosophical  principles  and  an  enlarged  view  of  things :  by  Edward 
"  King,  Esq^  F.R.A.S.  printed  for  Robson  and  Robinson,  1788."  The 
title  of  it  is  objectionable  on  every  account,  open  to  ignorant  ridicule,  and 
imadvised;  but  had  a  second  edition  of  the  work  been  called  for,  it  might 
easily  have  been  altered. 

The  author  of  it  appears  to  me,  (I  speak  from  bis  book)  to  be  a  gen- 
tleman of  extensive  erudition  and  ingenuity,  and  of  accurate  biblical 
knowledge,  perhaps  a  little  too  fond  of  theory,  and  sometimes  a  little 
whimsical  in  his  application  of  natural  philosophy ;  but  never  without  a 
serious  intention  and  a  profound  piety.  He  never  forgets  the  nature  of 
the  subjects  he  is  treating.  He  seems  to  approach  the  sacred  writings 
v/ith  that  prostration  of  mind,  that  distrust  of  his  own  powers,  and  that 
'self-abasement,  which  are  required  of  those  who  desire  to  look  into  the 
hidden  things  of  God.  I  speak  of  the  spirit  by  which  he  appears  to  me  to 
be  conducted,  and  (I  repeat  it)  I  speak  from  the  work  alone.     I  shall  con- 
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The  truth  of  evidence,  the  moral  strain, 

tend  for  no  interpretations  given  by  Mr.  King;  but  I  propose  them  to 
pnblic  consideration.  I  never  observed  more  caution  and  more  wariness 
than  in  this  writer. 

We  know,  that  it  is  declared,  that  "  the  book  of  Prophecy  is  sealed 
"  till  the  time  of  completion."  But  the  events  of  the  world,  of  the  Chris- 
tian world,  are  so  awful  and  so  alarming  as  to  Induce  us  to  believe, 
that  they  happen  not  without  the  immediate  providence  and  decree  of  the 
SuPRKME  Being  against  the  superstition  and  corruptions  of  man,  and  for 
the  fulfilling  of  the  preparation  for  those  times,  when  "  the  Kingdoms  of 
"  this  world  must  (in  defiance  of  all  human  policy )  become  the  kingdoms 
"  of  God  and  of  his  Christ!" 

The  direct  and  circumstantial  evidence  for  Christianity  is  indeed  very 
extensive,  and  it  is  also  so  minute  and  clear  in  many  parts  of  it,  and  so 
cogent,  as  to  form  the  strictest  argument,  which  a  matter  of  fact  can 
admit  as  a  proof.  But  exclusive  of  its  doctrines  and  specific  precepts, 
there  is  one  point  in  which  this  Revelation  can  never  be  sufficiently  con- 
sidered, and  which  without  study  never  will  be  comprehended,  or  even 
imperfectly  conceived.  Without  seriousness,  it  should  never  be  approach- 
ed. It  is  this:  "  The  general  design  of  Scripture,  considered  as  histori- 
^'  ca/,  may  be  said  to  be,  to  give  us  an  account  of  the  World  in  this  one; 
*'  single  view,  as  God's  world!  by  which  it  appears  essentially  distin- 
"  guishedfrom  all  other  books,  except  such  as  are  copied  from  it."*  But 
on  this  idea  it  is  not  my  province  to  enlarge  ;  I  mean  only  to  present  it  as 
the  grand,  luminous,  leading,  and  introductory  idea  on  this  awful  subject. 
I  would  only  conduct  the  reader  into  a  safe  and  proper  train  of  thinking, 
and  leave  him  to  pursue  his  own  meditation.  1  have  also  read  words, 
which  are  deemed  apocryphal,  but  worthy  of  the  highest  power.  ^'•All 
"  these  things  ivere  made  Through  me  alone,  and  through  none  other: 

"  BT  ME  ALSO  SHALL  fHET  BE  ENDED,  AND  BT  NONE  OTHER .' .'I"\    Such 

are  the  words. 

I  will  therefore  offer  to  persons  so  disposed  some  passages  from  this 
■work,  written  several  years  before  the  present  events  had  taken  place  in 

*  Butler's  Analogy,  part  2,  ch.  7.  t  Esdras,  B.  2,  ch.  6.  v.  7. 


[     340     ] 
Nor  Hurd  has  preach'd,  nor  Paley  taught  in  vain; 


Europe,  or  could  be  conceived  to  be  possible.  I  am  not  speaking  in  this 
note  of  any  other  parts  or  interpretations  in  this  work  of  Mr.  King.  I 
am  as  little  disposed  to  superstition  and  enthusiasm  as  any  man  living; 
and  I  do  not  give  thm  as  additions  to  the  idle  prophecies  and  random 
conjectures  which  have  appeared  in  such  numbers.  I  have  too  much 
reverence  for  th:  reader  and  for  myself  on  such  a  subject.  Mr.  King 
offers  them  only  as  his  interpretations  of  Scripture,  submitted  to  a  calm 
discussion.  But  the  circumstance  which  peculiarly  strikes  me  is  this;  that 
they  were  written  without  any  specific  reference  to  any  nation  in  Europe, 
but  simply  and  in  general,  that  such  times  and  such  events  might  be  ex- 
pected in  some  part  of  the  Christian  world. 

The  first  passage  I  shall  present,  is  a  pa;^t  of  Mr.  King's  explanation 
ef  the  24th  chapter  of  St.  Matthew's  gospel,  principally  of  the  29th  verse.* 
In  regard  to  which  he  says,  "  We  may  remark,  if  the  words  are  to  be  un- 
"  derstcod,  as  spoken  merely  emblematically,  then  the  images  made  use 
"  of  are  such  as  are  well  known  to  predict  (consistently  with  their  con- 
"  stant  use  In  many  other  parts  of  prophecy)  a  great  destruction  and  almost 
"  annihilation  of  many  of  those  lawful  powers  which  rule  on  earth,  how- 
"  ever  beneficial  any  of  them  may  be  to  the  earth;    and  a  dreadful 

"  LESSENING  OF  T'HE  DIGNifT  AND  SPLENDOUR  OF  ALL  GREATNESS, 
"  AND    A    SUBVERSION    OF  ALL    GOOD   ORDER   AND    CIVIL    GOVERNmENf. 

"  Than  v.'hich  nothing  can  be  expected  more  formidable.  Dreadful  in- 
"  deed  must  be  a  -riMB,  f  if  such  an  one  is  to  come  J  ivhen  men  are  let 
"  loose  upon  each  other,  possessed  of  all  their  present  impro'vemenis  and 
*'  advantages,  but  unrestrained  either  by  law  and  civil  government,  or  by 
"  conscience  and  good  principle  ;  scorning  the  admonition  and  authority  of 
*'  those  who  ought  to  maintain  justice,  and  assisted  by  the  more  rude  and 
"  barbarous  parts  of  the  world,  whom  they  shall  find  too  ready  to  encrease 
"  THE  UNIVERSAL  UPROAR."  Page  262-3. — At  the  conclusion  of  the 
Remarks  on  the  Revelations,  ch.  16,  v.  13  and  14,  he  says:  "ifere  while 

*   Of  course  I  refer  the  reader  to  the  book  itself  for  the  tenor  of  the 

whole  argument. 


C      341      ] 
Socinus  droops,  and  baffled  Priestley  flies, 

*'  we  maintain  due  reverential  fear,  our  interpretation  must  end.  Nothing 
"  but  the  events  themselves,  when  they  come  to  pass,  can  rightly  explain 
"  the  rest.  And  they  will  certainly  speak  LOUDtr  enough  for  them- 
"  selves  as  those  before  liave  done.  Only  I  must  just  remark,  that  it 
*'  seems,  as  li persecution  and  the  horrid  influences  of  superstition,  and  of 
"  ignorance^  and  of  barbarism  were  allowed  to  produce  their  dire  effects, 
"  during  the  first  part  of  the  period  of  the  time  described  under  the  Vials; 
"  and  as  if,  Ihreligion,  vANifr,  and  a  i'oTal  want  of  all  serious 

"  PRINCIPLE,  AND  A   MISAPPLICAflQN,  OF  THE  REFINEMENT'S  OF  CIVIL- 

"  iZAfioN,  were  to  be  alloived  to  produce  'fiiEiR  mischief  also  at  the 
"  latter  end  of  that  period  !"  page  453.  See  also,  p.  456  and  457,  which 
I  could  wish  to  copy,  the  words  are  so  important,  and  ihe  style  so  digni- 
fied. In  the  conclusion  of  which  Mr.  King  observes,  on  the  finishing  of 
the  mystery  of  God,  "that  as  there  should  be  false  Christs  and  false  prophets, 
*^  so  there  should  be  also  a  dreadful  subversion  of  all  good  government  and 
"  order,  ind  that  men  should  be  let  loose  upon  each  other,  in  defiance  of  all  civil 
"  power  and  just  rule,  and  of  legal  restraint."  He  subjoins  some  words 
too  remarkable  to  be  passed  over.*  "  It  will  be  happy  for  those  who  shall 
"  live  some  years  hence,  if  they  can  prove  me  guilty  of  a  mistake  in  this 
"  point.  I  speak  and  write  with  cautious  reverence  and  fear;  acknow- 
"  ledging  that  I  am  liable  to  error,  and  by  no  means  pretending  to  prophecy: 
"  but  still  apprehending  myself  bound  not  to  conceal  the  truth,  where  any 
"  matter  appears  to  be  revealed  in  Holy  Scripture ;  and  especially  when 
"  the  bringing  an  impending  denunciation  to  Wght,  ( if  it  be  truth)  maybe 
"  ^\-\2i\ii\A  warning  and  caution  to  many,  and  prevent  their  becom- 

"  ING   ACCESSARY   TO  THE   EVIL."t 

*  Page  461. 

t  The  following  passage  from  the  great  Historian  Josephus,  on  the  in- 
attention and  ignorance  of  man  in  regard  to  the  divine  predictions,  is  re- 
markable.    The  words  are  these : 


[      342     ] 

And  at  the  strength  of  Horsley  ^  shrinks,  and  dies  *, 


I  must  own,  1  am  so  struck  with  tliese  passages,  that  ivitbout  any 
knoivledge  of  this  most  distinguished  Layman  but  from  his  tuork,  I  could 
•ah"nost  address  him  in  the  sublime  apostrophe  of  one  of  the  most  eloquent 
Fathers  of  the  ancient  Church;  AvS^a/Trt  m  Qm,  Tnim  hpctTrov  x-oit  oix.ovofAi 
16)1  Tis  0s«  f4,v<j-rrtpio)v,  Avsp  stuSv/hicov  rav  ra  Trvivf.cocToi;,  TcotXcr)  Ss  orvXoy  x.»i 
'ioacciuuoi  TAi  Ex.x.Xi/ii7ixi;,    Xoyou    ^u)yii    nn^ovrcc.,    x-cci    Viffrmg   i^iKrfAm,    x,oci 

Thus  fdid  this  very  learned  and  most  pious  man,  in  a  strain  of  serious, 
temperate,  and  impressive  eloquence,  deliver  his  opinion  and  his  interpre- 
tation. They  will  stand  before  us  and  our  posterity,  as  the  memorial  of 
that  lonely  wisdom,  that  reverential  application  of  the  divine  word,  and 
of  that  silent  dignity,  which  can  only  be  attained  by  a  retirement  (at 
intervals)  from  the  world  which  God  hath  made  to  Him  alone,  and  by 
that  worship  in  spirit  and  in  truth,  which  when  joined  to  human  erudi- 
tion and  to  the  sober  cultivation  of  the  understanding,  will  produce  fruit 
UNTO  LIFE.  But  I  conclude;  humbly  acknowledging  and  deeply  feeling 
myself  wholly  unequal,  and  altogether  unworthy,  to  speak  of  the  awful 
sublimity  of  such  subjects.  My  office  can  be  but  ministerial ;  it  is  mine 
only  to  lead  the  aspirant  to  the  door  of  the  temple,  and  to  retire. 

b  The  Right  Rev.  Samuel  Horsley,  Bishop  of  Rochester.  In  my 
opinion,  the  controversy  so  ably  maintained  by  this  learned  prelate 
•against  tlie  Heresiarch  Priestley,  is  his  peculiar  praise.     Bishop  Horsley 

•pt  Ss;  ysvsff-5«<  TrpoXiyn'  r»v  ts  t«v  xvdpa)7ra)v  AFNOIAN  KAI  AllISTIAN, 
i(p'  )}?  »Se>  wpoi'Sso'  iciSr,Txv  ruv  xTToZyicrofAiiiiiJV,  A<I>TAAKTOI  TE  TAIS 
2TM<I>OrAIS   IIAPEAOOHSAN,    <yj   xjuvi^oivov   avroi?   avxt  rriv   i^  xvTu>\> 

Joseph.  Antiq.  Jud.  Lib.  lo.  S.  3.  p.  449.  Ed.  Hudson.  Oxon, 
*  Gregor.  Naz.  Orat.  19.  (Op.  Edit.  Prun^ei.  p.  286.  Paris  1609.) 
It  was  pronounced  before  the  great  Basil,  when  seated  upon  the  archi- 
cpiscopal  throne  of  Cxsarea.  (A.  D.  circ.  374.) 

fin  the  beginning  of  the  year  1788.  Mr.  K's  book  was  probably- 
written  some  years  before  it  was  offered  to  the  public. 


[      343      ] 

Nor  second  stand  in  theologic  fame 

Sagacious  Hey,  *^  and  Rennell's  '^  learned  name, 

And  Douglas,  ^  hail'd  afar  from  earliest  youth 

Great  victor  in  the  well-fought  field  of  truth. 

To  me,  all  heedless  of  proud  fashion's  sneer,  569 

Maurice  *  is  learned,  and  Wilberforce  ""  sincere, 


reminds  me  of  the  celebrated  Divine,  Charles  Leslie.  He  has  often  the 
same  strength,  the  same  acuteness,  and  sometimes  the  same  coarseness 
of  manner.  But  the  argument  is  cogent,  and  the  arms  are  irresistible. 
In  theological  controversy,  Charles  Lesl'e  and  Bishop  Horsley  always 
appear  to  me,  "  iEaeidae  similes,  Vulcaniaqiie  arma  capessunt." 

c  The  Rev.  John  Hey,  D.  D.  late  Norrisian  professor  in  the  Uni- 
versity of  Cambridge.  The  arrangement,  the  learning,  the  accuracy  the 
extent  of  his  researches  in  theology,  are  conspicuous  in  his  laborious  and 
important  vi'ork,  entitled  "  Lectures,  &c."  read  as  professor. 

d  The  Rev.  Thomas  Rennell,  D.  D.  Author  of  a  very  able,  learned, 
and  eloquent  Apology  for  the  Church  of  England^  preached  in  St.  Paul's 
Cathedral,  before  the  sons  of  the  Clergy,  May  lo,   1796. 

e  The  Right  Rev.  John  Douglas,  D.  D.  Bishop  of  Salisbury,  a 
Prelate  whose  erudition,  penetrating  sagacity,  and  well-directed  efforts 
have  discovered  and  overthrovi/n  many  strong  holds  of  literary  imposture. 
The  names  of  Lauder  and  Bower  are  only  remembered  to  their  infamy. 
— The  Bishop's  Treatise  on  Miracles,  called  "  The  Criterion,"  should  be 
reprinted.      Why  is  it  not  again  presented  to  the  public?     (Oct.  1797.) 

t  The  Reverend  Thomas  Maurice,  Author  of  "  Indian  Antiquities, 
"  in  6  vols.  8vo."  and  of  "  tlie  History  of  Hindostan,  its  Arts  and  its 
"  Sciences,  as  connected  with  the  History  of  the  other  great  Empires  of 
"  Asia,  during  the  most  ancient  periods  of  the  world."  Vol.  i.  4to.  is 
only  yet  published.  The  public  are  well  acquainted  with  their  merits. 
But  it  is  with  the  most  serious  concern,  that  I  read  v.'hat  Mr.  Maurice  has 
declared   in   his  dedication,  that  '■^This  History  commenced  under  the 
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(Though  on  his  page  some  pause  m  sacred  daubt) 

"  patrouage  of  the  Court  of  East  India  Directors,  Is  dedicated  to  them, 
"  in  bumble  hopes  of  their  continued  support  of  avjork^  which  must  sink 
"  WITHOUT  THAT  *  SUPPORT."  Learning  has  felt  a  degradation  from 
these  words.  I  am  not  to  be  told,  that  researches  like  tliese  of  Mr.  Mau- 
rice are  liable  to  the  caprice  of  erudition,  and  of  uncertain  application, 
and  that  his  style,  matter,  and  manner  are  frequently  too  luxuriant  and 
diffuse.  The  foundation  of  a  temple  may  be  strong',  though  every  orna- 
ment on  the  pillars  may  not  be  just. — (November,  1797.) 

V  See  "A  Practical  View  of  the  prevailing  religious  system  of  Pro- 
*'  fessed  Christians  in  the  higher  and  middle  classes  in  this  country,  con- 
"  trasted  with  real  Christianity."  By  William  Wi-lberforce,  Esq.  Mem- 
ber of  Parliament  for  the  county  of  York. — ^Some  very  serious  persons 
have  their  doubts  as  to  the  theological  principles  of  this  Avorkin  t\\t\r  full 
extent,  and  1  fear  it  is  too  rigid  and  exclusive  in  its  doctrines.  7'here  is 
also  too  much  oi^  sectarian  language,  which  cannot  be  approved.  But  of 
the  intention,  virtue,  learning,  and  patriotism  of  the  eloquent  and  well  in- 
formed Senator,  I  have  the  most  honourable  and  decided  opinion.  His 
work  is  vehement,  impassioned,  urgent,  fervid,  instant ;  though  sometimes 
copious  to  prolixity,  and  in  a  few  parts  even  to  tediousness.  Perhaps  it  is 
the  production  of  an  orator  rather  than  of  a  writer.  I  should  think  it  had 
been  dictated.  Throughout  the  whole,  there  is  a  manly  fortitude  of 
thought,  firm  and  unshrinking.  But  for  my  own  part,  for  obvious  rea- 
sons, I  dislike  the  term,  '■'•Real  Christianity,"  as  exclusively  applied  to 
any>sef  of  propositions  drawn  from  the  Gospel.  If  I  regard  external  cir- 
cumstances, I  would  not  indeed  take  theology  from  Athawasius  or  Bos- 
suet,  morality  from  Seneca,  or  politics  from  Lsnsdown  or  Sieyes.  But  I 
will  own,  that  from  a  scrutiny  into  the  public  and  private  character  of 
Mr.  Wilberforce,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  his  enemies  would  be 
forced  into   an   acknowledgment,    (as   it  is   recorded  in   the  words  of  a 

*  The  East  India  Company  subscribed  for  ^  certain  cumber  of  copies^ 
This  is  not  patronage. 
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As  Gisborne  ^  serious,  and  as  Pott  ""  devout. 
Nor  yet  ungrac'd  may  Sulivan  "^  remain, 
Serene  in  fancy,  nor  in  science  vain ; 
But  still,  though  oft  his  various  works  I  scan, 
I  quit  the  volume,  when  I  find  the  man. 


prophet,)  that  "  they  can  find  no  occasion  agauist  this  man,  except 
"  they  find  it  against  him  concerning-  the  law  of  his  God."  A  reader 
of  his  work  must  be  good  or  bad  iti  the  extreme,  who  may  not 
receive  some  advantage  from  such  a  composition.  I  am  indeed  un- 
worthy to  praise  it,  and  I  feel  myself  so.  If  I  may  descend  from 
divinity  to  mere  philosophy,  I  shall  add  that  if  Mr.  Wilberforce  proceeds 
and  acts  upon  the  sublimity  of  such  principles,  we  may  apply  to  him  the 
expressions  drawn  from  the  fountain  of  Plato  by  his  most  enthusiastic 
votaiy,  Plotinus.  "  A?)'  iuvm  f^iroc^xtvii,  »j  ukuv  Tirpog  ccp^irvTrov,  tsAo; 
*'  s^uv  T>j?  7rofnx?\'^  He  will  best  comprehend  the  high  and  holy  sentence 
which  declares  what  is  the  life  of  such  men ;  "  'Ovrn  6iav  aoa  uv&^avcav 
*'  ditci))i  KXt  ivox,iu,o'Joip  Zioq,  oi-raXXciyy^  ruv  oiXXav  mv  T;di,  C<aj  ccvi^oovog  rui 
"  rpSs,  <tTrH  MONOT  nPOS  MONON!"  Plotini  Ennead:  6.  L.  9. 
c.  xi. 

b  The  ^B^everend  Thomas  Gisborne,  M.  A.  Author  of  an  Enquiry 
into  the  Duties  of  Men,  Sec.  and  of  the  Female  Sex,  &c.  Sec.  eminently 
entitled  to  the  public  esteem  and  gratitude. 

c     The  Reverend  J.  H.  Pott,  M.  A.  the  learned  and  excellent  Arch- 
deacon of  St.  Alban's.    In  his  writings  instructive,  laborious  in  his  office, 
I  and  exemplary  in  his  life  and  in  his  profession. 

d  Richard  Joseph  Sulivan,  Esq.  F.R.S.  and  E.A.S.  author  of"  Philoso- 
"phical  Rhapsodies,  Ecc."  and  of  a  work  entitled  "A  View  of  Nature,  in  Let- 
"ters  to  a  Traveller  among  the  Alps,  with  Reflections  on  Atheistical  Phi- 
*'  losophy  now  exemplified  in  France,  in  six  vols.  8vo."  A  work  of  labour 
and  of  general  utility,  digested  from  original  writers  with  judgment,  and 
ivith  in  upright  virtuous  heart,  in  a  pleasing  and  instructive  manner.     It 
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Herschell, '  with  ampler  mind  and  magic  glass. 
Mid  worlds  and  worlds  revolving  as  they  pass, 
Pours  the  fall  cluster'd  radiance  from  on  high, 
That  fathomless  abyss  of  Deity.  580 

Who  in  the  depth  abstruse  of  intellect 
A  greater  now  than  Waring  ^  shall  expect? 


appears  to  be  intended  merely  as  an  introduction  to  works  of  deeper  science ; 
and  i  consider  it  in  this  light.  I  dwell  with  affection  on  such  a  character 
as  Mr.  SuIIvan ;  and,  if  this  were  the  place,  and  if  India  were  the  theme, 
I  might  make  honourable  mention  of  the  works  and  excellence  of  his 
Brother,  John  Sulivan,  Esq. 

f  Dr.  Herschell's  new  doctrine  concerning  the  Materia  Solaris,  has 
attracted  much  attention  among  the  learned,  t  offer  to  their  considera- 
tion a  curious  passage,  which  I  met  with  when  I  was  reading  with  a  very 
different  purpose.  The  Platonic  Proclus,  in  the  third  book  of  the  Com- 
mentaries on  the  Timaius  of  his  great  Master,  mentions  that  Aristotle 
(whom,  surely  with  justice,  he  calls  o  ^asy^osiTTo?  AoKTroriMi)  hints,  that 
the  Sun  and  the  Stars  are  not  absolutely  bodies  ofjire.  The  words  are  these : 
"  Toy  Tav  Ae-Tp&iv  j^opov,  xoii  ttvrov  roy  fAzyav  HXiov,  OYK  ONTA  EK 
*'  nXPOS."  Procli  Comment,  in  Timasum  Platonis,  Edit.  Basil.  Gri 
1534.  p.  1 31.  There  is  another  singular  passage  (not  so  explicit  as  this 
from  Proclus)  in  the  first  book,  de  CkIo,  of  the  Second  Ennead  of  Ploti- 
nus  the  Platonicorum  Coryphaeus,  as  he  has  been  called:  he  talks  also, 
rather  quaintly  from  Aristotle,  of  a  "  Jlvg  t>)  reav  Aa-rpm  tt^o^^o^ov  (pva-u." 
Plotin.  Ennead,  2  L.  i.  p.  99,  Sec.  Edit.  Basil,  cum  Comment.  Ficini. — 
The  reader  is  referred  to  Dr.  Herschell's  most  curious  paper  "  On  the 
*'  Nature  and  Construction  of  the  Sun  and  Fixed  Stars."  Phil.  Trans. 
Part  I.  1795. 

g  Edward  Waring,  M.  D.  Professor  of  the  Mathematics  in  the 
University  of  Cambridge..  1 
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Lo,  where  philosophy  extends  her  sway, 
Guides  future  navies  o'er  the  trackless  way, 
More  voluble  and  firm;  so,  strong  in  thought. 
The  royal  Synod  Atwood  ^  sate  and  taught. 
Who  may  forget  thee,  '  Beattie  ?  rustic ''  Burns, 
And  all  his  artless  wood-notes  Scotland  mourns. 
With  England's  Bard,  with  Cowper,  who  shall  vie? 
Original  in  strength  and  dignity. 
With  more  than  painter's  fancy  blest,  with  lays 
Holy,  as  saints  to  heav'n  expiring  raise.  ^ 


h  See  a  Paper  in  the  Philos.  Trans.  1796.  Part  I.  entitled  "  Tlie 
"  Construction  and  Analysis  of  geometrical  propositions  determining  the 
"  positions  assumed  by  homogeneal  bodies  which  float  freely  and  at  rest, 
"  on  a  fluid  surface,  also  determining  the  stability  of  ships  and  other 
"  floating  bodies,  by  George  Atwood,  Esq.  F.  R.  S."  The  R.  S. 
presented  Mr.  Atwood  with  their  medal  on  this  occasion. — The  names 
of  Herschell,  Atwood,  Maskelyne,  Cavendish,  WooUaston,  Milner,  &c. 
dignify  the  Royal  Society.  W^e  have  yet  some  "  Master  Builders  in  the 
"  Sciences,"  as  Mr.  Locke  once  expressed  himself.  (Preface  to  his  Essay 
on  the  H.  U.) 

i  James  Beattie,  L.  L.  D.  Author  of  "  The  Minstrel,  a  Poem  in  two 
"  books."  It  is  forever  to  be  regretted  that  this  true  Poet  and  most  excell- 
ent man  never  finished  his  exquisite  Poem.  My  mind  dwells  upon  it, 
particularly  on  the  First  Part,  even  from  my  boyish  days  at  school. 

k     Robert  Burns.     The  Ayreshire  Ploughman.     An  original  Poet. 

1  William  Cowper,  Esq.  Author  of  "  The  Task." — Toia  Mmrxav 
Jspji  2os-is !  Such  are  the  words  of  the  divine  Ascrscan,  in  his  Theogonia. 
Of  these  Muses  seated  on  our  own  Parnassus,  it  may  be  said. 
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Sec,  with  the  fire  of  youth  how  art  combines,  589 
When  Mihon's  muse  with  Westall's  ^^  pencil  joins! 
For  Athens  Cumberland  '^^  seems  born  alone, 
To  bid  her  comic  patriot  be  our  own. 


"  There  did  they  sit,  and  do  their  holy  deed, 
"  Thtit  pieas'd  both  heaven  and  earth." 

Bishop  Hall's  Satires,  B.  i.  S.  2. 

The  conclusion  of  the  Poet's  work  is  so  sacred,  so  dignified,  so  unequalled 
in  simplicity  and  unaffected  piety,  that  I  hope  none  will  read  it  without 
those  sensations,  and  without  that  improvement,  it  seems  designed  te 
inspire. 

"  But  all  is  in  his  hand  whose  praise  I  seek; 
"  In  vain  the  poet  sings  and  the  world  hears, 
"  If  HE  regard  not,  though  divine  the  theme. 
"  'Tis  not  in  artful  ineasures,  in  the  chime 
"  and  idle  tinkling  of  a  minstrel's  lyre, 
"  To  charm  his  ear,  who  looks  upon  the  heart: 
''  Whose  frown  can  disappoint  the  proudest  strain, 
"  Whose  approbation — prosper  even  mine." 

II  The  magnificent  edition  of  Milton  by  BoydeM  and  Nicol,  with 
Westall's  designs.     Musarum  dona  vocarem. 

III  RicHAiiD  Cumberland,  Esq.  an  author  of  various  talents,  and 
of  very  considerable  learning.  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  enumerate  his 
compositions,  in  particular  his  dramatic  v/orks,  which  have  received  the 
sanction  of  public  esteem.  In  my  opinion  he  has  done  tiery  great  service 
to  the  cause  of  n]orality  and  of  literature.  He  is  author  of  a  work  called 
"  The  Observer,"  and  from  the  translation,  in  that  work,  of  the  fragments 
of  the  Greek  comic  writers,  I  bel'-eve  all  learned  readers  will  agree,  that 
he  is  the  only  man  in  the  kingdom  (with  whom  we  ^rt  publicly  acquaint- 
ed) equal  to  the  translation  of  Aristophanes.  I  wish  it  were  to  be  the 
amusement  of  his  retired  hours.  I  shall  never  think  he  has  been  "pnblic  too 
"  long,  but  as  he  has  quitted  tbe  stage,  (as  he  has  affirmed  himself,  though 
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High  from  the  climes  of  Latium's  happier  day 
The  Muse  on  Roscoe  '"  darts  her  noon-tide  rayj 
And  with  each  soft,  each  reconciUng  pow'r, 
Sheds  gleams  of  peace  on  Melmoth's  "  closing  hour : 
Bright  to  the  goal  in  their  sublime  career 
Bryant  and  Burke  °  the  torch  triumphant  bear; 


Poets  sometimes  will  make  False  Impressions^)  such  a  translation  would 
be  an  easy,  yet  an  adequate  and  honourable  employment  for  a  man  of  un- 
questionable genius,  versatility  of  talents,  and  knowledge  of  the  world, 
and  a  consummate  master  of  the  poetical  language  of  our  best  ancient 
dramatic  writers.  Let  us  hope  that  Aristophanes  may  yet  be  our  own. 
(July  1797.) 

m  William  Roscoe,  Esq.  the  historian  of  Lorenzo  de  Medici  called 
the  Magnificent.     See  the  P.  of  L.  Dialogue  3,  at  the  conclusion. 

n  William  Melbioth,  Esq.  a  most  elegant  and  distinguished 
writer,  "  near  half  an  age  with  every  good  man's  praise."  His  transla- 
tion of  Cicero  and  Pliny  will  speak  for  him,  while  Roman  and  English 
eloquence  can  be  united.  Mr.  Melmoth  is  a  happy  example  of  the  mild 
influence  of  learning  on  a  cultivated  mind,  I  mean  of  that  learning  which 
is  declared  to  be  the  aliment  of  youth,  and  the  delight  and  consolation  of 
declining  years.  Who  would  not  envy  this  "  fortunate  old  Man" 
his  most  finished  translation  and  comment  on  Tully's  CatoP  or  rather, 
who  would  not  rejoice  in  the  refined  and  mellowed  pleasures  of  so  accom- 
plished a  gentleman  and  so  liberal  a  scholar  ? 

o  It  is  to  be  wished,  that  these  two  great  men  may  now  concIuSe 
their  political  and  literary  labours.  Finem  (lignum  tt  opti?no  viro  et  opere 
san diss imo  faci ant?"  Qujntii.  Lib.  12.  Cap.  11.  (June  1797.) — Since 
writing  the  above,  when  I  heard  of  the  death  of  that  unequalled  man, 
the  Right  Honourable  Edmund  Burke,*  I  could  only  say  to  my  friend, 

*  July  1797. — See  Mr.  Burke's  character,  in  "  The  Imperial  Epistle 
"  from  Kien  Long,  Emperor  of  China,  to  George  the  Third,  King  of  Great 
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While  .Granta  hails  (what  need  the  Sage  to  name  ?) 
Her  lov'd  lapis  on  the  banks  of  Cam.  p  600 


Ktna,i  nHAEIAHS  ! 

Such  was  my  veneration  for  this  Great  Man,  when  living,  such  is 
the  depth  of  my  homage,  and  the  secret  affliction  of  my  spirit  at  his 
departure.  It  appears  to  me  expedient  and  grateful,  that  we  should  all 
remember  and  revere  the  mam  to  v/hcse  primal  exertions  (it  cannot  be 
repeated  too  frequently)  we  originally  owe  the  public  sense  of  the  moral, 
political  and  religious  danger  of  England  from  the  grand  crushing  Cabal 
grounded  and  rooted  in  France,  and  branching  out  and  overshadowing  all 
Europe.  I  speak,  as  T  think,  in  sincerity.  We  cannot  indeed,  without 
much  reflection,  understand  the  full  nature  and  extent  of  the  public  obli- 
gation to  Mt.  Burke.  I  would  not  vindicate  any  man  from  the  cradle  to 
the  grave ;  much  less  a  politician  and  a  statesman.  The  very  region  of 
Politics  is  baneful;  it  is  too  frequently  "  the  soil  the  Vices  like." 
Every  statesman,  in  or  out  of  power,  knows  his  own  meanness,  the  turbu- 
lence of  his  passions,  the  rattles  of  office,  the  irritation  of  opponents,  the 
jealousy  of  rank,  and  the  impatience  of  consorted  power.  All  this  is  true. 
But  still,  when  I  have  revolved  the  various  labours  of  Edmund  Burke, 
and  the  cause  be  has  maintained,  (as  it  generally  regards  government, 

"  Britain,"  v.  117.  page  19.  Edit.  8vo,  1796.  As  far  as  depends  upon 
me,  the  words  of  Pindar  shall  be  verified  on  this  great  man: 

Tov  f/.iv  HTi  Savovr'  Aa^xi 
EA<5Tovt'*  ctXXx  o( 

Hecpci  Ti  7FV[.0!,V  7Ci.!pOV 

©'  'EXtx.covtoii  7rc(.o6ivot 
Asa  3'  A0«v«Ta<j 

Pind.  Isth.  O  8- 
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Whence  is  that  groan?  no  more  Britannia  sleeps, 
But  o'er  her  lost  Musseus  i  bends  and  weeps. 


religion,  and  society,  not  the  details  of  the  war  and  its  conduct)  I  say, 
with  this  allowance  for  the  feverous  frailty  of  the  passions,  and  the  taint 
of  morality  in  all  our  best  actions,  I  would  record  in  lasting  characters, 
and  in  our  holiest  and  most  honourable  temple,  the  departed  Orator  of 
England,  the  Statesman,  and  the  Christian,  Edmund  Burke  1  "  Remune- 
"  ratio  ejus  Cum  AltisshnoJ" 

p  I  wish,  (and  every  Etonian  and  every  member  of  the  University 
of  Cambridge  of  good  character  will  join  me  heart  and  hand)  that 
this  great  disinterested,  virtuous,  and  consummate  Scholar  and 
Physician,  noiv  by  learning  and  religion  conducted  with  dignity  to  the 
close  of  life,  may  be  known  by  this  affectionate  verse  to  all  posterity,  ^^Tbe 
"  lov'd  Iapis  on  the  banks  of  Cam.'' 

Diis  DILECTE  Senex,  tc  Jupiter  sequus  oportet 
Nascentem,  et  miti  lustrarit  lumine  Phoebus 
Atlantisque  nepos;  neque  enim  nisi  charus  ab  ortu 
Diis  super-is  poterlt  magno  favisse  poets. 
Hinc  longxva  viret  lento  sub  store  Senectus, 
Nondum  deciduos  seruans  tibi  frontis  honores, 
Ingeniumque  vigens,  et  adultum  mentis  acumen. 
Ergo  Ego  te  Cllus  et  magni  nomine  Phcebi 
Manse  Pater,  jubeo  longum  salvere  per  ^vumI 

Milton  ad  Mansum. 

I  know  not  what  should  restrain  me  on  this  occasion.  For  the  eternal 
honour  of  the  University  of  Cambridge,  in  this  our  age,  to  the  following 
names  which  I  have  selected  with  the  severest  judgement  of  which  I  am 
capable.  Gray,  Hurd,  Ogdek,  Balguy,  and  Bryant,  I  will  add  the 
name  of  her  Dilectus  /a/) /^,— Robert  Glynn! 

Tanto  HOMiNi  FiDUs,  tanTae  riRTuris  abiaTor  I 

(Nov.  1797.) 

q     The  Rev.  William  Mason,  M.  A.  Author  of  Elfrida,  Caractacus, 

Mussus,  a  Monody  on  Mr.  Pope,  The  English  Garden,  &c.  &c.  Sec.  &c. 
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Lo,  every  Grecian,  every  British  Muse 
Scatters  the  recent  flow'rs,  and  gracious  dews, 
Where  Mason  Ues;  he  sure  their  influence  felt, 
And  in  his  breast  each  soft  affection  dwelt, 
That  love  and  friendship  know;  each  sister  art, 
With  all  that  colours,  and  that  sounds  impart, 
All  that  the  sylvan  theatre  can  grace, 
All  in  the  soul  oi  Mason  '•\found  their  place  !'^  610 
Low  sinks  the  laurell'd  head;  in  Mona's  land 
I  see  them  pass,  'tis  Mador's  drooping  band, 
To  harps  of  woe  in  holiest  obsequies, 
^^  In  yonder  grave ^  they  chaunt,  our  Druid  lies! 
He  "■  too,  Avhom  Indus  and  the  Ganges  mourn, 
The  glory  of  their  banks,  from  Isis  torn. 
In  learning's  strength  is  fled,  in  judgment's  prime, 
In  science  temp'rate,  various,  and  sublime ; 
To  him  familiar  every  legal  doom. 
The  courts  of  Athens,  or  the  halls  of  Rome,  620 
Or  Hindoo  Vedas  taught;  for  him  the  muse 
Distill'd  from  every  flow'r  Hyblcsan  dews ; 


r     Sir  William  Jones.    One  of  the  Judges  of  the  Supreme  Court 
of  Judicature  in  Bt-ngvil,  S-ic.  £cc.  £;;c.  Stc. 
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Firm,  whert  exalted,  in  demeanour  grave, 
Mercy  and  truth  were  liis,  he  lov'd  to  save. 
His  mind  collected;  at  opinion's  shock 
Jones  stood  unmov'd,  and  from  the  Christian  rock, 
Ccelestial  brightness  beaming  on  his  breast. 
He  saw  the  Star,  and  worshipp'd  in  the  East. 

Tbou  too  OcTAvius,  that  dread  hour  must  feel, 
Nor  eloquence,  nor  wit,  nor  patriot  zeal,  630 

Nor  piety  sincere  without  the  show. 
Nor  every  grace  Pierian  pow'rs  bestow 
From  Pure  Ilyssus  and  the  Latian  shore, 
"What  Swift,  or  great  Erasmus  felt  before. 
May  save  thee ! — yet,  yet  long,  so  friendship  calls, 
May  guardian  angels  hover  round  the  walls, 
Where  love  and  virtue  fix  their  blest  abode. 
Friend  of  thy  country,  servant  of  thy  God  ?  ^ 


s  In  this  political  and  depressing  period,  it  is  some  comfort  to  divert 
the  attention  for  a  moment  to  such  characters  of  literary  and  poetical 
excellence  as  The  Rev.  William  Mason,  and  Sir  William  Jones;  and  to 
be  able  to  add  my  own  Octavius.  Octavius  Optibius,  are  the  legiti- 
mate words  of  Horace.  With  an  allowance  for  the  partiality  of  friend- 
ship, (and  who  that  ever  felt  such  an  affection  will  refuse  to  grant  it)  and 
"vvith  sorrow  that  now  he  must  neither  be  understood  nor  7tamed,  I  assert 
with  truth,  that  Octavius  is  formed  to  move  among  the  highest  and  the 
foremost  in  the  state,  though  contented  and  submitting  to  act  in  a  station, 

Yy 
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OcTAvius  yes,  it  is,  it  shall  be  mine, 
With  praise  appropriate  ^  still  to  grace  my  line ;  640 


certainly  not  without  honour,  yet  inadequate  to  his  faculties.     ^^Exornet 
(Static  nostra gloriam  J" 

b  It  is  pleasing  and  satisfa-ctory  to  think,  thaL  all  books  which  arc 
absolutely  required  to  strengthen,  exalt,  purify,  and  inform  the  understan- 
ding, and  consequently  to  correct  and  enlarge  liie  aircctions  and  the  heart, 
are  of  easy  access  and  of  easy  price.  With  the  luyui'^/-  of  learning  and  the 
modern  elegance  of  types  and  paper,  I  have  nothing  to  do,  but  earnestly 
to  deprecate  all  needless  extravagance  and  brilliant  folly  in  new  publications^ 
if  they  are  designed  to  be  of  service  to  the  world,  and  to  be  purchased. 
The  august  and  sublime  monuments  of  religion  and  of  genius  may  be 
adorned  without  blame,  or  rather  with  great  commendation.  When  the 
Bible,  Shakspeare,  and  Milton  appear  in  all  the  splendour  of  typogra- 
phic art,  and  the  magnificence  of  decoration  from  the  pencil,  who  does 
not  feel  a  secret  pride  in  the  honour  reflected  on  the  discerniBg  liberality 
of  his  country?  Such  books  may  be  considered  as  typographical  pictures 
of  eminent  artists.  Pictures  however  are  not  necessary  for  the  closet  of  a 
student ;  but  they  may  adorn  the  museum  of  a  nation  or  an  university,  and 
dignify  the  repositories  of  the  opulent  and  patrician  literati.  Atticus  is 
magnificent  in  such  patronage,  though  Rutilus  may  incur  some  censure. 
This  is  a  noble  and  laudable  use  of  the  superfluity  of  wealth.  It  is  also 
political  in  the  highest  degree.  In  times  like  these,  men  of  talents  and 
genius,  when  unemployed  and  let  loose  upon  the  world,  become  too  fre- 
quently the  pests  of  society,  and  the  canker  worms  of  the  community. — 
It  is  indeed  high  time  to  awake  out  of  sleep,  and  to  discern  the  peculiar 
use  of  every  blessing.  In  all  our  actions,  we  s-hould  have  a  view  to  the 
stability  of  society  and  of  well-regulated  government.  It  becomes  us  all 
to  observe  and  separate  the  essential  and  unvarying  laws  of  order  from 
the  principles  of  confusion,  and  the  dictates  of  sound  sense  from  the 
wildness  of  ungoveiT.ed  fancy,  and  of  presumptuous  intellect.  The  grand 
end  and  aim  may  at  last  be  thus  effected;  and  we  may,  by  choice  and 
conviction,  turn  from  lying  vanities  to  the  spirit  of  truth  and  of  life. 
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To  mark  where  Genius  soars,  beyond  control, 
With  Mantuan  judgment  and  the  Theban  soul, 
Correct,  majestic,  copious,  full,  and  strong, 
In  arts,  in  arms,  in  eloquence,  or  song; 
Still  proud  to  vindicate  unseen,  unknown, 
The  State,  the  Laws,  the  Altar,  and  the  Throne. 

OCTAVIUS. 

Here  close  the  strain :  and  o'er  your  studious  hour 
May  truth  preside  and  virtue's  holiest  pow'r ! 
Still  be  your  knowledge  temp'rate  and  ^  discreet. 
Though  not  as  Jones  sublime,  as  Bryant  great ;  6  50 


e  The  advice  of  Octavius  is  good,  but  not  applicable  to  a  man  so 
Insignificant  as  his  friend.  But  to  men  of  knowledge  and  of  ability  in 
every  department  of  life  it  is  of  deep  importance.  I  lament  and  am 
indignant,  when  I  think  of  such  a  scholar  as  Dr.  Parr,  and  the  waste  of 
erudition  and  talents.  Let  him  stand  for  a  genus.  "  Knowledge  alone 
"  is  not  our  proper  happiness.  Men  of  deep  research  and  curious  inquiry 
"  should  just  be  put  in  mind,  not  to  mistake  ivbat  they  are  doing." 

The  want  of  discretion  and  prudence  has  ruined  more  men  of  lear- 
ning and  genius  than  the  time  would  allow  ine  to  mention.  Without 
this  sobriety  of  intellect  nothing  is  strong,  nothing  is  great.  Without 
this  prudence,  without  this  discernment  of  time  and  circumstance,  and 
the  habit  of  regular itj,  without  an  attention  to  the  decencies  of  society 
and  of  common  life,  and  of  the  principles  by  which  all  men,  however 
gifted,  must  indiscriminately  be  conducted,  all  our  attainments  are  no- 
thing worth.     They  will  never  procure  us  esteem  or  respectability  among 
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Prepar'd  to  prove  ^in  Senate,  or  the  Hall, 


men.  The  world  -will  but  smile  at  such  scholars;  and  ministers,  when 
called  upon  to  promote  them,  will  tell  you,  not  without  reason,  "  they  are 
*'  iwt  producible.'"*  Let  me  give  two  passages  on  this  subject,  one  from 
Milton,  the  other  from  Dr.  Johnson,  variously  applicable  and  of  deepest 
consequence. 

"  He  who  reads    . 
Incessantly,  and  to  his  reading  brings  not 
A  spirit  and  judgment  equal  or  superior, 
Uncertain  and  unsettled  still  remains. 
Deep  versed  in  books,  and  shallow  in  himself, 
Crude  or  intoxicate,  collecting  toys, 
As  children  gathering  pebbles  on  the  shore." 

P.  R.  b.  4.  V.  322. 

To  men  of  genius  (as  at  least  they  are  called)  Dr.  Johnson  gave  thi.^ 
tolemn  admonition:  "This  relation  (of  the  life  of  Savage)  will  not 
*'  be  wholly  without  its  use,  if  those  who,  in  confidence  of  superior  capa- 
*'  cities  or  attainments,  disregard  the  common  maxims  of  life,  shall 
"  be  reminded  that  nothing  will  supply  the  want  of  prudence,  and  that 
*'  negligence  and  irregularity,  long  continued,  will  make  knowledge  use- 
"  less,  wit  ridiculous,  and  genius  contemptible."  Dr.  Johnson's  Life  o£ 
Savage,  at  the  conclusion. 

"  Deign  on  the  passing  world  to  cast  thine  eyes, 
"  And  pause  awhile  from  letters,  fo  be  wise.'" 

f  No  factions  ever  proceeded  to  attempt  A  Revolution  in  any  coun- 
try, but  first  under  the  pretence  and  through  the  Medium  of  A  Reform. 
We  have  been  told  with  effrontery  and  with  falsehood,  that  the  Constitu- 
tion of  England  exists  only  in  the  imagination;  yet  we  may  read  the  Bill 

*  The  words  of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  on  such  an  occasion,  when  he 
was  Prime  Minister  in  George  the  Second's  reign.  They  were  spoken  of 
A  MAN,  whose  genius,  talents,  eloquence,  and  erudition  honoured  and 
supported  the  Clmrch  of  England.     And  he  was  not  promoted. 
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That  states  by  learning  rise,  by  learning  fall ; 


of  Riglits.  The  fact  is  this.  Modern  framers  of  political  constitutions 
will  never  be  satisfied,  till  they  are  laid  down  like  che  elements  of  inafhe- 
matics  in  the  manner  of  Euclid.  Definitions,  Axiomo,  Postulates,  primary  pro- 
positions, and  subsequent  propositions,  built  upon  and  proved  by  the  preced- 
ing, with  corollaries  and  deductions.  One  strange  writer,  (perhaps  it  is  the 
first  time  the  reader  ever  heard  of  him)  says,  "  a  CoNsrifufiON  must  be 
"  produced  intire  and  at  the  same  time;  it  must  be  simple  in  its  construc- 
"  tion,  and  perfecV  in  all  its  parts."  Maikin's  Essays  on  Civilization, 
8vo.  (1795)  ?•  '22.  I  had  fondly  thought  that  Lord  Bacon  had  distin- 
guished the  works  of  nature  from  those  of  art,  in  that  masterly  and  memo- 
rable sentence,  "  Natura  omnium  partium  rudimenta  simiil  parit  et  pro- 
"  creat."*  I  suppose  a  political  Constitution  is  the  work  of  human  art. 
Indeed  if  Mr.  Malkin  were  describing  a  perfttt  poem,  epic  or  tragic,  he 
could  not  have  expressed  himself  more  critically.  Yet  thus  it  is,  that  oitr 
present  theoretical  writers  sport  with  man  and  his  passions.  They  cer- 
tainly consider  us  all  as  passive  machines,  and  tbej  apply  their  lavjs,  with 
as  much  cool  indifference  to  their  fellow-creatures,  and  with  as  little  feel- 
ing, as  they  would  apply  the  axe.,  or  any  mechanical  instrument,  to  lop  a 
tree  or  to  raise  a  weight.  Their  systems  uniformly  proceed  on  this  princi- 
ple. They  never  vary.  Mercy  is  not  in  all  their  thoughts;  there  is 
neither  allowance  for  human  frailty,  nor  revision  of  judgment.  Man  has 
offended:  he  must  die  the  death.  Gnossius  hsec  Rhadamanthus  habet 
DURissiMA  REGNA,  We  have  all  seen  and  felt,  what  the  revolutionary 
principle  is. 

We  must  never  for  a  moment  forget,  that  fHE  OBjEcf  of  FravcE, 
from  her  Jirst  Revolution.,  has  been  and  is  fo  change  ^he  Cover nk'ENI' 
IN  EVERT  St AfE  IN  EuROPE,  and  in  every  other  part  of  the  luorld  ivh'cb 
she  can  pervade  or  injluence*  Look  in  Gernsany,  in  Belgium,  in  Italy, 
in  Switzerland,  in  Spain,  in  the  isles  of  the  Eastern  or  of  the  Western 
Archipelago ;  cast  your  view,  broad  and  unrestrained,  from  the  dcmininns 
of  the  Porte  to  the  banks  of  the  Ohio  or  the  Mississippi,  not  a  state;  not 

*  De  Augment.  Scient. 
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Serene,  not  senseless,  through  the  awful  storm, 

a  fortress,  not  a  work,  not  a  fragment  of  nature  or  of  art,  not  a  cliff,  not  a 
torrent,  not  a  precipice,  but  has  felt  the  shock  and  impulse  of  revolution- 
ary terror.  Abyssus  abyssum  invocat!  One  deep  has  called  upon  another, 
the  winds  have  blown  the  signal  of  encounter,  and  the  cataracts  are  roar- 
ing and  conflicting ;  or  in  the  resounding  language  of  the  poet  of  Pa- 
li opolis,* 

I  must  claim  excuse  and  indulgence  for  my  expressions,  if  it  can  be 
required  at  an  hour  like  the  present.  My  inind  is  either  borne  down  or 
hurried  away  with  the  terrors  of  impending  desolation,  and  the  overthrow 
or  confusion  of  fixed,  regulated,  established  government.  My  sensations 
are  solitary;  but  they  are  deep.  Tnv  -^vx/iv  ^a  ^nf^irxi  V6iA(poiicc.  I  have 
indeed  the  consolation  of  affectionate  and  honourable  friendship,  and  I  am 
not  without  the  approval  of  a  few  who  are  wise  and  good:  but  I  cannot 
say  that  "  in  my  life  time  I  have  had  too  much  of  noise  and  compli- 
"  ment."t  I  have  risen  in  silence:  and  in  peace  and  privacy  it  is  my 
desire  to  set  and  to  depart.  But  can  any  of  us  see  what  we  have  seen, 
and  not  labour  to  avert  it  from  our  own  country?  If  I  could  conceive  a 
man  of  less  political  significance  than  myself,  (not  from  my  endeavours 
but  from  my  situation,)  I  would  call  even  on  him  for  assistance.  But  I 
would  also  add  still  more  fervently,  that  if  all  and  each  of  us,  who  feel 
the  time  and  the  power  of  these  days  of  darkness  and  of  desolating  tyranny, 
can  be  persuaded  in  the  spirit  of  seriousness  and  of  temperate  national 
piety,  "  to  offer  up  prayers  and  supplications  with  strong  cries  imto  HiMy 

"   WHO    IS   TEf   ABLE    tO    SAVE    US    FROM    DEATH;"    who    knoWS  but  that 

**  We  may  tet"  be  heard,  in  that  we  have  feared  ?" 

*  Nonnus.  Dionys.  Lib.  41.  v.  84.  p.  1059.  Edit.  Hanov.  1610. 

t  An  expression  in  the  affecting  Will  of  the  Right  Honourable 
Edmund  Burke.  What  declaration,  what  testimony,  what  experience 
will  convince  us  of  the  "  "Vera  bona  atque  ilUs  multum  divcrsa,  remote 
"  erroris  nebula?" 
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In  principle  sedate,  to  shun  Reform; 


The  object,  the  undiverted  object  of  France  is  The  ovERtiniQW  of 
England!  Nos  NosTHjique,  the  form  of  our  government,  t be  funda- 
mental laws,  and  the  prir.cij^les  by  which  property  is  acknowledged  and 
secured.  These  have  been  attacked  by  assault,  by  stonn,  by  breach,  by 
sedition,  by  the  arms  of  ribaldry,  of  obscenity,  of  blasphemy.  At  one 
time  they  open  upon  us  the  floodgates  of  treason  and  madness,  at  another 
they  sap  the  foundation  by  a  circuitous  stream  winding  and  working  un- 
perceived.  We  appeal  to  facts  and  actions,  not  to  promises  and  declara- 
tions. They  know  that  a  Revolution  can  alone  be  effected  by  a  political 
Reform.  There  is  no  other  mode.  I  speak  not  of  conquest  by  war.  A 
state  may  prove  bankrupt ;  but  I  would  inculcate  it  with  peculiar  earnest- 
ness,   that,   A    REVOLUTION   IS    NOT    THE    NECESSART   CONSEQUENCE    OF 

BANKRUPTcr.     I  view  with  fear  the  finances  of  Great  Britain,  but  not 
without  a  rational  hope  of  final;  though  tardy  restoration.*   The  proposal 

*  In  the  year  1740,  Lord  Bolingbroke  wrote  to  Sir  W.  Wyndham 
on  the  state  of  public  affairs,  during  the  Secession  from  Parliament. 

"  The  British  Constitution  of  Government  is  at  A  GREAT  crisis^ 
"  which  must  turn  either  to  life  or  death.  The  disease  cannot  be  long 
'*  borne.  God  knows,  whether  the  remedies  can."  Coxe's  Memoirs  of 
Sir  Robert  Walpole.  Correspondence;  Vol.  3,  p.  351.  Fifty-eight 
years  have  passed  since  this  was  written.  The  state  of  the  National  Debt 
at  that  period  and  the  danger  of  Jacobinism,  may  be  compared  with  the 
burthen  of  the  present  time,  and  the  horrors  of  French  Jacobinism.  The 
present  seceders  from  Parliament  will  do  well  to  consider  their  predecessors 
in  this  ridiculous,  or  rather  v/icked,  scheme.  Bolingbroke,  in  a  subse- 
quent letter  to  Sir  W.  Wyndham,  says ;  "  The  Jacobite  party  in  Britain 
"  is  an  un-organized  lump  of  merf  matter  without  a  principle  oi life  or  ac- 
"  tion  in  it,  capable  of  mobility  perhaps,  but  more  capable  of  divisibility, 
*'  and  utterly  void  of  spontaneous  motion.'"  (Coxe's  Memoirs.  Vol.  3.  p. 
555.)  If  it  were  possible  to  describe  a  party  by  its  opposite  qualities,  how 
curious  and  fearful  it  is  to  contrast  the  modern  French  Jacobin  Faction 
in  Great  Britain.     Whatever  be  its  size,  or  dimensions,  it  is  nothing  but 
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To  mark  man's  intellect,  its  strength  and  bound, 


of  Reform  is  ray  specific  apprehension.  I  would  strenuously  resist  all  the 
proposers  of  Reform  ;  Mr.  Pitt  formerly,  and  Mr.  Grey  at  present.  I  con- 
fess I  never  could  understand  the  great  Lord  Chatham's  celebrated  expres- 
sion of  "  infusing  a  portion  of  new  health  into  the  constitution  to  enable 
«  it  to  bear  its  infirmities."  Junius  (in  his  very  last  letter)  calls  it  '<  bril- 
"  liant  and  full  of  intrinsic  wisdom."  For  my  own  part,  I  think  it  but 
false  glitter  and  full  of  intrinsic  nonsense,  when  applied  politically.  It 
is  mere  rage  of  metaphor.  It  is  to  call  the  mind  a  sheet  of  white  paper, 
till  at  last  we  are  brought  to  think  the  resemblance  to  be  the  very  thing 
signified.     Tl^e  use  of  metaphor  is  to  illustrate,  not  to  prove. 

Government,  take  it  in  any  of  its  complex  forms,  can  be  carried  on 
but  in  three  way-s:  by  unsullied  principle  and  undeviating  virtue  in  the 
Governors,  and  perhaps  in  the  people ;  by  force  and  terror;  or  by  mitigated 
law  and  influence.  Who  does  not  wish  for  the  first?  Who  expects  to  see 
it?  In  states  highly  civilized,  the  mixed  mode  of  law  and  influence  on  the 
minds  of  free  agents  appears  to  m.e  the  only  mode  in  which  tranquility, 
security,  and  general  happiness  can  be  tolerably  preserved,  with  the  allow- 
ance of  human  frailty.  I  ,detest  corruption,  open  or  secret,  as  much  as 
any  man.  But  when  I  see  an  assembly  form.ed  on  any  principles  however 
sublime>  or  deep,  or  disinterested,  I  remember  it  is  formed  of  men.  Me- 
nander  said  long  ago;  Ai/^gairo?!  ly^ccvvi  Trpofpaa-t?.  It  is  man;  his  name 
explains  the  rest.  I  never  will  consent  to  think,  that  Government  is  a 
matter  of  perpetual  experiment.  I  would  graft  nev/  regulations  upon  the 
old  principles  by  a  very  gradual  removal  of  what  Is  absurd,  obsolete,  use- 
less, or  an  incunibrance.  It  was  the  boast  of  Citizen  Lord  Stanhope,  that 
he  would  teach  the  Judges  law,  and  the  Bishops  religion.  I  have  no 
such  ambition:  but  at  present  I  wordd  recommend  to  Charles  Abbott,  Esq. 


organization,  quick  matter^  life  and  action^  imnwbilitj  in  pnncipie^  full  of 
spontaneous  inotion,  one  and  indivisih'e. 

Sic  funis  Cact.  mens  eftera;  nee  quid  Inausurn 

Aat  intractatum  stelerisve  dolivej 
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Nor  deem  stability  on  change  to  found; 

Member  of  Parliament,  the  new  Digester  of  our  Laws,  not  to  be  too 
subtle  in  the  process.  Mr.  Abbott  is  a  gentleman  of  learning,  virtue, 
ability,  and  upright  conduct;  but  in  such  a  cause  the  best  among  us  must 
be  warned  of  the  danger  of  experiment.  'Oxxtpo?  o|vs,  «  Trupcc  c-^^Aspj), 
said  the  Father  of  Physic  in  the  depth  of  his  aphorismic  wisdom.  But 
caution  is  not  timidity.  It  is  not  every  political  chemist  who  can  throw 
off  into  his  work  the  spirit  of  legislation,  unmingled  with  grosser  dregs 
and  feculence  of  the  mass. 

Let  us  now,  and  at  all  times,  be  vigilant  with  determinate  courage. 
We  know,  beyond  the  possibility  of  a  doubt,  what  freedom,  what  equal- 
ity  of  power  among  the  citizens,  what  sameness,  what  fraternity,  what 
comfort,  what  happiness,  and  what  security  France  has  offered,  and  given 
too,  to  all  countries,  who  have  either  bowed  voluntarily,  or  have  been 
subjected,  to  her  tyranny.  Take  Cicero's  expressions.  As  to  themselves ; 
*'  Licet,  quod  videtur,  publicum  judicare:  quod  judicaverint,  vendere." 
As  to  other  nations,  friend  or  foe ;  "  Perspici  non  potest,  utrum  severitas 
"  acerbior,  an  benignitas  quasstuosior  sit."  Such  are  the  words  in  that 
elaborate  and  consummate  Oration  on  the  Agrarian  Law,  which  eveiy 
man  would  do  well  to  read  and  consider  in  the  original,  or  in  a  transla- 
tion. It  is  peculiarly  pertinent  to  the  present  time.  When  Demosthenes 
raised  his  mighty  voice  against  a  decree  proposed  by  Aristocrates,  he 
bespoke  the  attention  of  his  audience  as  to  a  private  man,  who  had  neither 
part  in  the  administration  of  the  state,  nor  influence  from  his  connections. 
He  bespoke  their  favour  on  this  ground.  He  thought  the  interest  of 
Athens  was  alone  a  sufficient  plea.  "  E?re<3«v  »;^j<  rm  iyo^X\ivruv  IfAx?, 
*'  aoi  rety  TriTFeXtTiVjiiivuv  Kcct  'Tris-Tivofiituv  TTecp'  vfAtv  uv,  vpayy.ei  mhtxarov 
"  <pyi/iii  ^it^uy  'TriTTfX'/i^ivoy."*  For  my  own  part  without  any  other  preten- 
sion, political  or  literary,  than  the  love  I  feel  to  my  country,  her  laws, 
her  religion,  her  ordinances,  and  her  government,  and  the  labour  I  have 
exerted  to  understand  and  to  preserve  them,  I  would  earnestly  and  affec- 
tionately remind  my  Countrymen  in  this  perilous  and  perssing  hour,  of 

*  ¥.»r»  AfUJ-TOKfctr^S'  Demosth.  Op.  Gr.  Beneu.  157c.  p.  403. 

Zz 
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the  eloquent  words  of  Demonax,  as  they  are  recorded  by  Lucian ;  "  Con- 
"  stitutions  and  doctrines  like  these  you  will  never  decree^  till  you  have  first 
"  removed  or  overthrown  the  altar  of  Mercy!"  The  words  of  the 
original  are  full  of  dignity  :  ".  Mn  vpri^ov  a  A6-/tvxioi,  il'yiipKna'h,  xv  fiti  t» 
"  EAEOY  rov  Za)u,ov  iccthMn."*. 

g  A  celebrated  saying  of  the  famous  Mirabeau,  in  the  beginning 
of  the  French  Revolution. — I  would,  in  this  concluding  note,  observe 
with  great  earnestness  and  affection  to  my  Country,  that  in  all  the  de- 
partments of  society,  government,  religion,  or  literature,  the  French  have 
at  all  times  maintained  one  unvarying  system  of  deception,  when 
under  the  ancient  monarchy,  or  now  under  the  iron,  unrelenting  tyranny 
of  their  new  republic.  Their  manner  of  reasoning  is,  and  always  has 
been,  sophistical.  We  are  in  perpetual  danger  of  being  misled  by  the 
appearance  of  reason.  We  have  always  ground  for  distrust.  Take  a 
specimen  from  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands  of  instances.  Many 
years  ago,  in  a  collection  entitled  "  Lettres  Histcriques  et  Politiques," 
a  French  Statesman  used  these  words  to  Mr.  D'Alembert.  "  Je  ne  vcux 
"  point  admettre  dans  les  arrets  de  Conseil  un  vrai  trivial^  un  clarte  trop 
"  familiare.  Je  veux  un  vrai  de  recherche^  une  clarte  elegante,  une 
"  naivete  fine,  toute  brillante  de  termes  pompeux^  releves  inopinsment  de 
"  phrases  arrondies,  de  vocatifs  intermediaires  et  d'  adverbes  indefinis."* 
Nothing  can  be  more  characteristic  of  French  Statesmen.  Be  but  suffi- 
ciently unintelligible^  have  but  your  vocatifs  intermediaires  et,  your  ad- 
verbes indefinis^  and  the  business  is  done.  Language  without  meaning, 
phrases  to  blind  the  people,  and  ideas  to  delude.  But  when  the  scheme 
is  accomplished,  and  when  they  obtain  the  power,  their  language  is  perr 
fectly  intelligible. 

Next  take  an  instance  in  Literature.  Men  of  learning  have  always 
had  a  proper  value  for  the  Greek  language,  by  reasons  too  obvious  for 
me  to  state.     In  general  the  French  are  ignorant  of  it.     Indeed  Mr.  Ca- 

*  Lucian,  Demonax,  p.  555.  Ed.  Fol.  Bourdelotii. 
t  Lett.  Hist,  et  Polit.  Vol.  4.  p.  176. 
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mus  (tlie  Deputy)  some  time  ago  published  an  edition  of  Aristotle,* 
Tlifi  Zft)wv,  moderate  enough  as  I  thought  from  a  slight  inspection.  But 
in  general  the  French  Philosophers,  who  by  their  works  prepared  the  Re- 
volution, are  perpetually  despising  or  ridiculing  the  Greek  language.  I 
only  speak  of  their  manner  of  effecting  their  purpose.  One  of  the  acutest, 
most  dangerous,  and  most  insidious  of  them  all,  Mr.  D'AIembert,  has 
these  words,  "  Ah^  si  vous  saviez  le  Grec  J — Ceux  qui  s^avent,  ou  croie7it 
"  savoir,  I'Hebreu,  I'Arabe,  le  Syriaque,  le  Cophte  ou  Ic  Copte  (as  if  he 
cared  how  it  was  pronounced)  le  Persan^  ou  le  Chinois,  pensent  et  par- 
lent,  de  meme  et  par  les  memes  raisons,"*     We  see,  that  the  French  Phi- 

*  I  know  not  Avhether  the  French  have  been  taught  by  the  Citizen 
Commentator  Camus  to  have  recourse  to  the  metaphysics  of  Aristotle, 
when  he  declares  that  "  Equality  is  really  Sameness  "  or  as  the  Stagyrite 
himself  expresses  It,  'H  Io-othj,  'EvoTri?.\  The  French  Commentators  never 
vary  in  their  sense.  With  his  Magna  Moralia  they  have  nothing  to  do ; 
but  they  seem  marvellously  to  agree  with  him  respecting  the  dignity  and 
priority  of  the  science  and  practice  o/'(their)  politics^  in  every  state  of 
Europe.  'H  HoXiTtKYt  icvfttorxrifi  x-cm  ec^^iriKToviKvi.  Tivxg  yap  nvxi  y,piti)t 
Tuv  i7rtcrTYiff,w  sv  rui?  UoM(ri,  x-xi  tcoicc^  \x,oca-rii<;  [^avioiviiv,  koii  f^i^oi  rivo?, 
'AYTH  AIATASSEll  I  am  grieved  to  add  the  words  which  follow: 
'Opwftsi/  T«?  ivn/^toretrccg  r&>v  Avva^giu  'TIIO  TAYTHN  OTSAS!  :J:  I  can- 
not also  help  observing,  that  mutatis  mutandis,  the  letter  of  a  modern 
French  General  to  any  State  resembles  one  from  a  Grecian  Courtezan  in 
Alciphron's  collection.  The  fraternal  and  meretricious  demand  are  not 
much  unlike.  Philumena  says  to  Grito,  "  Why  do  you  trouble  yourself  to 
"  write  so  often  ?  I  want  Fifty  (or  fifty  million)  pieces  of  Gold;  I  do 
"  not  want  letters:  If  you  love  me  give  me  money  1  Farewell.  (Health 
"  and  Fraternity!" )  The  Greek  is  more  emphatic :  "  IlivryjKoyrcc  y^pvffan 
*'  3e<,  r,cci  ypoifAj^xTm  a  ^it.  EI  ME  OIAEIS,  AOS."  Alciphron.  Lib.  i. 
Ep.  40.  Edit.  Bergleri  1791.  p.  61. 

*  D'AIembert  Melanges  de  Literature  et  de  Philosophie,  Vol.  5. 
p.  526. 

t  Arist.  Metaphys.  L.  10.  G.  3.     \  Arist.  Ethic.  Nichom.  L.  i.  G.  2. 
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losopher  by  confounding  the  Jrabiac,  Coptic,  Syriac,  and  Chinese^  -with 
the  Greek,  insinuates  that  there  is  an  equal  use  in  them  all,  that  is,  to 
the  generality  of  scholars  and  to  the  world  at  large,  little  or  no  use  at  all. 
This  does  not  merit  any  answer  ;  but  we  see  the  nature  of  a  French  Phi- 
losopher's proof  and  the  manner  of  his  argument.  In  short,  he  either 
knows  every  thing,  or  there  is  no  manner  of  use  at  all  in  any  thing  that 
he  does  not  know. 

1  think  from  continued  observation,  I  understand  the  nature  of  these 
men.  Their  literature,  their  politics,  their  philosophy,  all  terminate  in 
the  same  point.  "  Croyez  Moi,"  are  the  words,  whether  they  speak  ta 
an  individual,  or  to  the  nations  of  the  universe. 

Now,  since  the  Revolution, /ro/n  reasoning  they  have  betaken  them- 
selves to  single  words.  Deception  still.  Mirabeau  said  true,  "  Words 
"  are  things."  I  cannot  help  observing  that  the  Athenians  (whose  go- 
vernment was  popular,  and  consequently  tyrannical,  and  manured  with  the 
blood  of  her  own  citizens')  had  a  custom  of  softening  the  appellation  of 
things  which  naturally  conveyed  an  idea  of  terror.  This  may  be  found 
in  a  most  curious  extract,  preserved  by  the  very  learned  Photlus  from 
the  4th  book  of  the  Chrestomathia  of  Helladius  Besantinous  ;  the 
words  are  these.  "  T«  p-j  ^vcrpvif^x  Asys;ii  w«c-«  T9<?  n«A«<«<f  fftvrti  vtv, 
*'  ui^Xts-rx  §s  rot?  A^»v«;a<;'  ^lo  x-at  T«  Ata-jnaTti'^iov  O'.x.vtf^ot  iKetX^v,  kxi  rov 
"  Avifnev  Ketvav,  rx?  Ss  Epwvua?  it£,«v«?  ^sat;'  xt>i."  Photii  Bibliothec.  Sec. 
279.  p.  i593«  Ed.  1653.  In  the  same  manner  the  French  apply  the 
terms,  Equality,  Liberty,  Fraternity,  &.c.  for  Tyranny,  Desolation,  Op- 
pression  and  Plunder.  This  is  well  understood.  It  would  be  presump- 
tion to  enlarge  on  this  subject  to  a  kingdom  so  enlightened,  so  dignified, 
and  I  may  add,  so  prepared  as  Great  Britain. 

We  have  every  thing  to  lose.  We  have  under  our  own  form  of 
government,  comfort,  protection,  honour,  security,  and  happiness.  ■  The 
price  of  preserving  them  is  indeed  great,  very  great;  but  the  price  of 
anarchy,  reform,  and  inextricable  confusion,  would  be  greater  beyond  all 
calculation.  We  have  a  foe  powerful  and  perhaps  unrelenting.  But  all 
states  yield  at  last  to  circumstances;  and  policy  may  grant  what  affection 
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would  refuse.  The  most  ardent  wish  of  my  heart  is  a  secure  Peace, 
after  a  war  forever  to  be  deplored,  bloody,  fatal,  and  expensive  beyond 
all  example;  but  which  I  always  believed,  and  still  believe,  to  have  been 
INEVITABLE.  We  have  still  many  and  great  resources ;  but  the  times 
never  called  with  so  loud  and  so  commanding'  a  voice  for  wisdom,  dis- 
cernment, and  integrity,  for  temperate,  timely,  and  gradual  concession 
with  dignity  and  security,  and  for  an  ceconomy  rigid  and  undeviating, 
on  the  part  of  our  governors.  The  times  call  equally  for  obedience,  syste- 
matic acquiescence  under  temporary  pressure,  alacrity  in  defence,  and 
vigilance  and  loyalty,  and  steadiness,  in  all  the  subjects  of  this  land.  We 
have  no  need  of  the  Roman  Armilustrium  ;  our  arms  are  purified  already. 
Our  Soldiers  are  loyal  and  honourable,  and  without  spot.  They  have  been 
weighed  in  the  balance,  and  found  perfect.  And  I  trust  our  naval  flag 
will  never  again  wave  but  in  defiance  to  our  eminies.  We  are  not  lost, 
if  we  continue  firm. 

I  see  the  ancient  marks  of  our  Country  in  every  loyal  countenance.  I 
would  give  life  to  every  one  who  thinks,  and  loves  our  great  kingdom 
and  its  constitution.  In  times  of  national  distress  Poets  have  sometimes 
found  means  to  Invigorate  the  public  mind,  and  to  confirm  its  stability. 
1  speak  indeed  of  the  days  of  old,  "  the  image  of  our  antique  world." 
But  now,  when  the  Temple  and  the  Citadel,  the  worship  and  the  strength, 
and  the  constitution  of  our  forefathers  are  to  be  venerated  and  defended; 
it  is  happy  that  we  can  trace  and  find  these  powers,  each  in  their  order. 
We  may  be  reminded  of  all  that  was  depicted  in  the  fabled  palace 
"where  the  deities  once  assembled  in  full  consistory: 

Slgna  tamen,  Dlvumque  tori,  et  quem  qulsque  sacrarat 
Accubltu  genloque,  locus  monstranturl* 

But  I  fable  not:  we  have  not  the  Images,  but  the  very  things  before  us; 
and  the  words  of  poetry  are  set  off  by  the  superior  force  of  truth. 

We  must  remember  that  all  the  leagues  of  French  Factions  and  then 
leaders,  in  England  or  In  any  country,  never  relent.     They  know  not 

*  Statius  Achill.  L.  i. 
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the  meaning  of  the  term.  There  is  as  much  mercy  in  them,  to  use  the 
■ohrase  of  Shakspeare,  as  there  is  milk  in  a  male  Tiger.  If  they  are 
called  upon  to  retract,  or  to  declare  their  full  purpose,  or  to  render  their 
reasons  to  the  country,  they  give  us  manefestos  and  declarations  from 
their  clubs.  They  tell  us  of  corruption,  and  reform,  and  all  the  sophisms 
of  anarchy  and  revolution.  So  thundered  the  Orator  of  Athens  against 
such  men:  ''  Avt<,  ra  ocTro^'dvut,  (ro^ifff^xrcc  Ivfis-Knin,  tcai  Ttxfeiyfxipiii?,  xxe 
"  7rfo(pa(nig,  Trevuponssro*  xvipiuvav  kxi  eto(x.6)roirou"*  But  Justice  has  her 
balance,  and  the  sword  is  not  borne  in  vain.  "  At  home^  (I  take  the 
"  words  of  Sir  John  Finch  in  the  4th  of  Charles  I.)  at  any  rate  Autho- 

"  RITT    MUST    BE    VINDICATED  from    contempt^    SINCE    THE     LIFE    OF 

"  GOVERNMENT  IS  REPUTATION."  And  wc  should  remember,  that 
"  None  are  so  bold  as  the  factious  in  company,  none  so  fearful  apart." 
We  may  have  good  hope,  for  we  have  a  good  cause.  When  perhaps 
the  greatest  statesman  and  the  greatest  orator  that  ever  headed  an  oppo- 
sition, demands  an  audience  of  his  Sovereign,  I  would  willingly  suppose., 
that  the  principle  of  his  heart  is  not  democratic  :  though  I  think  his  prin- 
ciples in  general^  are  very  dangerous  at  this  time.  I  would  hope  we  may 
be  redeemed. 

It  was  the  boast  of  the  Roman  Emperor  Augustus,  that  he  found  the 
eity  of  brick,  and  left  it  of  marble.  I  trust  we  shall  not  reverse  this  memo- 
rable saying.  I  trust  that  the  public  credit  of  the  nation  will  revive,  and 
that  in  this  respect,  when  speaking  of  Mr.  Pitt,  it  will  not  be  engraven 
■with  an  iron  pen  and  in  the  rock  of  England  forever,  "  Auream  invenit, 
"  chartaceam  reliquit."  I  think  I  can  discern  the  firm  establishment  of 
lawful  constitutional  power  in  the  plunges  of  meditated  convulsion ;  and 
the  return  of  day  in  the  moment  of  greatest  obscuration.     I  have  loved 

*  Demosthenes,  Orat.  ripo?  Anx-^ira  Tra^xy^oc^-ZiV — Dem.  Ed.  Gr.  Bene- 
nati  1570.  p.  546.  Why  will  not  our  Statesmen  5f!<cii;  Demosthenes  ?  Is 
lie  not  allowed  to  be  the  very  first  political  Orator  ?  Mr.  Fox  virtually 
understands  his  manner  better  than  any  man  in  England.  He  does  not 
exert  it  for  the  same  good  end. 
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my  country  from  my  earliest  years,  from  a  conviction  of  the  excellence 
of  the  Constitution  and  of  that  balanced  liberty  it  was  formed  to  maintain. 
I  am  grateful  for  the  protection  and  the  blessings  it  has  afforded,  and  is 
yet  mighty  to  preserve. 

I  am  again,  (much  against  my  will,  and  I  sincerely  apologize  for 
repeating  the  subject,)  finally  called  upon  to  declare  with  solemnity,  and 
with  that  truth  which  I  have  ever  revered  and  preserved,  that  this  whole 
composition,  verse  and  prose,  is  the  work  of  077-e  hand.  In  this  assertion 
I  have  no  mental  reservation.  I  never  wore  the  weeds  of  Dominick,  or 
drank  from  the  cup  of  Loyola.  If  this  declaration  will  not  suffice,  I 
shall  leave  the  sable  birds  of  detraction  to  the  hoarseness  of  their  own 
clamonrs,  and  to  the  worms  on  which  they  feed.  I  shall  soar  upward  to 
the  source  and  fountain  of  light.  It  is  also  frequently  insinuated  and 
sometimes  boldly  asserted,  to  be  written  in  conjunction  with  many  learned 
and  eloquent  friends  in  the  groves  and  retreats  of  our  beloved  Academe. 
It  is  true  indeed,  "  By  the  waters  of  Cam  I  have  sat  down  and  wept,  when 
"  I  remembered  thee,  O  Sion !  as  for  my  harp,  I  have  often  hanged  it 
"  up  among  the  trees  that  are  therein."  I  wished  to  "  sing  one  of  the 
*'  songs  of  Sion."  But,  as  it  seems,  it  is  an  honourable  Conspiracy,  a  Con- 
spiracy to  vindicate,  to  recommend,  and  to  uphold  the  cause  of  govern- 
ment, of  Christian  religion,  of  learning,  and  of  good  manners.  Would  it 
were  so !  Such  united  talents  might  do  their  perfect  work.  I  have  only 
to  lament  the  unworthiness  of  him  who  has  presumed,  without  assistance 
or  co-operation,  to  undertake  that  office  alone; 

"  To  intermit  no  watch 
"  Against  the  wakeful  foe,  and  wide  abroad, 
"  Through  all  the  coasts  of  dark  destruction,  seek 
"  Deliverance  for  us  allI" 

If  indeed  I  had  either  personal  hope,  or  personal  fear,  in  the  political 
or  in  the  literary  world,  I  think  it  will  be  allowed  that  1  should  not  have 
published  this  work.  He  must  reconcile  contradictions  who  will  dispute 
this  assertion.     Whom  have  I  courted?  to  whom  have  I  bowed?    Arbi- 
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trary  power  in  any  shape  is  my  abhorrence.  I  have  walked  in  the  school 
of  Locke,  and  have  passed  through  that  of  Sidney.  But  I  have,  in  this 
hour  of  maturest  reflection,  approved  and  held  fast  the  tempered  doctrines 
■which  uphold  government  and  prevent  confusion. 

In  the  political  matters  of  this  time,  my  suit  and  service  is  not  vtn- 
dercd  personally  to  Mr.  Pitt.  Upon  me  he  ca?i  have  no  claim.  My  service 
is  to  my  Country,  and  my  praise  to  the  Minister  of  the  Crown  of  Great 
Britain.  My  praise  is  to  him,  who  by  deliberate  and  undaunted  firmness, 
with  an  unblenched  dignity,  by  commanding  powers  in  speech  and  argu- 
ment, and  by  vigorous  measures,  though  without  that  promptitude  of 
decision  which  marked  his  great  Father,  has  preserved  and  supported 
(long  may  he  preserve  and  support  them !)  the  principle  and  stability  of 
the  English  government  and  constitution.  The  main  voice  of  England 
goes  ivith  me  in  this.  Such  I  esteem  Mr.  Pitt:  as  such  I  honour  him. 
Am  I  his  enemy?  I  see  his  errors  and  his  vices  too,  and  I  lay  no  flattering 
unction  to  them.  T  am  alive  to  all  his  public  virtues,  and  I  would  correct 
their  aberrations,  for  they  are  many. 

As  to  Mr.  Fox;  that  he  has  not  discerned  the  signs  of  these  times,  I 
will  not  assert ;  but  that  his  imprudence,  his  unbridled  licence  of  langTaage, 
and  his  plunging  desperate  doctrines  in  times  like  these,  in  and  out  of  Par- 
liament, have  alienated  the  mind  of  his  country  from  Him,  that  I  will 
maintain.  If  I  were  to  give  credence  to  all  his  speeches  which  I  have 
either  heard  or  read,  I  must  declare  them  to  be  the  doctrines  of  a  man 
ripe  and  ready  for  any  revolution.  If  he  is  honest  in  his  opinion,  1  can 
neither  think  nor  pronounce  him  honest  to  his  country.  He  should  not 
have  thus  exhibited  himself  in  the  House,  or  on  the  Hastings.  Nan  hoc 
ista  sibi  tempus  spectacula poscit !  I  pass  over  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance 
on  St.  Anne's  Hill;  though  I  would  fain  cast  a  withering  look  on 
the  nocturnal  orgies  of  dicing  depredation  and  of  patrician  plunder 
before  the  walls  of  the  palace,  in  the  very  face  of  a  virtuous  and  insulted 
SovEREiGM.     I  will  separate  tlie  man  from  the  reader  of  opposition.     J 
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And  last,  as  through  the  smould'ringflames  you  turn, 
Snatch  the  Palladium^  though  the  Temple  barn.  66G 

am  ready  to  bow,  and  I  do  bow,  to  his  genius,  to  his  political  eloquence 
^Yithout  an  equal,  to  his  knowledge  various,  deep,  and  extensive.  His 
pleasantry,  his  social  friendly  disposition,  and  the  good  temper  of  his  private 
conversation  are  acknowledged.  But  if  he  is  ever  to  direct  the  councils 
of  this  kingdom,  he  must  tread  back  almost  all  his  steps.  If  he  turns  to 
OUR  government,  he  must  be  born  again. 

With  opinions  bold  and  candid  as  these  I  might  obtain  some  respect 
and  perhaps  some  attention  from  the  public,  but  I  could  hardly  please 
either  Mr.  Pitt  or  Mr.  Fox.  If  I  sought  personal  fame ;  my  motive  is 
still  more  visionary.  No  man  can  account  for  it.  He  who  loved  fame 
best,  said  of  it,  "  Just  what  you  hear,  you  have."  I  am  wholly  unknown. 
It  is  very  proper  that  I  should  be  so.  Yet  I  would  be  understood  even 
on  this  point.  I  have  not  the  sacred  fear  of  a  coward,  but  the  deliberate 
courage  which  is  inspired  by  reflection,  and  the  confidence  which  I  am 
proud  to  repose  in  honourable  friendship.  Some  literary  enterprizes  are 
indeed  rather  hazardous  in  their  nature.  Mine  are  of  that  number.  Yet 
I  love  decorum  and  1  would  be  guided  by  discretion ;  but  it  is  not  the 
form  only  of  those  virtues,  refined  through  certain  sirainers,  that  I 
would  preserve,  it  is  the  spirit.  I  would  have  gentleness  without  timi- 
dity, and  decision  without  presumption.  But  I  must  feel  the  pressing 
nature  of  the  time,  the  burdens,  the  terrors,  the  perils,  and  the  necessity 
OF  THE  STATE.  Whoever  would  do  a  public  service,  must  forget  him- 
self. His  remuneration  is  from  within.  As  to  myself,  however  unavail- 
ing my  actions,  my  sentiments,   my  abilities,  or  my  services,  they  are 

UNKNOWN,  UNSOUGHT,    UNSOLICITED,    and   shall  be  VHAhTKR'ED.       In 

spirit,  in   principle,   and   in   affection,   my  words  and  my  thoughts  are 

these  : 

Hon  ante  revellar, 
Exanimem  quam  te  complectar  Roma,  tiiumqve 
Nome7i  Libert  AS,  tt  inanem  prosequar  uvibram  I 

THZ   END  OF  THE  POEM. 


A  TRANSLATION,  &c 


I 


A  TRANSLATION 


GREEK,  LATIN,  1TALL\N,  AND  FRENCH  PASSAGES 

i^UOTKn  IN   THE 

PREFACES  AJVD  J^VTES 

TO  THE 

PRECEDING  POEM. 

TO  WHICH  IS  PREFIXED, 

A  PREFATORY  EPISTLE, 

INTENDED  AS 

A  GKSJERAL   VINDICATION   OF  THE  SAID  POEM,    FROM  VARl'-Jl*:: 
REMARKS  WHICH  HAVE  BEEN   MADE  UPON    11. 

BY  THE  TRANSLATOR. 


No5 — 
Eyu)  lAIOS  EN  KOIN£2  ttxXh;^ 

Ov  ■^iva-ouu.i.  Find.  Olympt  0.  13. 


ijBp^T^fywmmuBT 


PHILADELPHIA: 

MINTED   BY  H.  MAXAVELL,    FOR   A.  DICKINS,  BOOKSELLER, 
NORTH    SECOND   STREEl,  OPPOSITE  CHRIST-CHURCH. 


1800. 


A  PREFATORY  EPISTLE 

ON  i-HE 

PURSUITS  OF  LITERATURE,  &c.  &c.  &c. 


ADDRESSED 


TO  L.  B ,  ESQ. 


Post  resides  annos,  longo  velut  excita  somno, 
Romanis  fruitur  Musa  (Britanna)  choris  : 

Sed  magis  intento  studium  censore  laborat 
Qudd  legitur  medio  conspiciturque  foro, 

Illi  conciliat  gratas  impensius  aures, 
Vel  meritum  belli,  vel  Stilicbonis  araor. 


A  PREFATORY  EPISTLE, 

\ 

ADDRESSED 

TO  L.  B ,  ESQi, 


Tu     TTOCVV. 


INTENDED  AS  A  GENERAL  VINDICATION  OF  "THE  PURSUITS 
"  OF  LITERATURE,  A  POEM  IN  FOUR  DIALOGUES,  WITH 
"  NOTES;"  FROM  VARIOUS  REMARKS  WHICH  HAVE  BEEN 
MADE   UPON   IT. 


Tov  roTTov  ^teiXuTTHV  fiyjoi  acTTrio  Wspas,  xf^yj^ecvov  oir/iv  cfTri^xvToXcytxv 
iTTUffxyuvt  AXXx  oil  xvto  fAcvov  to  TTp ox.il f^ivov  livyy^Xf/^fAct  Trpoo'Tij- 
erxfitvii?,  tw'  6-<l>iv  ecyiiv  roig  tr'^oXct^mri  T»y  ITpo^so-iv,  fl<ep£vve^sv»?,  t» 
S<9«j,  TJ)V  v^»i',  rot,  ^oyfAdrx  cvvYi^yif^.ivui,  rnv  Oi'  oAa  t8  SwyypoSjW- 
fAxrog  Sijjxsic-^i'  ru))  Xoyav  wroiiffiv.  'Ovtoi  y«p  xv  roig  xtivae-i  ymoin 
nxTxipxvs?  TO  ttZv  ^aXvifAx  TfiN  AIAAOTJiN. 

Ex  Procli  Commentariis  in  PlaTonis   UoXinixv.  Edit. 

Gr.  Easily  1534*  P*  349* 


Dear  Sir, 

1  HAVE  been  informed  that  repeated  requests  have 
beeen  made  to  the  publisher  of  "The  Pursuits  of  Literature," 
for  a  Translation  of  the  passages  from  various  languages  quoted  in  the 
Notes  to  that  Poem.  I  wish  the  Author  had  translated  them  himself; 
but  as  that  cannot  be  the  case,  I  have,  at  your  immediate  desire, 
endeavoured  to  give  you  some  idea  of  their  force  and  full  meaning.  As 
you  are  of  opinion,  that  my  attempt  will  not  be  disagreeable  or  unsatis- 
factory to  many  persons,  who  are  not  peculiarly  conversant  in  Greek 
and  Latin,  I  have  consented  to  print  and  publish  them. 

3  B 
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The  Author  of"  the  work  had  perhaps  too  much  respect  for  his  readers 
to  obtrude  a  translation  upon  them.  But  that  circumstance  is  no  reason 
why  a  friend  to  tlie  Autlior,  and  to  the  general  diffusion  of  the  learning", 
principles,  and  illustration  of  the  work,  should  decline  it.  They  who 
are  best  acquainted  with  the  difficulty,  will  most  readily  excuse  the  errors 
and  mistakes.  I  have  not  thought  it  expedient  to  present  you  with  a 
poetical  version  of  the  passages  from  the  Greek  and  Roman  bards,  for 
various  reasons.  But  independently  of  every  other  consideration,  I 
conceive,  that  a  translation  in  prose-  always  gives  a  more  adequate 
and  precise  idea  of  their  strength  and  meaning,  than  the  most  finished 
attempt  in  verse,  to  those  who  are  not  acquainted  with  the  original 
■language. 

The  Author  of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature  seems  to  have  produced 
them  to  enliven,  to  illustrate,  and  to  enforce  his  doctrines  and  opinions. 
I  think  also,  it  was  his  purpose  to  recall  and  fix  the  attention  of  the  pub- 
lic on  those  finished  models  of  ancient  learning,  the  great  directors  of 
taste  and  judgment,  and  to  their  best  disciples  and  imitators  in  the  modern 
ages.     I  v/ish  so  useful  an  intention  may  have  its  effect. 

As  to  the  various  languages  employed  in  the  work,  it  may  be  observed, 
that  a  noble  peer  of  this  realm  has  lately  followed  his  example.  I  know 
not  with  what  propriety.  The  Earl  of  Abingdon  has  regaled  an  illustri- 
ous Lady  ef  the  house  of  Courtney,  not  only  with  his  own  English,  and 
that  of  the  Orator  of  the  University  of  Oxford,  the  Reverend  William 
Crovt'e,  but  with  Greek,  Latin,  Italian,  and  French  in  the  original  lan- 
guages, from  Aristotle  to  Citizen  Gourville.  And  he  has  actually  per- 
formed all  this  in  one  short  philosophical  Letter  to  Lady  Loughborough.(a} 
Who  shall  hereafter  blame  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  or  my  zeal  to  ex- 
plain his  quotations? 

Since  the  publication  of  those  ingenious  and  witty  compositions  by 
Tickell  and  Sheridan,  "  Anticipation,  and  The  Critic ;"  there  seems  to 
be  a  species  of  pleasant  ridicule  on  most  translations  oi  detached  passages. 
I  e!Kpect  to  be  told  by  some  persons  that,  like  Colonel  Barre,  "  I  am 

a  A  letter  to  Lady  Loughborough  from  the  Earl  of  Abingdon,  in 
Consequence  of  her  presentation  of  the  colours  to  the  Bloomsbury  and 
Inns  of  Court  Association,  1798. 
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"  translating  for  the  Country  Gentlemen."  By  otliers  It  may  be  insinu- 
ated, that  "  Egad  they  think  the  interpreter  is  the  hardest  to  be  under- 
"  stood  of  the  two."(b)  Especially  as  the  Author  of  the  Critic  noiv 
deserves  himself  the  same  compliment  with  his  own  Mr.  Dangle,  upon 
his  talents  for  criticism,  and  bis  interest  with  fuE  Directors  of  the 
present  French  Theatre. 

But  if  I  have  only  to  encounter  the  objections  of  real  critics,  like 
yourself,  in  the  ancient  languages,  my  sufferings,  I  think,  will  be  light. 
I  only  hope  you  will  receive  it  kindly,  and  still  continue  to  think  me, 
"  a  very  civil  gentleman-interpreter,  trying  to  make  myself  undcr- 
"  stood."  (b) 

I  have  as  much  curiosity  as  ever  I  had  to  discover  the  Author  of  the 
P.  of  L.  and  I  have  read  most  of  the  pamphlets  and  criticisms  on  the  sub- 
ject. Whoever  he  may  be,  he  has  at  least  been  honoured  with  great 
attention  by  the  public.  As  no  man  has  ever  yet  owned  the  composition, 
and  the  author  is  declared  to  be  still  unknown,  every  supposition  and 
conjecture  has  been  examined  with  a  miinute  diligence,  and  every  mode 
oi proof  has  been  tried;  but  in  vain. 

It  is  the  advice  of  Cicero,  in  his  first  book  on  the  Duties  of  Life, 
"  Ne  incognita  pro  cognitis  habeamus."  It  is  also  generally  allowed, 
that  conjectures  are  at  best  too  light  a  pretence  to  allow  a  man  to  assign 
a  name  in  public.  But  notwithstanding  so  obvious  a  truth,  some  pro- 
nounce with  a  random  boldness,  others  give  signs  Instead  of  names,  and 
then  plume  themselves  on  their  discoveries. 

"  In  so  many  words,  in  so  many  syllables,  or  in  so  many  letters,"  is 
the  old  and  approved  argument  of  the  shoulder  icnot,  and  has  admira- 
ble use  in  the  present  case.  The  actual  concealment  however  remains 
the  same.  In  point  of  proof,  and  rational,  well-supported  conjecture,  it 
is  agreed  by  most  persons  of  sagacity,  and  fairness  of  character  and  un- 
derstanding, 

"  That  putting  all  their  proofs  together, 

"  'Tis  three  blue  beans  in  one  blue  bladder." 

Various  have  been  the  attempts  to  discredit  the  work.  Criticism,  in 
the  true  sense,  has  never  yet  been  exerted :  (c)   but  intemperate,   angry, 

b     Sheridan's  Critic,  act  i,  sc.  2. 
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and  smarting  scribblers,  in  prose  and  verse,  have  issued  forth  in  little 
swarms.  But  it  has  been  well  observed,  that  exceeding  fierceness  with 
perfect  inability  and  impotence,  makes  the  highest  ridicule. 

From  among  these  angry  and  smarting  scribblers,  I  shall  select  the 
Author  of  "  The  Progress  of  Satire,  an  Essay  in  verse,  8cc.  the  second 
"  edition ;"  not  for  any  merit  whatsoever  in  his  composition  (for  it  is 
remarkably  dull)  but  merely  for  the  singularly  petulant  malignancy,  and 
Imposing  air  which  pervade  the  whole.  The  infamy  of  such  misrepresent 
tation  is  in  its  own  nature  perishable,  and  the  folly  transitory ;  but,  for  the 
sake  of  the  example^  if  I  have  the  ability,  I  avIU  make  them  immortal. 
This  Author  I  shall  hereafter  call  for  shortness,  or  for  want  of  a  better 
tiame  The  Progressionist.  Whether  he  and  his  co-adjutors  scribble 
in  verse  or  prose,  they  prove  themselves  to  be  either  of  that  fabulous  race 
of  "  men,  whose  heads  do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders,"  or  of  the  number 
of  those  unfortunate  persons,  "  whose  brain  is  shaken  out  of  its  natural 
"  position." 

They  are  perpetually  mistaking  one  thing  for  another.  With  the 
nature  and  signification  of  words  they  are  wholly  unacquainted.  It  would 
be  a  process  in  infinitum  to  define  the  words  which  they  use,  as  Mr.  Locke 
has  well  observed  on  the  names  of  simple  ideas.  In  their  vocabulary, 
satire  means  encomium,  and  severity,  good-nature.  They  m/ight  as  well 
stile  the  law  of  a  country  ill-natured,  because  offenders  are  punished  by  it. 
With  regard  to  anonymous  writing,  satirical  cr  political,  opinions  are 
various.  But  I  think  it  was  said  wisely  and  justly  by  Junius*  to  Sir 
William  Draper;  "  After  voluntarily  attacking  me  under  the  name  of 
"  Junius,  what  possible  right  have  you  to  know  me  under  any  other?" 

c  I  am  rather  inclined  to  except  "  The  Remarks  on  the  Pursuits  of 
"  Literature,  in  a  Letter  to  the  Author.  Printed  at  Cambridge."  It  is 
the  production  of  a  polite  and  accomplished  scholar,  written  with  urban- 
ity, but  not  with  any  great  force  of  argument.  I  have  just  seen  a  full 
answer  to  it,  and  therefore  I  have  nothing  to  observe.  The  Answer  is 
stiled,  "  A  Letter  to  the  Author  of  that  Pamphlet,  by  a  Country  Gentle- 
"  man,  formerly  of  the  University  of  Cambridge." 

*  Letter  25. 
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The  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  has  not  indeed  given  even  the  shadow  of  a 
name  to  himself;  but  as  The  Progressionist  has  been  contented  also 
to  attack  him  under  the  title  of  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  it  may  be  as 
fairly  and  as  justly  demanded,  "  what  possible  right  can  the  Progressionist 
"  have  to  know  him  under  any  other?"  But  for  one  anonymous  writer  to 
call  so  vehemently  upon  another  to  give  his  name  to  the  world,  must  be 
added  to  that  number  of  absurdities  which  he  has  bound  in  sheaves,  and 
stacked  so  plenceously  in  Mr.  Bell's  shop. 

The  Progressionist  seems  to  be  in  one  continued  raving  dream  upon  a 
bed  of  torture,  under  the  influence  of  irritation  and  malevolence.  I  believe 
he  sees  double  suns,  and  double  booksellers  shops.  He  is  something  be- 
tween Pentheus  and  Orestes,  yet  perfectly  harmless.  What  his  literary 
sins  are,  I  know  not;  but  at  least  he  seem.s  to  suffer  for  other  people's 
transgressions.  He  rants  and  foams,  that  other  folks  follow  his  own 
example,  and  still  keep  their  names  to  themselves.  He  has  not  even  the 
sense  of  Mr.  Dabble,  the  Dentist,  in  the  exquisite  farce  of  the  Humourist, 
and  never  puts  a  plain  question  to  himself,  "  What  have  I  to  do  with 
the  violence  oi  Sir  Antonj's  temper  I"  He  has  indeed  a  strong  passion 
for  the  grinders;  yet  like  Mrs.  Matador,  in  the  same  farce,  (as  will  be 
seen  hereafter)  one  would  think,  "  he  glories  in  having  bis  teeth  drawn." 
But  he  has  a  higher  original. 

Like  the  great  Knight  of  La  Mancha,  he  comes  forth  as  Redresser 
General  of  literary  wrongs,  and  has  an  unlimited  Commission  to  act  in 
the  same  manner,  and  nearly  to  the  same  effect.  He  is  said  to  have 
received  the  Order  of  his  calling  in  a  regular  manner.  He  passed  through 
every  ceremony  of  literary  knighthood,  having  kept  watch  in  complete 
afmour  from  head  to  foot,  according  to  the  rites  of  chivalry,  during  one 
whole  night  over  a  pile  of  books,  ranged  in  order  on  the  counter  in  Mr. 
Bell's  shop,  In  Oxford  street.  For  at  present  booksellers  have  no  chapels 
in  their  castles  for  the  purpose.  But  it  was  observed,  that  no  person 
attempted  to  meddle  with  the  books,  which  might  easily  be  accounted 
for,  if  I  were  to  mention  their  names.  The  age  of  literary  chivalry  is  not 
yet  gone. 

The  Progressionist  was  then  let  loose  upon  the  world,  and  sallied 
forth  mounted  on  a  Provisional  charger,  though  a  Knight  without  a  name. 
Tet  he  threatened  much ;  and  in  his  first  Essay  had  nearly  the  same  sue- 
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cess  with  his  great  original.  You  remember  the  adventure  of  the  c6un» 
tryman  and  his  poor  boy  Andrew,  who  siifFered  more  severely  from  the 
interference  of  the  Knight  in  his  behalf.  "  The  boy  departed  weeping, 
and  the  master  remained  behind  laughing.  And  in  this  manner,  says 
"  Cervantes,  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  redressed  that  wrong."  I  refer 
you  to  the  volume  itself,  in  which  is  recounted  the  pleasant  manner 
observed  in  the  knighting  Don  Quixote.  The  speech  of  self-congratula- 
tion on  that  occasion,  the  Progressionist  is  said  to  have  spoken,  and  applied 
to  himself  with  a  very  few  alterations;  after  he  had  first  recommended 
himself  to  his  patroness,  or  literary  Dulcinea,  and  then  published  to  the 
world  his  "  Progress  of  Satire,"  and  completed  the  destruction  of  the  Au- 
thor of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature.  The  passage  is  this:  "  Glad  above 
"  m'easure  for  his  success,  accounting  himself  to  have  given  a  most  noble 
\^  beginning  to  his  feats  of  arms,  Don  Quixote  did  travel  towards  his  village 
"  with  very  great  satisfaction  of  himself,  and  said  in  a  low  tone  of  voice ; 
"  Well  mayst  thou  call  thyself  happ)'-  above  all  other  women  of  the  earth;, 
"  O  \  above  all  beauties,  beautiful  Dulcinea  of  Toboso^  since  thy  good 
"  fortune  was  such,  to  hold  subject  and  prostrate  to  thy  will  and  desire  so 
"  valiant  and  renowned  a  Knight  as  is,  and  ever  shall  be,  Don  Quixote  of 
"  the  Mancha;  who,  as  all  the  world  knows,  received  the  order  of  knight- 
"  hood  but  yesterday,  and  has  destroyed  to  day  the  greatest  outrage  and 
*'  wrong,  which  want  of  reason  coiddform,  or  cruelty  commit.  To  day 
"  did  he  take  away  the  whip  out  of  the  hand  of  fHAi'  PitiLESS  ENEMr, 
"  who  did  ^0  cruelly  scourge,  without  occasion,  Those  delicate  in- 
"  PANT'S."  (a)  I  am  told  The  Progressionist  wished  to  have  the  Rever- 
end Dr.  Parr  behind  him  as  his  Squire,  and  offered  to  find  the  Doctor  a 
very  good  Ass  for  the  purpose ;  but  that  delicate  infant  resisted  all  the 
proposed  honours  of  Barataria,  and  would  not  quit  his  village. 

On  Dr.  Parr's  refusal  to  act  the  part  of  Sancho,  and  the  impossibility 
of  procuring  a  proper  Squire,  The  Progressionist  quitted  the  plains  of  La- 
Mancba,  and  appeared  as  the  successor  and  rival  of  other  Knights  Errant 
in  fields  nearer  home. 

It  is  curious  to  observe,  how  The  Progressionist  strives  not  only 
to  imitate,  but  to  prove  himself  the  legitimate  descendant  of  various 

a     Sbelton's  translation  of  Don  Quixote,  b.  i,  ch.  4. 
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heroes  of  the  Dunclad.  He  has  revived  all  the  trash  which  was  vented 
against  Mr.  Pope,  as  will  appear  by  a  short  coomparison.  The  prophecy 
of  the  bard  of  Twitnam  has  been  verified : 

"  See  the  dull  stars  roll  round,  and  re-appear !" 
The  leaden  power  of  Saturn  has  prevailed  over  Mars  and  Jove.    Jerning- 
ham  and  the  Progressionist  have  risen  in  the  opposite  quarter  of  the  heaven, 
and  GifFord  and  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  have  looked  up,  and  read  their 
-lot  untied  in  those  ccelestial  signs. 

Perhaps  it  is  but  doing  justice  to  their  Authors,  if  I  mention  a  name- 
less pamphlet  or  two,  v/hich  probably  might  never  have  escaped  from  the 
lumber-room,  or  shop  of  the  Bookseller,  if  my  obscure  diligence  had 
Hot  extracted  and  preserved  them.  The  Authors  think  themselves 
very  laudable  in  their  intentions.  All  of  them,  and  the  Progression- 
ist in  particular,  have  verified  the  Arabian  observation,  that  whenever 
learning  is  introduced  into  a  brain,  whose  texture  is  not  adapted  to  receive 
it,  a  fermentation  ensues,  till  the  Avhole  is  exhausted.  Though  perhaps 
the  writer  of  the  P.  of  L.  never  read  them  himself,  I  could  have  assured 
him,  that  they  are  but  a  second  edition  of  Mr.  John  Dennis,  Mr.  Old- 
mixon,  and  the  soft-flowing  Welsted !  If  you  turn  to  the  Prolegomena 
of  the  Dunciad,  the  testimonies  in  favour  of  Mr.  Pope,  are  nearly  the 
jsaine  as  the  more  modern  compliments  of  these  poetaster-critics. 

All  black,   Tartaremis,  cold,  infernal  d7-e^-s^ 

Adverse  to  life  1 

Mr.  John  Dennis  thus  begins  of  Mr.  Alexander  Pope.  "  His  pre- 
**  cepts  are  false  and  trivial,  or  both;  his  thoughts  are  crude  and  abortive; 
*'  his  expressions  absurd;  his  numbers  harsh  and  unmusical;  his  rhymes 
*'  trivial  and  common;  instead  of  majesty,  something  that  is  very  boyish ; 
"  and  instead  of  perspicuity  and  lucid  order,  we  have  too  ofter)  obscurity 
♦'  and  confusion."  Hear  another  description  of  him  by  this  most  ancient 
of  Critics.  "  He  (Mr.  Alexander  Pope)  Is  a  little  affected  hypocrite,  who 
*•  has  nothing  in  his  mouth  but  candour,  truth,  friendship,  good-nature, 
"  humanity,  and  magnanimity.  He  is  a  great  lover  of  falsehood,"  8cc. 
Once  more  attend  to  the  furious  Dennis.  "  He  (Mr.  Pope)  is  a  creature 
'*  that  reconciles  all  contradictions ;  he  is  a  beast  and  a  man;  a  Whig  and 
^  a  Tory;    an  assertor  of  liberty,   and  the  dispensing  power  of  Kings ;    a 
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"  Jesuitical  professor  of  truth,  a  base  and  foul  preteHder  to  candour." 
As  I  intend  only  to  give  you  a  specimen,  I  shall  not  proceed. 

How  beautifully  has  The  Progressionisi',*  dilated  and  expanded 
his  predecessor's  ideas !  With  what  reverence,  I  will  not  say  servility, 
but  homage,  does  he  tread  in  his  very  footsteps !  It  is  the  love  of  Lucre- 
tius for  Epicurus !  Not  the  desire  of  contention,  but  of  honest,  affection- 
ate imitation.  Scarce  one  idea  of  his  own  if  you  change  the  names  of 
the  works. 

It  is  the  very  spirit  and  essence  of  Mr.  John  Dennis,  and  the  soft- 
flowing  Welsted,  with  now  and  then  some  of  Curl's  better  part,  and  a 
palpable  imitation  of  some  of  the  most  finished  strokes  in  a  late  modest 
and  simple-minded  Translator  of  Horace.  But  now  attend  to  The  Pro- 
gressionist. 

"  It  (i.  e.  the  Poem  on  the  P.  of  L.)  is  scarcely  ever  elegant,  but  some- 
"  times  it  has  a  degree  of  poetical  spirit ;  at  other  times  it  is  not  only 
"  prosaic,  but  vulgar.  Sometimes  his  declamations  in  the  notes  appear 
"  eloquent,  at  others  frothy  and  puerile  ;  on  some  occasions  his  sarcasms 
"  are  pointed  and  just ;  on  others  wretchedly  trifling,  or  deliberately 
"  ill-natured.  In  his  most  laboured  eflfort  at  sublimity  he  is  in  part  sue- 
"  cessful,  but  In  some  parts  inflated  and  obscure.  To  cite  the  feeble 
"  and  prosaic  passages  in  the  Pursuits  of  Literature,  would  be  to  repeat 
"  almost  half  the  book.  The  purity  and  propriety  of  the  English  lan- 
*'  guage  are  often  grossly  violated.  Some  of  these  improprieties  he  has 
"  lately  corrected.  I  call  his  muse  shapeless,  because  nee  pes  nee  caput 
"  uni  reddatur  formje.  Indeed  the  whole  passage  in  Horace  describes  a 
"  work  similar  to  the  P.  of  L.     Many  of  his  vulgarities  are  noticed  in 


*  See  "  The  Progress  of  Satire,  an  Essay  in  Verse;  with  notes,  con- 
"  taining  remarks  on  '  The  Pursuits  of  Literature;"  second  edition;  with 
this  modest  and  complimentary  motto  to  the  English  Nation: 

"  What  if  an  addle-headed  Public  praise 

"  The  proud  conceited  Pedant's  rumbling  lays, 

"  Shall  we  not  weigh  his  insolent  pretence 

"  In  juster  scales — the  scales  of  Truth  and  Sense?'' 
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"  (2  very  Sensible  Essay*  called,  Impartial  Strictures  on  the  P.  of  L.  He 
"  has  been  well  denominated  a  Jesnit,  8cc.  &c.  This  is  but  a  specimen. 
Considering  that  the  Progressionist  is  so  strong  an  advocate  for  de- 
corum Cand  that  he  has  not  given  his  own  name  to  the  public)  the  terms 
of  reproach  are  scattered  with  a  very  liberal  hand,  or  rather  heaped  up,  on  a 
person  whom  he  is  pleased  to  call  "  his  adversary."  Now  here  I  would 
observe,  that  it  does  not  appear  that  tlie  author  of  "  The  Progress  of 
"  Satire"  ever  published  any  other  work  whatsoever  but  that  celebrated 
Essay  ;  and  I  do  not  find  the  remotest  allusion  to  the  "  Progress  of  Sa- 
"  tire,"  in  any  part  of  the  P.  of  L.  It  must  therefore  of  necessity  require 
much  ingenuity,  or  perversion  of  mind,  to  prove  that  one  man  can  be  an 
adversary  to  another,  who  is  equally  ignorant  of  his  person  and  his  pam- 
phlet- I  am  confident  that  the  author  of  the  P.  of  L.  never  knew  him, 
or  thought  of  him.  If  that  author  had  ever  condescended  to  stile  any 
man  bis  adversary^  he  would  have  looked  in  another  quarter. 

A  writer  like  the  Progressionist,  has  all  the  follies  of  poetical  child- 
hood with  the  vices  of  satirical  puberty.  1  have  already  honoured  him 
too  much  by  extracting  some  prose  pa^rts  of  his  pamphlet  ;  but  I  abso- 
lutely refuse  to  paralyze  my  page  with  a  line  of  his  versification.  The 
touch  of  the  Torpedo  could  not  be  so  fatal  to  it.  I  subject  myself  indeed 
to  ridicule,  when  I  think  for  a  moment  of  such  men  as  Warburtqn  and 
I,owth,  when  I  am  toiling  over  "  The  Progress  of  Satire."  Yet  the 
Babylonish,  or  rather  French  captivity  into  which  true  learning  and 
good  poetry  are  fallen,  suggest  the  words  of  Lowth.  "  I  do  call  (says 
"  that  Illustrious  scholar)  the  age  itself  semi-barbarous,  if  you  please  ; 
♦^  but  I  do  not  call  Ezra  a  semi-barbarous  Poet,  for  I  maintain  that 
"  Ezra  is  no  Poet  at  al/.\"  When  we  turn  from  Warburton,  Lowth 
and  Pope,  to  the  Progressionist,  I  feel  we  reverse  the  journeying  of  the 
Hebrews.     From  the  Land  of  Promise,  we  are  passing  to  the  desert. 

*  Great  writers  always  quote  one  another  ;  and  in  return,  his  impar- 
tial Brother  sends  us  back  again  to  that  very  sensible  Essay,  ths  Progress 
©f  Satire.     See  Impartial  Strictures,  p.  25.      Par  nobile  ! 

t  Lowth's  Letter  to  Warburton,  p.  77. 

3  C 
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Surely  the  Autlior  of  the  P.  of  L.  acted  wisely  in  declining  the  puny 
contest.  Had  he  ever  begged  an  interview,  or  made  overtures  for  a 
timid  negociation,  1  hope  even  die  Progressionist  would  have  had  the 
spirit  td  have  treated  him  with  contempt.  But  that  author  knew  too 
well  the  ground  on  which  he  stood.  He  felt,  that  the  arms,  as  well  as 
the  supplies,  were  in  his  own  hand  and  disposal.  I  know  not  whether  he 
would  have  adopted  the  expressions  of  Warburton  ;  but  I  am  sure  some 
of  his  friends  would  be  ready  to  do  so  for  him.  Warburton  said  :  "  Ot 
"  all  the  Boeotian  phalanx  who  have  written  scurrilously  against  me, 
"  there  is  not  one,  whom  a  writer  of  reputation  would  not  wish  to  have 
"  his  enemy.  To  my  Authorship  they  are  heartily  welcome.  Rome 
"  permitted  her  slaves  to  calumniate  her  best  citizens  in  the  clay  of 
"  triumph."* 

The  Progressionist  in  the  very  out-set  of  his  march  halts  a  little.  He 
pants  even  in  the  Preface,  and  lashes  himself  (by  no  means  like  the  British 
lion)  with  his  own  tail ;  for  the  Preface  and  the  Postscript  are  both  equally 
candidates  for  this  appellation.  The  middle  or  body  of  his  ivork  (I  mean 
his  whole  Essay  in  verse,  with  all  its  appendages)  is  quite  innoxious.  He 
has  indeed  a  great  mind  to  hurt  and  bite,  and  annoy;  but  having  more 
mind  than  ability,  the  effort  dies,  where  it  might  be  expected,  in  the  very 
beginning. 

It  would  have  been  happy  for  himself,  had  he  rested  4n-Jiis  prime 
question.  He  v;ould  have  saved  his  friends  and  himself  from  much  addi- 
tional contempt.  H^e  says,  with  some  Christian  self-complacency  to  the 
Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  "  Have  you,  {I  will  take  fiiE  whole  cause 
"  upon  this  issue)  invariably  done  unto  others,  as  you  would  wish  that 
"  others  should  do  unto  you?"  Whoever  feels  the  nature  of  human  infir- 
mity, has  already  answered  the  question,  and  borne  testimony  to  the  folly 
of  the  man  who  could  be  weak  enough  to  propose  it.  But  the  intention 
of  the  question,  and  the  region  to  which  he  would  fain  consign  the  Author 
of  the  Pursuits,  are  easy  to  conjecture.  He  reminds  me  of  "  The  Night- 
"  walker,  or  Little  Thief"  in  the  Comedy  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher; 
and  has  his  nurse,  servants,  bell-ringers,  and  sexton  all  ready  for  his  inter- 

*  Preface  to  Pope's  Worksc 
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ment.     Nay  he  seems  willing  to  follow  him  to  the  world  unknown,  and 
even  to  anticipate  his  sentence. 

Still  there  is  always  something  unfortunate  in  the  imitations  of  inferior 
writers.  Indeed  they  seldom  discover  the  proper  object  of  imitation. 
Sir  William  Draper  was  an  ingenious  man,  and  a  good  scholar,  but  impru- 
dent in  his  conduct.  He  had  zeal  without  knowledge,  and  boldness  with- 
out discretion.  He  voluntarily  attacked  Junius^  "  whose  shoes'  latchet," 
the  Progressionist  declares,  "  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  is  not  worthy 
"  to  unloose."  The  wanton  and  impious  levity  of  the  allusion  I  leave 
him  to  reconcile  with  decorum.  The  Progressionist  is  here  an  unhappy 
rival  to  Sir  William,  in  putting  questions  from  the  Scriptures.  If  I  had 
been  the  Author  of  the  Pursuits,  I  would  have  said  with  Junius,  *'  Such  a 
"  question,  Sir,  may  perhaps  discompose  the  gravity  of  my  muscles;  but  I 
"  believe  it  will  little  affect  the  tranquility  of  my  conscience." 

The  only  question  is  this;  whether  an  Author,  of  whatsoever  descrip- 
tion he  may  be,  deserves  satirical  censure.  If  he  does  deserve  it,  the  point 
is  settled ;  if  that  is  denied,  the  parties  are  at  issue.  The  Satirist  writes 
for  the  public ;  and  the  precepts  of  Christianity  can  never  be  violated, 
when  strict  public  justice  is  inflicted  in  any  manner.  I  should  feel  myself 
clear  on  this  charge,  if  I  had  been  the  Author,  without  the  assistance  of 
a  Casuistical  Professor  of  Divinity.  I  should  pass  over  this,  and  most 
other  of  his  objections,  from  the  debility  of  the  argument;  but  a  respect 
for  the  English  Nation,  which  has  honoured  the  work  on  the  P.  of  L., 
inclines  me  to  repel  the  malignity  of  the  accuser,  and  the  irrelevancy  of 
the  charge. 

I  know  what  every  Author  must  expect,  who  submits  his  lajbours  to 
the  public.  If  he  will  write,  criticism  and  her  sister.  Satire,  will  seldom 
be  far  off.  He  knows  the  conditions ;  nor  can  I  see  hov/  Christian  precepts 
are  violated  by  their  application.  No  man  ever  seriously  objected  to  the 
monthly  severity,  or  lunar  caustic,  of  our  Reviews.  If  the  character  of 
any  Author  is  implicated  with  his  book  or  his  conduct;  his  character, 
book,  and  conduct  m.ust  often  be  examined  and  fall  together. 

The  pleasantry  of  Dr.  Johnson,  (than  whom  no  Author  was  ever 
attacked  in  his  character  and  writings  with  more  spleen  and  injustice) 
may  be  certainly  heard  in  this  respect.  He  tells  us,  that "  the  diversion 
"  of  baiting  an  author  has  the  sanction  of  all  ages  and  nations,-  and  is  more 
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"  lawful  than  the  sport  of  teazing  other  animals  because  for  the  most  part 
"  he  conies  voluntary  to  the  stake."  *  But  now  if  a  ci-devant  Lawyer 
translates  Horace;  or  a  Dilettante  writes  heavy  verses  on  the  Progress  of 
Society  (the  vei-y  name  of  Progress  we  see  is  infectious);  or  a  Doctor  in 
divinity  re-publishes  obscene  poems;  or  commentators  make  indecent  notes 
on  Shakspeare ;  or  men  in  their  old  age  turn  school-boys,  and  publish  their 
Greek  exercises;  and  they  happen  to  be  censured;  what  are  we  to  hear? 
An  appeal  to  the  Decalogue,  and  t!:e  Sermon  on  the  mount. 

I  allow  much  for  the  impotence  of  irritation,  Avhen  a  patient,  like 
the  Progressionist,  becomes  feverous  and  shakes.  I  expect  not  to  find 
legitimate  argument;  nor  am  I  surprised  when  I  look  in  vain  for  truth 
and  logic.  If  1  have  carefully  perused  the  Pursuits  of  Literature,  I 
perceive  much  playfulness  and  humour,  which  can  hardly  be  resolved  into 
ill-nature  or  insolence.  I  do  not  wonder  that  the  Progressionist  has 
confounded  them.  It  is  perfectly  consistent  with  the  nature  of  his  un- 
derstanding, and  perhaps  of  his  education.  Dr.  Cornelius  seems  to  have 
been  concerned  for  his  second  son.  "  When  ideas  (of  the  same  species) 
"  copulate,  they  engender  conclusions,  said  philosopher  Crambe ;  but  when 
"  those  of  different  species  copulate,  they  bring  forth  absurdities."  But 
the  Progressionist  seems  to  have  forgotten,  throughout  his  whole  pam- 
phlet, the  ninth  proposition  of  that  celebrated  philosopher  on  syllogisms, 
namely,  that  "  an  hypothetical  proposition  is  only  a  contract  or  promise  of 
marriage,  and  that  from  such  THEREFORE  there  can  spring  no  real 
issue.  J 

It  appears  that  the  instance  of  playfulness  and  humour  in  the  P.  of  L. 
are  excKtly  eight  \,  in  the  estimation  of  the  Progressionist.  He  seems 
at  least  to  remember  his  Accidence,  and  can  tell  how  many  parts  of  speech 
there  are.  He  says  with  great  self-complacency, "  Is  this  playfulness  &cc.? 
— Is  this,  &c.? — Is  this,  8cc.?  It  might  be  replied,  Certainly  not.  So 
cur'ously  happy  he  is  in  these  selections,  that  scarce  one  of  the  eight  appear 
to  have  been  intended  as  playful  or  humorous.     All  of  them  seem  to  me 

*  Rambler,  No.  170. 

y  Memoirs  of  Scriblerus,  ciiap.  7. 

\   Progress  of  Satire,  2d  edit.  Preface. 
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severe,  serious,  or  monitory.  But  the  Author  has  himself  given  so  full 
and  complete  an  answer  to  this  part,  in  hif  ''  Introductory  Letter,"  that 
more  is  unnecessary. 

It  is  rather  surprising,  that  so  much  should  be  required  of  the  Author 
of  the  P.  of  L.  It  appears  as  if  a  kind  of  perfection  had  been  expected 
in  his  work.  Are  there  no  blemishes  in  Horace  and  Juvenal?  no  personal 
rttlections,  which  were  well  understood  in  their  time?  Was  there  ever  any 
Satire,  addressed  to  a  Nation  at  large,  which  was  not  in  some  measure  per- 
sonal, at  the  time  in  which  it  was  written?  Are  there  no  observations 
rather  flippant,  and  sometimes  imprudent,  in  the  finished  satires  of  Boileau 
and  Pope?  I  believe  no  satirical  Poet  was  ever  wholly  exempt  from 
such  blemishes.  I  would  not  defend  the  faults  or  defects  of  one  writer, 
by  those  of  another.  But  I  would  ask  with  great  temper,  whether  in  any 
Satirical  Poem  of  the  same  extent,  and  variety  of  subjects,  ^oyi?™  instan- 
ces of  imprudence,  or  impropriety,  or  inattention  can  be  produced,  as  in 
the  Pursuits  of  Literature.  I  very  candlly  declare,  I  think  it  impossible. 
If  it  were  of  sufficient  importance,  I  am  of  opinion,  that  each  instance 
might  admit  of  a  vindication,  if  it  were  adviseable  to  produce  the  ground, 
the  authority,  and  the  reasons  for  which,  as  I  conceive,  they  were  intro- 
duced. In  a  revolutionary  age,  a  Satirist  has  to  contend  with  dangerous 
tenets  publicly  professed,  or  privately  favoured;  with  novelty,  prejudice, 
folly,  impudence  personified,  false  learning,  insolence,  the  rage  of  system, 
erudition  misapplied,  frivolous  conduct,  unthinking  levity,  open  wicked 
ness,  and  secret  designs.  Men,  therefore,  as  well  as  their  measures,  and 
their  doctrines,  must  be  marked,  and  held  forth  to  the  public  observation. 
They  who  have  made  such  objections,  are  wholly  ignorant  of  the  nature 
of  the  time.  But  if  such  objections  are  indeed  just,  "  Down,  down,  proud 
"  Satire  1  though  a  realm  be  spoiled." 

I  always  thought  that  some  little  reprehension  was  due  to  the  Author 
of  the  P.  of  L.  in  a  few  instances.  I  will  meet  The  Progressionist,  but 
not  half  way.  I  cannot  encounter  such  a  Major  Sturgeon  in  poetiy,  in 
all  his  marchings  and  counter-marchings,  and  particularly  in  this  last 
expedition. 

I  think  it  was  improper  in  the  Author  of  the  Pursuits  to  speak  slight- 
ingly of  Mr.  Abbot,  a  member  of  parliament,  a  gentleman  of  learning 
3nd  great  respectability  of  character,  for  his  intended  Digest  of  the  Laws. 
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But  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  seems  to  have  withdrawn  his  censure 
very  readily,  and  upon  an  early  conviction  of  its  impropriety.  It  appear- 
ed  but  in  one  edition  of  the  Fourth  Dialogue  published  separately.  Yet 
I  still  maintain,  that  a  public  caution  to  the  ablest  man  in  the  kingdom, 
is  not  unuseful  at  such  a  time  as  this  ;  nor  can  the  Progressionist  be 
acquainted  with  the  motive  which  might  have  given  rise  to  it.  But 
with  such  a  writer  repentance  and  amendment  are  but  evidences  of  in- 
creased guilt.     Gaudet  monstris,  ment-isque  tumiiltu. 

As  to  the  subject  of  the  Roman  Catholic  religion,  and  the  various 
discussions  on  the  French  emigrants,  and  particularly  the  priests,  the 
Author  of  the  Pursuits  stands  in  need  of  no  additional  vindication.  In 
all  his  notes,  and  in  his  introductory  letter,  he  has  given  a  full,  per- 
fect, and  complete  explanation  of  his  public  sentiments.  I  think  it  sa- 
tisfactory. In  my  solemn  opinion,  his  motives  were  honest ;  his  caution 
justifiable  ;  his  reasons  forcible  and  convincing  ;  and  the  measures  he 
recommended,  appear  to  have  been  dictated  by  sound  policy  and  charity, 
and  the  true  humanity  of  a  Protestant  statesman.  The  late  proceedings 
in  Ireland  are  tlie  best  (and  as  1  am  persuaded,  an  unansiverable)  com- 
mentary on  his  text.  I  refer  you  to  his  own  words  and  arguments  ;  for 
I  will  not  discuss  the  matter  again  needlessly.  The  moral  babble  of  the 
Progressionist  on  this  occasion  .might  be  natural  enough  in  the  mouth  of 
!Mr.  Jerningham. 

In  my  full  and  unequivocal  belief,  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  never 
intended  any  ridicule  whatsoever  on  "  The  Literary  Fund."  Nothing 
but  malice  or  stupidity  could  misrepresent  him  in  this  instance,  and  the 
playful  allusion  to  the  Sportula.  He  was  speaking  of  Mr.  Roscawen's 
Horace,  which  he  did  not  admire  ;  and  that  gentleman  being  a  Commis- 
sioner in  the  Victualling  Office,  appears  to  have  suggested  the  allusion, 
which  gave  offence,  when  tortured  into  a  hidden  meaning.  And  very 
probably  when  the  Author  found  it  so  unaccountably  misunderstood,  he 
omitted  it.  I  am  convinced  that  a  man  of  his  disposition  never  could 
have  cast  a  reflection  either  on  that,  or  on  any  other  useful  institu- 
tion whatsoever.  If  Mr.  Boscawen  published  his  translation  of  Horace, 
I  suppose  there  is  no  statute  of  pains  and  penalties  for  those  Avho  are  so 
unhappy  as  to  disapprove  of  it.  I  join  with  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L. 
ill  his  opinion  of  the  translation.     I  speak  impartially  ;   for  I  have  not 


C     391      ] 

the  slightest  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Boscawen  :    I  know   not  even  hU 
person. 

1(  siicb  is  the  scheme  of  interpretation  and  allegory,  -which  is  to  be  In- 
troduced into  this  country  by  the  Progressionist,  1  t>hall  soon  expect  to 
see  him  prove  that  the  Art  of  Cookery.,  by  that  excellent  and  useful  citi- 
zen, Mr.  John  Farley,  is  one  concealed  Satire.,  from  beginning  to  end, 
upon  the  literature  and  government  of  this  country,  under  the  form  of 
receipts  and  made  dishes.  There  is  one  of  them  -which,  I  am  sure,  the 
Progressionist  will  assert  and  prove  to  be  directed  against  him  and  his 
pamphlet.  The  reader  of  taste  will  perhaps  be  of  the  same  opinion.  It 
is  called,  "  The  Calf's  Head  Surprized,''  The  metaphorical  culinary 
citizen  informs  us,  in  page  ii6  of  his  *  valuable  work,  that  "The 
"  Calf's  Head  Surprized"  is  an  elegant  foy^-dish,  not  very  expensive.! 
He  recommends  us  to  prepare  it,  ''  by  raising  off  the  skin  with  a  sharp- 
'■^  pointed  knife,  and  as  much  meat  from  the  bone  as  you  can  possibly  get  ; 
"  so  that  it  may  appear  like  a  whole  head  when  stuffed ;  but  be  careful  not 
"  to  cut  holes  in  the  skin."  He  then  recommends  a  mixture  of  pepper,  the 
best  C  Attic  J  salt,  and  other  pungent  ingredients  ;  and  he  says,  "  pour  a 
"  little  of  it  into  the  ears,  and  the  rest  into  the  head."  This  severe 
style,  and  the  clear  allusion  to  the  Progress  of  Satire,  is  too  evident  to 
admit  of  a  doubt.  Hercules  is  not  better  known  by  his  foot,  than  the 
Progressionist's  pamphlet  from  Mr.  Farley's  receipt.  If  such  is  the 
tendency  of  the  book,  Mr.  Pitt  and  Mr.  Dundas  will  do  well  to  look  with 
caution,  in  their  visits  to  the  London  Tavern,  on  the  designs  of  Citizen 
John  Farley  and  his  dangerous  compositions.  From  these  interpreta- 
tions I  shrewdly  suspect  that  the  state  apprehends  as  much  danger  from 
Mr.  Farley,  as  the  Literary  Fund  does  from  the  Author  of  the  Pursuits 
of  Literature. 


*  Progress  of  Satire,  price  zs. 

t  Art  of  Cookery  made  plain  and  easy  to  every  understanding  in  the- 
kingdom,  by  John  Farley,  Cook  to  the  London  Tavern,  8th  Edit.  N.  B. 
It  is  said  to  be  among-  the  tracts  recommended  by  the  Hon.  the  Com- 
missioners of  H.  M.  Victualling  Office,  for  promoting  good  living,  &C.  £cc« 
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As  to  the  charge  against  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  of  haviifg  ad- 
mitted any  expressions  of  an  indecent  nature,  I  think  it  perfectly  ridicu- 
lous. The  passages  which  are  brought  to  support  the  opinion,  may  be 
again  submitted  to  the  reader.  I'he  following  is  termed  by  the  Pro- 
gressionist "  grossly  indecent."  It  should' be  first  recollected,  that  the 
passage  itself  is  declared  by  its  Author,  "  to  record  the  political  conver- 
"  sion  of  Lord  Loughborough  to  Mr.  Pitt's  party."  This  is  done  under 
the  imagery  taken  from  the  serenata  of  Acis  and  Galatea.  The  lines 
are  these  : 

"  Nay  Thurlow  once,  'tis  said,  could  sing  or  swear, 

"  Like  Polypheme,  1  cannot,  cannot  bear ; 

"  For,  ah!  presumptuous  Acis  wrests  the  prize, 

"  And  ravishes  the  nymph  before  his  eyes; 

"  Such  feats  his  honour  little  Pepper  saw, 

"  Li  all  the  pride  of  music  and  of  law."* 

When  the  meaning  of  the  passage  is  declared,  and  the  allusion  to  a 
well-known  story  so  fully  understood,  it  exceeds  all  power  of  face  to  be 
grave  at  such  a  charge. 

Dr.  Johnson,  in  his  Dictionary  says,  to  ravish  is  to  take  away  by  vio- 
leuce^  and  he  quotes  Shakspeare  for  the  illustration:' 

"  Their  vow  is  made 
"  To  ransac  Troy,  v/ithin  whose  strong  immures 
"  Tlie  ravish'd  Helen  sleeps." 

I  make  no  doubt,  that  fHE  Opposition,  and  that  good  man,  Mr.  Fox, 
thought  this  ravishing  of  so  able  an  assistant,  or  rather  leader  of  the  party, 
a  direct  and  most  indecent  felony  on  the  part  of  the  minister.  In  my 
opinion,  the  Poet  supposes  a  little  more  than  the  truth,  and  succeeds  in 
fiction.  I  conceive  the  Nymph  was  willing  to  be  won,  yet  not  wholly 
unsought.  I  know  nothing  of  that  reluctant  amorous  delay,  with  which 
Lord  Loughborough  resigned  his  legal  charms  to  Mr.  Pitt.  The  minister 
well  knew  by  whom  the  armour  of  that  political  virgin  had  been  often 
tried.     Blood  and  war  were  to  be  her  dowry.      Her  bridal  gown  was  soon 

*  P.  of  L.  Diyl.  2.  v.  :55.  read  also  the  note. 
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changed  into  the  sagum  of  a  siege-directing  Chancellor.  If  this  be  iiidd- 
sent,  I  shall  leave  it  to  the  cabinet  at  St.  James's  to  justify  the  assault. 
If  I, had  been  tlie  Aiitiior  of  the  P.  of  L.  I  should  be  in  no  pain  for  the 
Panel. 

The  Progressionist  affirms,  that  "  Sir  James  Bland  Burgess,  Baionet, 
"  is  ridiculed  for  not  having  made  his  Poem  lascivious  and  indecent." 
The  passage  itself  is  the  best  answer.  The  Poet  speaking  in  the  Second 
Dialogue,  that  he  could  do,  such  and  such  things;   among  them  he  says, 

"  Oi-  to  Cythreron  from  the  Treasury,  move, 

"  And  like  Sir  James  Bland  Burgess,  murmur  love."* 

I  refer  you  to  the  whole  of  the  note  upon  these  lines,  of  which  the  follow- 
ing is  a  part.  "  Sir  James  says  of  Cupid,  'That  boy  and  that  boy's  deeds 
'  shall  not  pollute  my  measure."  The  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  says ; 
"  Now  when  I  consider  what  Virgil  and  Tasso  have  said  and  sung  of 'that 
"  boy  and  that  boy's  deeds,'  it  is  a  little  prudish  in  Sir  James  Bland  Burgess, 
"  Baronet,  and  Poet,  on  such  a  subject  to  have  such  fears.  A  poet  may 
"  be  a  little  playful."  I  believe  there  is  not  a  Court  in  the  whole  world, 
not  even  a  Jury  of  the  Muses  and  the  Graces  in  the  island  of  Love,  who 
would  not  acquit  the  Author  of  any  charge,  but  that  of  pleasantry.  I 
think  the  Progressionist  has  not  quite  forgot  h\?,  former  character  in  La 
Mancha,  and  has  yet  some  secret  Dulcinea  of  Toboso,  whose  charirs  he 
has  sworn  to  defend  and  maintain  a>gainst  the  whole  universe.  I  shall 
not  be  surprised  to  hear  of  some  new  freaks  in  the  Brown  Mountains. 

The  Pjjpgressionist  next  informs  us  of  some  "  infamous  allusions  re- 
■*'  specting  Mr.  George  S'Teevens,"  For  my  own  part,  I  am  totally 
ignorant  of  any  "  infamous  allusions,"  whatsoever  to  that  most  accom- 
plished Editor  of  Shakspeare.  I  have  examined  the  P.  of  L.  again  and 
again,  and  can  only  find,  that  Mr.  Steevens  is  called  the  Whipper-in  of 
the  Shakspeare  Pack  of  Commentators.  He  is  complimented  for  his 
learning  and  abilities ;  and  reprehended  for  the  indecency  of  some  of  his 
illustrations  of  Shakspeare.  His  very  early  visits  to  London  from  Hamp- 
stead,  to  correct  his  edition  of  the  poet  in  1793,  gave  the  Author  of  the 
Pursuits  some  sportive  apprehensions  for  his  classic  purity.     And  why  t 

*  P.  of  L.  Dial.  2.  V.  63,  and  the  notes. 
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Because  Aurora  might  have  mistaken  Mr.  Steevens  at  so  early  an  hout 
for  her  own  Cephahis,  Risnm  teneatis? 

The  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  has  not  attempted  to  penetrate  Mr.  Stee- 
vens's  retirement  on  the  Heath  of  Hampstead,  or  to  pry  into  the  mysteries 
of  his  closet.  The  retreats  of  virtue  and  erudition  were  ever  sacred.  The 
consolations  of  solitary  reflection  are  reserved  for  men  of  uncorrupted 
integrity:  they  need  not  to  fly  from  their  enemies,  or  from  themSfelves. 
They  have  a  claim  to  private  affection,  seconded  and  confirmed  by  the 
public  esteem.  In  all  the  busy  agitations  of  literature  and  philosophy, 
they  remember  those  honourable  principles  which  have  uniformly  directed 
their  conduct ;  they  remember  them,  and  are  at  peace.  As  I  cannot  dis- 
cover what  allusions  the  Progressionist  insinuates,  I  am  under  the  neces- 
sity of  dismissing  the  charge.  If  he  should  think  proper  to  specify  them, 
time  might  be  found  for  the  discussion.  Till  then,  I  am  silent  through 
ignorance.  The  Editor  of  Shakspeare  has  no  need  of  such  a  pen  as  the 
Progressionist's  in  his  defence.  If  Mr.  Steevens  himself  should  be  in- 
clined to  present  the  world  with  a  History  of  his  own  life  and  writings,  he 
could  not  leave  a  more  instructive  lesson  to  posterity. 

The  indignation  of  the  Progressionist  next  rises  to  a  more  than  ordi- 
nary height,  when  he  thinks  of  that  ornament  of  the  Court  of  King's 
Bench,  Mr.  Barrister  Erskine.  For  my  own  part,  I  think  no  one  appears 
to  have  wished  health  and  spirits  to  Mr.  Erskine  more  than  the  Author 
o    the  P.  of  L. 

"  And  while  the  busy  Hall 
"  Attracts  him  still  to  toil  for  power  or  gold, 
"  Sweetly  may  He  his  vacant  hours  possess 
"  In  Hampstead,  courted  by  the  western  wind."* 

But  It  seems  the  Progressionist  is  very  angry  at  the  mention  of  Mr. 
Ersklne's  Materia  Medica.  If  indeed  the  poppy  were  described  on  the 
brow  of  a  poet,  he  would  understand  the  propriety  of  it :  but  if  the  opium 
is  said  to  sink  into  the  skull  of  a  Lawyer,  we  are  told,  that  all  shame  is 
lost.  The  Progressionist,  in  the  fury  of  his  zeal  to  prove  that  he  himself 
is  sleepless,  appears  in  an  attitude  copied  from  Bedlam,   or  Parnassus: 

*  Armstrong's  Art  of  Health,  B.  i. 
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Fire  in  his  eye,  and  papers  in  his  hand, 

He  raves,  recites,  and  maddens  ronnd  the  land. 
If  Mr.  Erskine  has  read  his  defence  by  this  roid  enemy  to  liis  reputation, 
I  well  know  what  he  would  think  and  say,  when  such  stupidity  is  offered 
for  wit,  and  any  narcotics  (but  his  own)  for  restoratives. 

What  drop  or  nostrum  can  this  plague  remove? 

Or  which  must  end  me,  a  fool's  wrath  or  love  ? 

But,  after  all,  what  are  these  sarcastic  and  contemptuous  terms  on 
Mr.  Erskme?  What  is  this  note  so  •'  unworthy  of  a  gentleman  or  a  scho- 
"  lar?"  If  1  had  been  the  author,  I  should  not  offer  any  other  apology, 
than  the  ivords  upon  the  record,  produced  and  read  in  court.  The  Clerk 
may  now  read  them,  if  he  pleases. 

"  In  state  affairs  all  Barristers  are  dull ; 

"  And  Erskine  nods,  the  opium  in  his  skull."* 

If  I  had  written  them,  I  should  be  most  in  pain  for  the  first  line.  Con- 
sider, how  discouraging,  how  unkind  to  the  Professional  Gentleman  in 
the  House  of  Commons.  It  is  delivered  as  a  self-evident  proposition. 
There  are  indeed  many  exceptions  to  it;  and  the  question  is  now  rather 
nice,  and  perhaps  dangerous.  Erect  your  ears!  From  Lincolns  Inn  to 
Bloomsbury,  "  The  hum  of  either  army  stilly  sounds  1"  The  Author  of 
the  P.  of  L.  must  surely  have  forgotten  himself. 

We  all  remember,  when  Thurlow  and  Wedderburne  were  called 
into  Parliament,  how  soon  they  proved  what  manner  of  men  they  were. 
They  separated  the  lawyer  from  the  statesman.     It  was  a  proud  day  for 
the  Bar  at  that  period.     Never  before  were  such  irresistible,  overbearing 
powers  and  talents  displayed  by  the  official  defenders  of  a  Minister. 
Hos  mirabantur  Athenx 
Torrentes,  pleni  et  modcrantes  frsna  theatri. 
Lord  North  indeed,   when  he  appointed  Thurlow  and   Wedderburne  his 
Attorney  and  Solicitor  General,  meant  no  more  than  to  give  spirit,  elo- 
quence, and  argument  to  his  measures;  but  in  effect  he  hung  a  millstone 
on  -the  necks  of  ail  their  successors.     This  by  the  way. 

I  proceed  to  the  second  verse  and  the  comment  upon  it. 
"  And  Erskine  nods,  the  opium  in  his  skull." 

*  P.  of  L.  Dial.  4.  V.  337. 
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The  note  begins  thus.  "  Mn.  Barrister  Erskine  \s  famous  for  taking 
"  opium  in  great  quantities ;  (I  liave  often  heard  him  speak  in  praise  of 
"  it)  and  if  he  proceeds  in  this  manner,  it  is  apprehended  that  his /)o/2f/ca/ 
"  faculties  will  die  of  too  large  a  dose,  of  which  there  are  some  symp- 
"  toms  already."  Here  is  the  assertion.  A  plain  matter  of  fact,  acknow- 
ledged and  approved  by  Mr.  Erskine  himself,  and  the  Author  of  the 
Pursuits  only  expresses  a  kind  apprehension,  and  solicitude  for  the  conse- 
quences. The  words  "  Mr.  Barrister  Erskine"  seem  to  be  repeated, 
merely  that  Mr.  Erskine  might  always  remember  the  public  opinion,  and 
never  consider  himself  as  a  statesman,  but  by  way  of  eminence,  The 
Barrister. 

I  can  see  neither  contempt  nor  sarcasm  in  the  observation.  I  thmk 
it  indeed  rather  adulatory  at  the  expense  of  his  brethren.  They  are  all 
declared  to  be  dull  in  state  affairs;  but  some  powerful  cause  seems  neces- 
sary to  produce  dulness  in  Mr.  Erskine.  There  may  be  also  a  gentle 
admonition  or  some  allusion,  more  than  meets  the  ear.  We  are  told, 
that  the  highest  Rulers  in  that  Nation,  which  is  most  celebrated  for  an 
attachm.ent  to  Opium,  are  seldom  inclined  to  bear  any  brothers  near  the 
throne.     And  this  is  an  allegory. 

But  the  Progressionist,  who  generally  draws  his  logic  from  Dr.  Cor- 
nelius, seems  strangely  to  have  forgotten  a  grand  rule  of  Philosopher 
Crambe,  "  That  there  can  be  no  more  in  the  conclusion  than  there  was  in 
"  the  premises."  But  in  argument  he  redoubles  his  veneration  for  him, 
by  strictly  adhering  to  another  dictum  of  his  great  Instructor,  namely 
"  that  the  conclusion  always  follows  the  weaker  part."*  The  understand- 
ing of  the  Progressionist  seems  indeed  to  be  in  such  a  state,  that  I  do  not 
think  it  expedient  to  awaken  or  even  to  disturb  it.  Sleep  is  the  best 
restorative ;  but  there  is  a  sleep,  which  is  unto  death. 

It  is  allowed  that  Mr.  Erskine  is  a  man  of  talents  and  great  eloquence ; 
and  has  made  more  extensive  conquests  in  his  profession  than  any  of  his 
predecessors.  Be  it  so.  Expends  Annibalera!  Every  honour  is  paid  to 
his  genius,  and  professional  rank  and  distinction;  but  his  political  emi- 
nence  and  ability  are  absolutely  denied.     In  the   hall  of  jEoIus  he  is 


*  Memoirs  of  Martinus  Scriblerusf,  chap.  7. 
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declared  supreme;  but  the  command  of  the  trident,  which  he  had  vaiulj' 
and  so  unaccountably  assumed,  is  wrested  from  him. 

When  THE  SfoRMS  are  once  set  at  liberty,  Mr.  Erskine  knows,  that 
wisdom  and  power  are  often  inefficient  for  their  control.  They  are  repre- 
sented, by  tlie  Poet,  as  in  one  perpetual  struggle  against  authority^  reUic- 
tant  and  terrible.  It  is  a  cavern  vast  and  spacious,  a  prison  house,  where 
they  are  chained  down  in  confinement.  But  when  the  spear  is  thrust  into 
the  side  of  t)ie  mountain  to  unloose  them,  and  they  are  unloosed  ;  the  day 
and  tiie  sky  disappear;  darkness  is  interrupted  by  the  lightning  alone,  and 
general  destruction  and  desolation  seem  to  be  inevitable.  In  France,  and 
in  every  country  which  France  has  invaded,  deceived,  revolutionized,  and 
plundered,  this  picture  of  political  storms  has  been  realized. 

But  Mr.  Erskine,  though  he  knenv  all  thlsy  did  not  feel  his  heart  hum- 
bled. His  voice,  his  talents,  and  his  doctrines  have  been  all  exerted  in 
strange  union  against  the  best  political  interests  of  Great  Britain.  I 
agree  with  tlie  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  that  his  pamphlet  on  the  French 
war  is  flimsy  and  puerile.  I  am  still  more  inclined  to  think  it  reprehen- 
sible and  dangerous;  it  is  full  of  misrepresentations.  There  is  not  one 
niark  of  a  Statesman's  mind  impressed  on  any  page.  Mr.  Burke  first  read 
the  writing  on  the  great  wall  of  France,  and  made  known  to  Europe  the 
interpretation  thereof. 

Mr.  Erskine  forgets,  that  the  French  themselves  require  something 
more  than  the  talents  of  a  Barrister.,  however  brilliant,  to  direct  their 
councils.  An  honourable  and  useful  profession  in  a  free  country^  is  Mr. 
Erskine's  undoubted  right.  Let  him  remain  there  with  credit  to  himself, 
and  advantage  to  others.  I  hope  never  again  to  hear  that  eloquence,  so 
successful  in  defending  t\w.  religion  of  his  country  in  her  courts  of  law, 
employed  against  her  safety  and  her  government.  His  vanity  may  de- 
ceive him  ;  and  it  is  indeed  deceived,  if  he  thinks  that  Barras  or  Talley- 
rand, by  any  future  order  of  a  Directory,  would  "  clothe  him  in  scarlet, 
"  and  put  a  chain  of  gold  about  his  neck,  and  make  a  proclamation  con- 
"  cerning  him.,  that  he  should  be  the  third  ruler  in"  the  new  Republic. 
No.  They  would  soon  forget  the  tinsel  of  his  eloquence  in  the  sterling 
weight  of  his  property.  There  is  no  security  against  the  Goth  or  the 
Gaul.  The  mystery  of  their  morality  and  of  their  politics  is  penetrated 
and  revealed  in  open  day  to  every  inhabitant  of  the  civilized  world. 
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Periere  latebrje 
Tot  scelerum;   POFULO  VENIA  ESf  EREPfA  NOCElffI;   Agnovere  suosI* 

There  is  a  fatality  Avhich  attends  the  Progressionist,  whether  he 
marches  through  Westminster  Hall,  or  loiters  in  the  Treasury  Cham- 
bers ;  whether  he  appears  as  a  Nuncio  from  the  ancient  Vatican,  or 
in  the  weeds  of  Dominick  from  the  Castle  at  Winchester.  His  juug-ment 
and  understanding  keep  pace  with  his  natural  politeness.  Pie  provokes 
a  discusison  which  might  have  ceased  ;  and  revives  a  controversy  which, 
but  for  his  imprudence,  might  have  rested.  Yet,  as  lie  says,  that  he  in- 
tends "  to  shew  the  artijice  and  malignity  of  the  Author  of  the  Pursuits 
"  of  Literature  in  their  true  light  ;"  the  friends  of  that  work  will  be 
pleased  when  the  charge  is  repelled.  The  respect  due  to  the  English 
Nation  who  have  honoured  it,  and  whom  the  Progressionist,  with  his 
usual  courteousness,  styles  "  the  addle-headed  public, Y'  iTi3.y  require  some 
justification.  The  hand  of  friendship  and  affection  for  the  truth  and  im- 
portance of  the  work  will,  I  trust,  be  able  to  effect  it. 

The  conduct  of  the  Progressionist  frequently  resembles  that  of  Sir 
William  Draper,  though  without  one  trait  of  the  learning  and  ability  of 
that  undaunted  Knight.  The  defence  of  Lord  Granby  by  Sir  William, 
and  the  zeal  of  Major  Scott  for  Mr.  Hastings  are  almost  proverbial  for 
their  consequences.  I  am  also  of  opinion,  that  if  the  Reverend  Dr. 
Warton  had  been  abandoned  by  the  Progressionist,  it  would  have  been 
esteemed  as  no  breach  of  friendship  by  the  learned  Editor  of  Pope's 
Works. 

I  have  just  re-perused  the  whole  of  the  objections  made  by  the  Author 
of  the  P.  of  L.  to  Dr.  Warton's  edition  of  Pope,  and  the  comments  on 
those  objections  by  the  Progressionist,  and  his  Impartial  Brother.  Sancho 
and  Quixotte  wer&  not  more  faithful  to  each  other.  The  Castilian  gravity 
is  happily  tempered  with  a  sententious  proverbial  buffoonery.  They  seem 
equally  zealous  for  the  helmet  of  Mambrino,  and  thr  doctorial  robe  of 
Joseph  Warton.  They  find  a  few  spots  upon  the  divine  ermine  and 
academical  scarlet,  and  by  an  aukward  attempt  to  remove  them,  the  marks 

*  Lucan.  lib.  4.  v.  192. 

t  Mptto  to  the  Title  Page  of  the  Progress  of  Satire. 
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become  indelible,  and  sink  into  the  very  grain.  They  txert  all  the  sinews 
of  the  body,  but  fury  and  violence,  as  iisunl,  i\-!ax  those  of  the  mind.  The 
terms,  "  insolence,  brutality,  cowardice"  and  some  others,  are  so  familiar 
in  their  mouths,  that  the  colour  of  their  forehead  is  not  more  conspicuous 
than  the  ground  of  their  hearts. 

Let  me  ask  them :  have  they  ever  weighed  seriously  the  period  in  which 
we  live?  Have  they  felt  the  necessity  of  guarding  with  greater  and  still 
increasing  vigilance,  every  avenue  to  moral  corruption  ?  We  are  reminded. 
now  more  than  ever  of  the  conceit  of  the  fabulist,  not  inelegantly  applied 
by  the  orator  of  Byzantium.*  "  Sorrow  is  made  more  permanent.  The 
"  clay,  of  which  man  vv'as  formed,  was  not  tempered  with  water,  but  with 
*'  tears."  The  miseries  of  all  civilized  states  are  multiplying  in  every  form, 
and  springing  up  from  sources  never  yet  conceived.  New  fountains  are 
opening  under  our  feet,  and  they  cast  forth  waters  of  bitterness.  Chan- 
nels must  be  prepared  to  carry  them  off  the  land  in  every  direction.  Time 
and  the  hour  have  not  yet  run  through  the  roughest  day,  which  Great 
Brit?/;n  and  Ireland  ever  experienced.  Among  the  causes  of  many  present 
calamities,  I  fear  we  must  number  the  intemperance  of  Literature  in  one 
kingdom,  and  the  neglect  of  culture  in  the  other.  I  think  it  was  very 
■wisely  observed  by  Mr.  Pitt,  in  the  House  of  Commons,  that  ignorance 
and  want  of  instruction  dispose  the  mind  to  revolution  and  rebellion.  It 
is  equally  true,  that  the  dreams  of  a  heated  brain,  the  meteors  of  modern 
philosophy,  and  the  beatific  visions  of  experimental  statesmen  and  accre- 
dited scholars,  have  produced  the  same  fatal  tendency.  We  have  lived 
to  see  no  mimic  desolation.  Palaces  have  been  unpeopled,  battlements 
have  been  shaken,  fortresses  laid  prostrate,  and  every  polished  edifice 
defaced  and  mutilated. 

The  mine  was  laid  and  sprung  originally  by  Literature,  falsely  so 
called.  And  when  the  strict  and  unbending  principles  of  morality  are 
relaxed  or  discountenanced,  and  the  passions  let  loose  and  inflamed  by 
licentious  language  and  luscioiiS  imagery,  the  ruin  is  soon   completed. 


Themistii.  Orat.  32.  p.  359.  Ed.  Harduini,  16S4. 
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The  horrors  are  realized,  and  fiction  is  no  wore.  At  such  a  period  as  thibj 
are  we  to  rise  and  watch,  or  to  be  forever  fallen? 

If  I  had  not  a  greater  regard  for  Dr.  Warton  than  the  Progressionist 
has,  I  should  copy  the  whole  note  on  his  edition  of  Pope's  works,  from  the 
Pursuits  of  Literature.  I  think  tverj  charge  in  that  note  may  be  sub- 
stantiated. In  particular,  the  charge  of  having  published  the  -scandalous 
Imitation  of  the  Second  Satire*  of  Horace,  against  the  last  injunctions 
and  directions  of  Mr.  Pope  himself,  admits  of  no  defence  whatsoever. 
There  is  a  shamelessness,  as  well  as  folly,  in  some  parts  of  the  Progres- 
sionist's defence,   which  I  could  not  have  expected. 

The  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  ^¥ell  knew  the  humanity  and  characteris- 
tic of  an  Englishman  ;  and  the  respect  due  to  age  and  learned  repose.  I 
am  convinced  he  felt  a  veneration  for  the  hoary  head,  and  the  laurels  of 
a  veteran.  He  seemed  to  regret  that  all  scholars  have  not  presei-s'ed  the 
same  consistency  and  propriety  with  Mr.  Bryant  and  Mr.  Melmoth  ;  but 
he  most  certainly  expressed  iiimself  with  that  warmth,  severity,  and  ear- 
nestness, which  the  interest  of  his  country  seemed  to  demand.  De  Re- 
pbulic^  gravlter  querens,  de  Nomine  nihil  dixit. 

The  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  put  this  plain  question  :  "  Am  I  to 
"  spare  public  criticism  (of  an  edition  of  Pope's  works)  because  of  Dr. 
*'  Warton's  age  ?"  And  he  asks,  "  Is  it  in  the  title  page  of  the  edition?" 
or  he  might  have  added,  "  Is  there  any  allusion  to  it  in  any  part  of  the 
"  work  ?"  If  the  edition  is  not  designed  to  supersede,  by  its  excellence, 
the  use  of  Dr.  V/arburton's,  or  any  other,  the  argument  might  be  chang- 
ed in  some  measure.  But  there  is  no  compromise,  no  qualifying  circum- 
stance whatsoever. 

The  Author  of  the  Pnrsuits  expostulated  with  Dr.  Warton  on  the 
impropriety  of  seeming  to  laugh  at,  or  to  decry,  the  use  of  moral  satire, 
and  endeavours  after  a  reformation  of  manners.  He  also  strongly  con- 
demned the   Doctor   for  the   tender.cy  of  many  of  his  notes,   to   favour 


*  The  Impartial  Brother  of  The  Progressionist  says,  that  "  Dr.  War- 
"  ton  is  reprehended  for  publishing  the  Satires  of  Pope."  Strictures,  page 
27. — I  only  notice  it  for  the  wilful  misrepresentation  of  the  plural  for 
the  singular. 
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those  fatal  opinions,  by  which  Europe  has  been  overthrown.  The  Mis- 
sionaries of  the  French  Propaganda  are  in  every  country.  Troy  was  not 
in  greater  danger  from  the  arts  of  Sinon,  than  Prussia  at  this  moment 
from  the  Abbe  Sieyes. 

The  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  said  alio,  that  Dr.  Warton  praised  Vol- 
taire too  much.  Surely  Avhoever  is  fully  acquainted  with  the  desola- 
tion and  misery  which  Voltaire's  writings  and  principles  have  efFc-cted, 
will  be  surprised  at  the  mildness  of  the  term,  by  which  they  are  charac- 
terized. "  I  have  always  been  as  ready  (says  Dr.  Warton)  to  censure 
"  his  inconsistencies,  as  to  praise  his  talents."*  Any  person  Avho  has 
read  Baruel's  Memoirs  of  Jacobinism,  will  be  astonished  to  hear  of  the 
inconsistency  of  a  man,  whose  actions,  writings,  and  principles  formed 
one  regular,  consistent,  and  undeviating  plan  for  the  destruction  of  all 
religion  and  established  government.  I  should  have  expected  another 
tone  and  other  language  from  a  Doctor  in  Divinity. 

1  remember  that  Dr.  Moore,  in  his  View  of  the  French  Revolution,! 
tells  us,  it  was  Voltaire's  misfortune  not  to  be  a  believer  in  Christianity. 
He  told  us  well.  He  says  also,  that  his  attempts  to  overturn  the  esta- 
blished religion  of  his  country,  cannot  be  excused.  Why,  well  too. 
But  he  and  Dr.  Warton  both  concur  in  a  strange  observation,  on  the  re- 
spect with  which  Voltaire  treats  Christianity  in  all  its  Dramas.\  Dr. 
Moore  calls  it  a  peculiarity.  But  what  does  that  prove  ?  Dramatic 
characters  surely  must  be  drawn  consistently.  A.  writer  of  plays  must 
not  openly  outrage  the  government  or  religion  of  his  country ;  more  es- 
pecially in  a  Roman  Catholic  kingdom.  Neither  the  police,  nor  the 
audience,  would  suffer  such  characters  and  such  representations  on  a  pub- 
lic theatre.  Besides,  an  open,  apparent  respect  and  recommendation  of 
Christianity  was  an  essential  part  of  Voltaire's  plan  to  overthrow  it. 
He  was  an  actor  himself  in  every  thing.     Cujus  libct  rci  simulator  et 

*  Warton's  Pope,  vol.  i.     Life  of  the  Author,  p.  xxxviii.  note. 

t  Vol.  I.  p.  24. 

I  Dr.  Warton's  Edition  of  Pope,  vol.  i.     Life  of  Pope,  page  38. 
"  Voltaire  was  an  Unbeliever ;  which  however  n&ver  appears  in  bis  tra 
gedies," 

■i  E 


[      402      ] 

dissimulator.  The  people  knew  nothing  of  the  amulet,  or  horrid  formu- 
lary, which  he  wore  under  his  cap,  and  signed  in  every  letter  to  his  pri- 
vate friends.  The  "  Ecrasez  I'Infatne"  had  not  then  been  made  public. 
What  could  they  know  of  his  interior  ?  On  his  knees  before  the  Romish 
mass  in  a  public  church  ;  with  a  Confessor  openly  maintained  in  his 
house  ;  with  a  chapel  in  that  house,  and  regular  daily  service  in  that 
chapel  ;  with  every  exterior  reverence  and  obedience  to  the  national  re- 
ligion and  catholic  superstition  ;  the  kiss  of  Judas  was  fidelity,  when 
compared  with  the  calm,  deliberate,  secret,  exterminating  hiypocrisy  of 
this  arch  Theomachist. 

The  first  Traitor  lived  to  repent,  that  he  had  "  betrayed  the  innocent 
"  blood."  The  Sanhedrim  of  the  day  told  him,  "  What  is  that  to 
"  us,  see  tbou  to  that."  He  cast  down  the  money  before  the  priests, 
and  elders  in  the  temjjle,  departed,  and  perished  by  his  own  hand.  The 
Sanhedrim  of  France,  when  they  met,  had  indeed  nothing  left  but  the 
ashes  of  their  Founder  to  canonize.  What  they  could  do  they  did. 
They  acknowledged  his  work,  and  his  services,  being  so  done  and  so 
allowed.  If  they  had  been  inclined  to  take  bis  pieces  of  silver  and  gold, 
it  would  have  been  very  lawful  for  them  to  have  put  them  into  the  na- 
tional treasury,  for  it  was  the  price  of  blood.  They  might  have  b.en 
still  more  consistent.  They  might  at  least  have  taken  Ferney  from  his 
heirs  for  the  use  of  the  martyrs  of  the  Revolution,  and  called  it  "  The 
"  field  of  blood,"  unto  this  day.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  we  are  insulted 
with  mere  vrords  on  these  subjects  ;  when  one  Doctor  calls  them  peculi- 
arities ;  and  a  Divine  of  the  Church  of  England  terms  them  inconsisten- 
cies, I  understand  not  these  prudent  submissions,  these  polite  fears  of 
giving  offence  to  any  literary  cabals  in  this,  or  any  other  kingdom.  1 
would  court  no  favour,  no  patronage,  no  applause  from  those  persons,  whom 
upon  what  Dr.  Moore  terms  the  "  Elite  des  Philosophes"*  the  chosen 
elect  of  the  modern  philosophy. 

If  the  name  of  Dr.  Warton,  and  his  age,  and  his  merits  are  registered 
in  every  country,  and  in  every  climate,  where  the  voice  of  English  poetry 
is  heard,  and  the  name  of  Pope  and  his  works  venerated,  the  Progression- 

*  Dr.  Moore's  View  of  the  French  Revolution,  vol.  i.  p.  25- 
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ist  might  indulge  his  vein  for  panegyric.  He  comes  forth  with  such  de- 
termined fierceness  and  prowess  ;  he  claims  for  Dr.  Warton  whatever 
does  or  does  not  belong  to  him  in  all  the  territories  of  literature,  with  so 
sturdy  an  earnestness,  that  you  would  think  neither  a  field,  nor  a  blade  of 
grass,  nor  an  ear  of  corn  belonged  to  any  other  person.  He  has  all  th6 
boldness  of  a  celebrated  advocate,  whose  speech  is  recorded  by  a  female 
historian:  "  Good  people,  if  you  do  not  declare  and  confess,  that  all 
"  these  lands  and  fields  of  corn  belong  to  my  Lord  Marquis  of  Carrabas, 
"  you  shall  all  be  cut  as  small  as  minced  meat."*  1  imagine  we  are  all 
as  terrified,  as  the  peasants  were,  with  the  threats  of  tbis  Cat  in  Boots. 

Yet  perhaps  in  this  little  island  there  maj  be  found  readers  of  Pope, 
who,  in  the  fine  language  of  The  Progressionist,  are  ignorant,  that  "  Dr. 
"  Warton  has  been  for  nearly  half  a  century  one  of  the  brightest  orna- 
"  ments  to  the  classical  literature  of  his  country."  I  am  persuaded  that 
many  men,  many  women,  and  many  children,  are  certainly  ignorant  of 
this  truth  (which  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  never  denied  to  a  certain 
point)  and  yet  they  read  Pope.  If  The  Progressionist  had  plain  sense, 
he  would  have  changed  his  interrogatories,  which  admit  of  so  easy  an 
answer.  He  would  have  found  that  the  praise  of  classical  erudition  was 
granted  liberally  to  Dr.  Warton  ;  and  the  defects  of  the  critic  rarely  at- 
tracted any  censure.  If  the  Progressionist  had  thought,  as  well  as  writ- 
ten, he  must  have  seen,  that  it  Avas  not  the  age  of  Pope's  Editor,  but  the 
Divine  who  forgot  his  age,  and  the  obligation  of  his  profession,  that  was 
the  object  of  his  censure.  In  a  vigorous,  cheerful,  and  respected  old 
age,  like  Dr.  Warton's,  I  discover  no  excuse  for  his  conduct  ;  and  he 
who  had  so  usefully  and  so  honourably  presided  over  the  morals  and 
learning  of  youth,  could  not  have  been  ignorant  of  the  tendency  of  so 
inflammatory  and  shameless  a  composition,  as  the  Imitation  of  the  "Se- 
cond Satire  of  Horace. 

The  question  indeed  is  not,  whether  Dr.  Warton  is  a  man  of  learning 
and  ability  (which  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  has  not  denied) ;  but  whether 
by  unpardonable  inattention,  or  by  carelessnees,  or  by  design,  he  has  not 
forfeited  the  public  esteem  as  Editor  of  Pope's  ivorks.     He   has  suffered 


*  Mother  Goose's  Tales  of  the  Master  Cat,  or  Puss  in  Boots. 
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them  to  be  degraded  and  contaminated  by  the  insertion  of  some  writings, 
which  no  readers  called  for,  many  had  forgotten,  and  the  greater  part 
never  knew.  Some  abler  defence,  than  the  Progressionist  can  make  is 
required.  The  evidence  of  the  book  is  before  us ;  the  Doctor  is  taken  in 
Jlagrante  delicto;  the  protest  of  Mr.  Pope  is  upon  record;  the  decency 
and  dignity  of  an  Editor  demanded  a  compliance  with  that  protest;  tha 
character  of  the  English  Nation  was  violated,  when  the  licentious  were 
gratified,  the  virtuous  disgusted,  and  the  unsuspecting  perhaps  corrupted. 
Upon  every  principle  the  action  was  wrong;  and  it  Constituted  a  criminal 
offence  in  a  moral  and  literary  court.  The  Author  of  the  P.  of  L. 
addressed  himself  not  so  much  to  Dr.  Warton  as  to  the-  public.  I  think 
he  was,  and  is,  right.  The  offence,  (if  I  may  use,  by  analogy  the  terms 
of  law,)  was  not  bailable;  no  defence  was  set  up  by  the  person  accused,  or 
by  any  man  acting  by  his  directions;  and  I  maintain,  that  the  Author  of 
the  Pursuits  acted  wisely  and  justifiably  in  following  it  up,  and  prosecuting 
the  Doctor  to  conviction.  The  Reverend  Doctor's  office  was  to  support 
morality,  and  to  discountenance  whatever  tended  to  destroy,  weaken,  or 
discredit  it.  The  maxim  of  the  law  is  wise,  true,  and  solid:  "  ^lando  ali 
"  quid  probibetitr,  prohibetur  et  omne,  per  quod  devenitur  ad  illud."  The 
Doctor  and  The  Progressionist  may  answer  this  at  their  leisure. 

The  author  of  the  Pursuits  is  speaking  of  all  the  readers  of  Pope  in 
every  part  of  the  world,  where  the  English  language  is  either  spoken  or 
understood.  Whatever  poet  may  be  neglected,  his  works  are  studied. 
On  the  banks  of  the  Ohio  and  the  Ganges,  his  numbers  are  heard  with 
delight;  and  to  the  inhabitants  of  those  distant  shores  that  author  would 
vindicate  the.  fame  and  consistency  of  the  poet.  In  my  opinion,  The 
Progressionist  has  hazarded  something  more  than  the  character  of  his  un- 
derstanding. I  would  also  suggest  to  him,  that  "  in  justice  to  his- 
"  friends  his  future  labours  should  be  confined  to  the  care  of  his  own  repu- 
"  tation."  * 

When  Virgil  had  consigned  his  immortal  work  to  destruction  by  his 
last  injunction,  Augustus  interposed  inbehalf  of  the  poet,  and  of  all  poste- 
rity.    The  gratitude  of  Italy  has  been,   and  will  be,  re-echoed  by  every 


unius,  letter  5. 
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civilized  nation,  till  time  shall  be  no  more.  But  the  request  of  dying 
men,  and  in  particular  of  the  virtuous  and  the  eminent,  should  meet  with 
sacred  attention.  By  that  declaration,  Mr.  Pope  left  his  works  to  the 
world  (I  use  his  own  Avords)  "  as  Air.  Warburton  *  shall  publish  then:, 
"  WITHOUT  FUTURE  ALTERATIONS."  He  Certainly  provided  for  his 
own  reputation,  and  the  consistency  of  it,  by  this  direction;  and  he  depar- 
ted in  tranquility.  I  think  Mr.  Pope  has  found  an  avenger  of  the  wrongs 
his  memory  has  suffered;  and  it  remains  for  the  Progressionist  and  Dr. 
Warton  to  reply : 

"  Id  cinerem,  aut  manes  credls  curare  sepultos?" 
For  ,my  own  part,   I  am  not  so  schooled  in  ancient  or  In  modern  classics. 
In  the  very  winding  sheet  of  the  poet  there  is  verge  enough  to  trace  the 
characters  of  his  virtue,  and  of  repentance  for  his  errors. 

Lighter  charges  require  fewer  words.  The  Author  of  the  Pursuits 
reprobated  Dr.  "VVarton,  and  in  my  opinion  justly,  for  having  exhibited 
a  contemptible,  smuggled  likeness  of  Mr.  Pope.  As  to  the  propriety 
and  kindness  of  this  conduct,  I  refer  to  Dr.  Warton's  ovi'n  words.  "  The 
"  portrait  was  drawn  ivithmtt  his  knowledge^  when  he  was  deeply  engaged 
"  in  conversation  with  Mr.  Allen  in  the  gallery  at  Prior  Park,  by  Mr. 
"  Hoare,  who  sat  at  the  other  end  of  the  gallery.  Pope  vjoulcl  never 
"  have  forgiven  the  painter  had  he  known  it.  He  nvas  too  sensible  of  the 
"  deformity  of  his  person,  to  alloiv  the  whole  of  it  to  be  represented.  This 
"  drawing  is  therefore  exceedingly  valuable.-^"  And  therefore 
the  kindness  and  moral  delicacy  of  Dr.  Warton  are  exceedingly  remar- 
kable and  conspicuous.  In  kindness  to  Dr.  Warton,  I  sincerely  hope  that 
no  critic  will  hereafter  give  the  Progressionist  fresh  materials  for  writing 
i,n  his  defence. 

The  Progressionist  Is  unwilling  that  any  figures  on  the  literaj:y  can- 
vass of  "  his  adversary"  should  be  unnoticed  or  untouched.  Ha  wishes 
to  re-animate"  them  all.  He  has  a  dexterity  bordering  on  the  Androides^ 
and  Automata  of  the  day,  and  pretty  much  after  the  same  manner.  He 
pulls  the  strings,  and  the  puppets  dance,  and  sometimes  continue  longer 

*  Mr.  Pope's  last  Will  and  Testament, 
t  Warton's  Pope,  voL  i.  p.  ix. 
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on  the  scene  than  could  be  wished.  The  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  con- 
tented himself  with  drawing*  a  picture  of  life,  as  it  is.  The  Progressionist 
would  fain  exhibit  the  figures  distorted  ;  and  as  he  has  often  obtained  for 
himself"  the  Praise  of  Folly;  has  no  objection  to  the  caricatQres  of  Hol- 
bein *. 

He  appears  to  great  advantage  in  the  character  of  a  CoNyusoR,  or 
Raree-show  man.  His  glass  inagnifies  or  diminishes  at  pleasure,  but 
the  objects  are  very  clear.  When  he  has  prepared  his  little  machinery, 
the  company  are  admitted,  and  he  begins. 

^  First,  he  presents  to  your  view  at  full  length,  the  figure  of  a  Bishop, 
drawn  from  the  plains  of  Salisbury,  with  the  happy  genius  of  Stukely 
himself.  He  puts  a  wine-glass  in  his  hand;  by  magic  turns  his  port  into 
circulating  claret;  next  gives'  him  a  twist  round  before  the  spectators, 
writes  his  name  on  bis  back,  and  dismisses  him. 

Then,  presto,  a  Barrister,  from  the  fatigues  of  a  long  state-trial, 
and  "  Incessant  exertions"  for  Home  Tooke,  Citizen  Hardy,  Thomas 
Holcrofc,  John  Thelwall,  and  the  whole  crew.  A  bell  rings,  and  up 
comes  an  apothecary  with  opium  for  Mr.  Ersklne,  and  the  dregs  for  his 
clerk.  A  chariot  next  appears ;  the  door  opens,  and  Mr.  Ersklne,  In  a 
kind  of  convulsive  lassitude,  falls  back  Into  his  seat.  A  little  mob  of 
figures  rises,  takes  off  the  horses,  and  drags  the  Barrister  fast  asleep  into 
Serjeant's  Inn,  where  he  wakes  just  time  enough  to  make  the  citizens 
and  ciiizettes  a  speech;  he  gives  a  yavi^n,  and  reposes  again.  He  then 
wakes,  and  chaunts  first  a  kind  of  Granuale,  composed  for  the  chapel  of  an 
intended  republican  Conservatorio,  but  without  much  counterpoint.  .  Last, 
with  a  voce  di  petto,  accompanied  by  one  of  his  virtuosi  da  camera,  the 
Barrister  sings  out  various  stajizas  from  his  pamphlet  on  the  French  War, 
selected  for  the  purpose ;  but  perceiving  how  little  effect  they  have,  and 
finding  his  portamento  drowned  by  an  increasing  chorus  of  "  God  save 
"  the  Kingv"  louder  and  louder  throughout  all  the  htns  of  Court;  he  drops 
his  voice  and  his  pamphlet  together,  and  is  carried  off  fast  asleep,  as 
before. 


*  See  "  Erasmi  Morise  Encomium  fi^^curis  Holbenii.' 
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The  scene  shifts;  andlo!  an  Under-Secretary  of  State,  with  a  Micro- 
cosm before  him.  A  distant  view  of  Eton  coHege,  a  transparency  in  the 
manner  of  Loutherboiirgh.  He  tells  the  audience,  that  the  Under-Secre- 
tary wrote  and  thought  when  he  was  a  boy,  and  spoke  when  lie  became 
a  man;  and  makes  the  spectators  observe  how  very  trifling  the  difference 
is  between  the  little,  and  the  great  world,  and  the  v^ioral  of  the  piece. 

The  Progressionist,  or  Raree-show  man,  next  presents  us  with  an 
auction  room,  with  booksellers  and  their  shop-men,  and  various  other 
scholars  round  the  table,  who  generally  plead  ignorance  as  to  the  value 
of  the  books,  till  a  Doctor  in  divinity  explains  and  nods;  and  he  parti- 
cularly takes  care  that  the  spectators  shall  know  who  the  Doctor  is.  It 
•was  observable,  that  in  the  title  page  of  one  of  the  old  black  letter  books, 
there  was  a  figure  of  Prodigality,  contented  at  last  to  feed  on  husks  in  a 
fore;o;n  country;  but  the  company  in  general  were  so  struck,  or  offended 
at  the  print,  that  only  one  gentleman  would  bid  for  the  book. 

The  next  change  of  scene  is  to  a  hall,  or  committee-room.  A  phan» 
torn  rises  with  scales  in  his  hand,  inscribed  "  Truth  a7id  Sense."*  He 
puts  into  one  the  Baviad  and  Mieviad,  the  Pursuits  of  Literature,  and 
some  of  the  Anti-Jacobin  newspapers;  in  the  other  the  second  edition  of 
the  Progress  of  Satire,  the  Impartial  Strictures,  some  leaves  from  the 
Reviews  and  the  True  Briton,  and  Jerninghana's  poems  for  a  make- 
weight, but  all  in  vain ;  the  art  of  the  conjuror  cannot  prevent  the  air  of 
the  room  from  dispersing  them  by  their  own  lightness. 

We  are  next  presented  with  the  private  study  of  a  Doctor  in  Divinity, 
in  which  the  sixth  volume  of  Dr.  Warton's  edition  of  Pope's  works  is 
lettered  Rochester  instead  of  Pope.  He  strives  hard,  in  laboured  terms, 
to  persuade  the  spectators  that  the  scene-painter  only  is  in  fault;  but  the 
letters  are  too  plain  to  be  mistaken. 

The  scene  then  changes  to  a  view  of  the  coasts  of  Brittany  and  Nor- 
mandy, with  the  images  of  Pantagruel  and  Panurgef  in  the  ship,  when 
they  met  nine  sail  spooming  before  the  wind,  full  of  Dominicans,  Jesuits, 

*  Sec  the  motto  to  the  Progress  of  Satire ;  concerning  "  the  addle' 
"  headed  piibHc,"  or  the  English  Nation;  and  his  own  "  Scales  of  Truth 
"  and  Sense." 

t  Rabelais,  b,  4.  chap.  18,  &c. 
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Capuchins,  Austins,  Bwnardins,  Cordeliers,  Carmelites,  and  the  d-v-1  and 
all  of  holy  monks  and  friars  who  were  going  to  council  at  the  castle  of 

W .     He  shews  you  how  Panurge  played  the  good  fellow  after  the 

storm  was  over,  and  would  fain  have  sung  with  Friar  John*  the  Contra 
Hostiiim  InsicUas,  as  matter  of  breviary.  The  Progressionist  then 
comes  forvt^ard  himself,  and  gives  you  to  understand  that  bis  own  name  is 
William  Dreadnought,  and  swears,  "  by  the  pavilion  of  Mars,  that  he 
"  fears  nothing  but  danger." 

One  of  the  last  scenes  exhibits  Samuel  Johnson  in  a  desert  island,  and 
Junius  (from  the  neighbourhood  of  Stow)  in  a  mask;  and  between  the 
two,  uprises  "  Jack  the  Giant-killer  in  a  coat  of  darkness."  In  the  back- 
ground a  figure  of  St.  John  in  the  wilderness,  in  chiaro  oscuro,  with  an 
inscription  from  the  Bible. f 

The  Progressionist  having  thus  for  some  time  recalled  the  public 
attention  to  the  objects  of  his  panegyric,  by  such  a  judicious  exhibi- 
tion, suddenly  quits  his  character  of  Raree-show  man,  and  the  language 
of  the  Fantoclni.  He  next  commences  verse-maker.^  and  having  snuffed 
up  a  sufficient  quantity  of  the  fatal  blossoms  on  the  celebrated  tree  near 
Helicon,  I  whose  scent  alone  is  death,  he  rhymes  lustily  and  furiously,  and 
not  without  great  danger  to  himself.  He  tells  us  hoiv  Satire  was  born 
and  bred,  and  how  she  grew  up,  married  and  had  children,  and  what 
■were  the  names  of  the  children,  and  who  were  their  nurses.]]  But  in  spite 
of  all  his  lusty  efforts,  the  language  is  still  that  of  lullaby,  and  it  is  well, 
if  we  ean  recollect  even  the  matters  of  fact.  But  as  he  himself  recollects, 
that  the  zeal  of  a  certain  description  of  persons  must  always  offend,  but 
most  of  all  in  rhyme,  he  not  unwisely  divides  his  labours. 

"  Verse-man  or  prose-man,  term  him  which  you  will, 
"  His  head  and  heart  come  flowing  through  his  quill ; 


*  ^  Whether  an  ancestor  oi  John  Milner,  of  Winchester. 
t   See  the  end  of  The  Progressionist's  Preface,  2d  edit. 
\       Est  etiani  in  magnis  Heliconis  montibus  arbos, 

Floris  odore  hominem  tetro  consueta  necare.      Liicret.  1.  6.  v.  786. 
[I  See  "  The  Progress  of  Satire,"  from  p.  i.  to  p.   28;  that   is,  "  the 
"  whole  of  the  verses." 
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"  His  /bc'^  will  wish  liis  life  alongei'  date  ; 

"  Rut  scarcely  will  his  friends  lament  his  late." 

The  Progressionist  then  suddenly  drives  to  Westminster-hall,  and  casts- 
a  longing  lingering  look  upon  the  benches  in  the  different  courts,  parti- 
cularly in  the  King's  Bench.  Gowns,  briefs,  demurrers,  replications, 
issues,  and  libels  dance  before  his  eyes  in  legal  confusion  ;  and  his  lan- 
guage is  the  unnatural  mixture  of  law,  nonsense,  verse,  and  absurdity. 
It  is  in  short  any  thing  but  the  common  parlance  of  Parnassus,  and  the 
courts  above.  He  should  take  a  little  instruction  from  "  "The  Pleader's 
"  Guide;"  which  the  friends  of  wit  and  good  sense  have  long  wished  to 
see  completed.  He  toils  and  groans,  and  would  fain  give  Mr.  Barrister 
Ersklne  a  retaining  fee  against  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  "  who,  (as  he 
"  declares)  holds  barristers  in  such  supreme  contempt."  It  would,  how- 
ever, be  diiTicult  to  prove  this.  He  speaks  indeed  of  the  dulness  of  law"- 
yers  in  state-afFairs ;  but  as  to  their  dignity,  brightness,  integrity,  and 
intelligence  in  their  own  department  he  does  not  so  much  as  hint  at  them. 
But,  I  hear,  general  dulness  is  implied  in  the  charge.  I  make  na  doubt 
if  some  literary  Charles  Surface  were  to  ask  the  Progressionist,  like  Moses 
in  the  play,  if  it  were  not  so  ;  he  would  say  with  the  little  Israelite,  "  O 
"je^i),  I  vill  take  my  oath  of  that."  Really  from  the  specimen  he  has 
given,  you  might  also  take  him  for  Moses  in  another  point,  when  Sir 
Oliver  ejiqulres  after  the  family  library.  "  I  don't  think,  says  Charles, 
"  that  Moses  can  direct  you  there," — No,  no,  he  replies,  "  I  naiver  med- 
"  dlesb  vitb  books,"  Now  The  Progressionist  certainly  does  meddle  with 
books;  but  as  to  understanding  their  contents,  or  the  plain  sense  of  a 
single  argument  in  law,  prose,  or  verse,  "  dat  ish  quaite  out  ofhish  way." 

Whether  logic  originally  begat  law,  or  law  engendered  logic,  I 
know  not ;  but  there  is  often  some  pleasant  confusion  between  them. 
Yet  I  would  advise  the  Progressionist  to  speak  with  more  respect  of 
Duncan's  Elements  than  he  does  of  Blackstone.  It  is  plain,  that  he  has 
been  formerly  engaged  in  an  academic  hunt  after  truth,  and  has  endea- 
voured, with  very  great  diligence,  to  distinguish  a  curve  from  a  strait 
line  :  but  all  his  industry  has  been  in  vain.  If  Eton  and  Oxford  united 
their  great  masters  in  philology  and  philosophy,  iu  the  cultivation  of  the 
Progressionist's  understanding  ;  I  will  say  with  Cicero,  "  Invideo  sane 
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"  Magistris,  qui  ilium,  tanta  mercede,  nihil  sapcre  docuerunt."  I  am 
sure  he  will  never  make  an  honest  livelihood  by  his  logic,  his  law,  or  his 
verse.  He  gravely  tells  us,  that  the  irrefragable  argument  of  whips  and 
bludgeons  is  against  the  King's  peace  ;  but  that  an  action  for  damages 
lies  against  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  Poor  man  !  I  am  sure  none  but 
his  own  bookseller  will  ever  sue  the  Progressionist  for  damages.  I  be- 
lieve he  is  like  Ebenezer  Broadbrim,  in  Foote's  Devil  on  Two  Sticks, 
and  would  willingly  "  send  for  a  sinful  man  in  the  fleshy  called  an  Attor- 
ney, to  prepare  a  parchment,  and  carry  the  Author  of  the  Pursuits  to 
judgment  before  the  men  clothed  in  lamb-skin  at  Westminster."  I  think 
however  the  cause  of  the  P.  of  L.  might  be  safely  entrusted  to  Lord 
Kenyon.  His  Lordship  exercises  the  talent  of  classical  quotation  with 
too  curious  a  felicity,  to  be  very  angry  at  the  application  of  Horace, 
except  in  a  translation.  You  remember  the  discourse  between  Trebatius 
and  the  poet  too  well,  to  trouble  you  with  the  passage.  In  my  opinion, 
in  these  times,  the  Plaintiff  against  the  Pursuits  (like  the  Progressionist 
by  the  public)  would  be  hissed  in  Court,  ray  Lords  the  Judges  would 
laugh,  and  the  Defendant  be  dismissed. 

The  Progressionist  tells  us,  with  great  effect,  of  the  approbation  which 
has  been  given  to  his  Essay  by  many  of  the  best  judges,  and  by  the  pub- 
lic in  general.  He  says  "  he  scorns  to  quote  the  private  conversations 
"  of  any  man  in  favour  of  his  work,''  It  is  most  certainly  true,  that 
Mr.  Bryant,  Sir  George  Baker,  Mr.  GifFord,  and  Mr.  Antony  Storer, 
have  expressed  very  favourable  opinions  of  "  the  Pursuits  of  Literature." 
Two  of  these  four  gentlemen  the  Progressionist  could  also  name,  as  his 
panegyrists.  Prudence  and  gratitude  however  induce  him  to  decline  it. 
It  seems  he  has  some  regard  for  the  character  of  the  two.  But  he  cannot 
stir  a  step  without  shewing  his  literary  lineage,  and  hereditary  right  to 
the  broad  honours  of  the  Dunciad.  He  is  not  indeed  witty  himself,  but 
he  has  half  Falstaff's  merit  ;  he  is,  and  will  continue  to  be,  the  cause  of 
wit  and  pleasantry  in  other  men.  There  is  an  amiable  modesty  in  with- 
holding the  names  of  the  two  panegyrists,  while  the  names  of  above  two 
hundred  and  twenty-Mra  thousand,  or  more,  are  alluded  to,  namely  the 
Public  inge7ieral,  who  have  applauded  the  Progressionist's  little  pampUet. 
I  will  supply  him  with  a  sentence  for  the  next  edition,  very  much  to  his 
purpose.     It  is  conceived  in  the  following  words. 
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"  I,  THE  PuoGRESsioNiST,  (lo  here  return  my  most  humble  thanks, 
to  the  utmost  of  my  poor  capacity,  and  with  extreme  gratitude,  to  his 
Majesty,  and  both  Houses  of  Parliament,  to  the  Lords  of  tiie  King's 
Most  Honourable  Privy  Council,  to  the  Reverend  the  Judges  English, 
Welsh,  Scotch,  and  Irish  ;  to  the  Clergy,  Gentry,  and  Yeomanry,  the 
Provissional  Cavalry,  Fencibles,  and  Volunteers  ;  and  in  particular,  to 
my  worthy  friends  in  Westminster-hall,  the  Inns  of  Court,  Moorfields, 
and  all  other  halls  and  fields ;  for  their  generous  and  universal  accept- 
ance of  this  BIY  DIVINE  TREATISE."* 

I  am  indeed  willing  to  believe,  that  not  an  Empyric  in  the  country 
has  his  study  filled  with  so  many  attestations  to  his  extraordinary  merit. 
He  need  only  take  his  patients  before  my  Lord  Mayor,  to  swear  to  the 
truth,  and  then  seal  every  copy  of  his  Essay  with  his  own  name  and  seal, 
with  directions  how  to  use  it.  But,  like  other  quacks,  he  records  only 
the  cures. 

In  the  last  page  of  his  Postscript,  he  assumes  a  more  awful  appearance. 
The  Bird,  to  whose  quill  he  is  so  much  indebted,  believes  that  he  fright- 
ens passengers  by  lifting  up  his  bill,  and  hissing.  This  is  quite  in  charac- 
ter. He  absolutely  threatens  the  Author  of  the  Pursuits  "  ivith  a  con- 
"  tinned  Commentary^''  on  his  work.  "  Such  a  Commentary,  says  he,  I 
"  had  sketched,  and  had  some  thoughts  of  publishing."  He  reminds  his 
reader  of  Colly  Cibber,  and  the  furious  Mr.  John  Dennis ;  and  if  he  should 
go  on  in  this  manner,  it  may  perhaps  be  necessary  to  give  some  new  account 
of  "  The  strange  and  deplorable  phrenzy  of  the  Progressionist."  Nay, 
should  the  two  well-known  lines  be  produced, 

"  Some  have  at  first  for  wits,  then  poets  past ; 

"  Turn'd  critics  next,  and  prov'd  plain  fools  at  last:" 
There  is  great  reason  lo  think,  he  would  fling  down  the  book,  like  Mr. 
John  Dennis,  in  a  terrible  rage,  and  cry  out,  "  By  G....,  he  means  me." 

But  it  seems,  his  Commentary  is  reserved.  I  make  no  doubt  it  will 
be  penned  by  the  light  of  Mr.  Chalmers's  critical  lamp ;  or  of  the  modern 
invention,  which  consumes  its  own  smoke.  I  believe  Pope  might  as  soon 
have  dreaded  a  commentary  (for  he  too  was  threatened  with  a  Commen- 

*  Tale  of  a  Tub,  sect.   lo. 
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tary)  from  the  pen  of  Matthew  Coiicanen,  ivJm  ivas  bred  to  the  law,  or 
have  been  affected  by  the  scurrilities  of  such  men  in  the  British  and 
London  Journals  of  his  time. 

But  the  Progressionist  tells  the  Public,  n'to  have  applauded  his 
WORK,  that  he  has  actually  begun  to  sketch  the  Commentary.  Here 
ag-ain  is  another  palpable  imitation  cf  one  of  his  predecessors.  Pie  re- 
minds me  of  Mr.  Giles  Jacob,  who  was  bred  to  the  lata,  like  Mr.  Matthew 
Concanen.  He  also  told  the  Public,  that  he  diverted  himself  with  poetry, 
between  the  intervals  of  his  more  laborious  studies.  He  again  told  the 
Public,  that  "  He  (Mr.  Giles  Jacob)  has  by  him  a  poem  of  his  own  wri- 
"  ting,  not  vet  finished,  which  begins  thus,  8cc."  The  plagiarism  of 
Dunces  is  natural.  But  the  imitation  of  the  Progressionist  is  defective 
in  one  point ;  he  has  not  told  the  Public  how  his  Comm.entary  begins. 
If  "  The  Progress  of  Satire"  may  be  considered  only  as  the  beginning, 
I  would  advise  him,  not  even  to  advance  so  far  as  the  celebrated  Canto 
of  the  Bear  and  Fiddle,  but  to  break  off  at  an  earlier  period. 

But  you  must  now  prepare  yourself.  I  am  to  announce  the  fatal 
catastrophe;  the  death  and  demise  of  the  Author  of  the  Pursuits  of  Li- 
terature, declared  by.  the  Progressionist.  Hear  his  words.  "  I  perceive 
"  my  Adversary  sinking  without  a  blow.  We  now  scarcely  ever  hear 
"  of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature.  The  Author  has  had  his  day  !  and 
"  will  be  more  remembered  hereafter  (if  he  is  remembered)  in  the 
"  WORKS  of  bis  Antagonists,  than  by  his  own  !  !  !" 

So  sunk  the 'stone  of  David  into  the  front  of  the  Philistine  :  so  falls 
the  Author  of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature  by  the  hand  of  the  Progression- 
ist!    MORTALITATEM   EXPLEVIT   1 

As  his  friend  I  must  lament  him.  I  will  report  him  and  his  cause 
to  the  unsatisfied.  I  know  he  loved  his  country,  and  would  fain  have 
done  her  some  service.     I  heard  him  say,  "  She  has  my  dying  voice." 

A.s  the  election  lights  on  me,  as  his  Apologist,  I  must  rise  from  this 
scene  of  death,  and  say  a  few  words.  Since  the  Author  of  tfie  P.  of  L. 
"  HAS  HAD  HIS  DAT,"  and  is  no  more ;  I  will  request  a  few  minutes  in 
his  behalf.  The  Progressionist  yet  lives,  and  posterity  will  wonder  at 
his  labours,  in  proportion  to  the  admiration  of  the  present  age. 

Many  are  the  sayings  of  the  wise  and  eminent,  concerning  the  love 
ef  fame,  and  cf  honourable  estimation.     Tacitus  and  Milton  have  de- 
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dared  it  to  be  the  last  infirmity  of  noble  minds.  Mr.  Pennant  has  im- 
proved upon  tlie  ti'xt,  and  first  tau.^ht  us  to  anticipate  the  pleasure  of 
dissolution.  But  the  desire  of  life  and  reputation  increased  with  the  sup- 
posed extinction.  The  sensible  warm  motion  of  the  ingenious  Naturalist 
soon  chose  to  resume  its  functions.  The  Pxonian  herbs  from  Hindostan 
have  convinced  the  jiublic  that  he  had  only  suffered  a  suspended  anima- 
tion ;  and  it  would  be  kind  if  he  would  inform  us  all,  but  authors  in 
particular,  what  dreams  attended  him  in  this  sleep  of  death.*  The  Pro- 
gressionist, full  of  his  own  ideas,  has  no  desire  of  becoming  a  kneaded 
rJod;  but  waits  patiently  for  his  destiny. 

Yet  if  I  v/ere  in  his  situation,  1  should  take  the  celebrated  Peter 
Porcupine,!  for  my  example  ;  I  may  here  observe,  that  America  has  not  a 
m.ore  active,  zealous  and  useful  citizen,  or  Great  Britain  a  warmer  friend, 
than  honest  Peter.  In  his  literary  features  he  is  rather  roughly  stamp- 
ed; but  he  understands  the  time.  He  can  descant  upon  the  deformity 
of  it,  and  hold  a  looking  glass  to  the  world,  v/herein  they  may  see  strange 
sights.  There  is  a  vigour,  a  simplicity,  and  an  upright  intention  in  all 
his  works,  which  speak  to  the  heart.  When  nature  and  honesty  are  work- 
ing at  the  root,  the  plants  will  be  sound  and  healthy.  La:ta  et  fortia 
surgunt,  quippe  solo  Natura  subest  1  I  offer,  with  pleasure,  this  passing 
tribute  to  a  bold,  sensible,  industrious,  spirited,  and  most  deserving  man. 

I  wish  the  Progressionist  would  profit  by  his  modesty  and  imitate  it. 
Let  him  say  fairly  for  once  with  Peter  ;  "  I  should  never  look  upon  my 
"  family  with  a  dry  eye,  if  I  did  not  hope  to  outlive  my  works. "| 

But  though  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  "  has  had  his  dat"  and  is 
no  more ;  yet  1  still  think  we  hear  of  his  v/ork,  and  other  countries  hear 
of  it  too.      It  seems  as  if  they  would  not  willingly  let  it  die.      In  the 

*  See  the  Life  oi  the  late  Mr.  Pennant,  written  by  himself.  Since 
his  departure  from  the  world  he  has  published  a  history  of  Hindostan^  lu 
2  vols.  4to. 

t  William  Cobbett. 

\  See  the  Republican  Judge,  or  the  American  Liberty  of  the  Press, 
&c.  by  William  Cobbett,  or  Peter  Porcupine,  p.  49.  Printed  for  Wright, 
Piccadilly.     This  pamphlet  should  be  read. 
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very  day  of  turbulence,  terror,  and  rebellion,  Ireland  thought  proper  to 
adopt  and  naturalize  it.  Literary  leisure  still  found  a  place  with  loyalty 
in  her  best  subjects.  May  the  times  of  refreshing  and  restitution  soon 
arrive,  Custode  reruin  Ccssarc  J  May  the  words  of  a  poet  be  soon  real- 
ized by  the  great  and  good  Cornwallis,  in  that  deluded,  unhappy,  and 
distracted  kingdom. 

Janum  clausit,  et  ordlnem 
Rectum,  etvaganti  frxna  licentije 
Injecit,  amovitque  culpas, 
Et  veteres  revocavit  artes  ! 

I  am  also  pleased  to  record,  that  beyond  the  Atlantic,  in  that  country 
which  has  resisted,  and  is  at  this  instant  resisting,  with  a  temperate,  col- 
lected, firm,  and  reflecting  Avisdom  and  spirit,  the  tyranny,  the  arrogance, 
and  the  shameless  insidious  corruption  of  the  Ministers  of  France ;  this 
work  on  the  Pursuits  of  Literature  is  now  circulating.  The  inhabitants 
of  the  United  States  find  in  it  the  true  principles  of  practicable  govern- 
ment, and  the  exposure  of  pretended  patriots.  They  find  the  principles 
of  religion  recommended  and  enforced,  without  bigotry  and  superstition, 
or  the  indifference  of  an  accommodating  philosophy.  Whatever  is  im- 
portant to  man,  to  social  order,  and  to  the  bonds  of  all  good  government, 
is  shewn  by  reason,  by  precept,  and  by  example.  They  find  the  men, 
the  measures,  and  the  doctrines  marked,  which  conduce  to  that  end. 

I  now  speak  only  of  the  work,  as  the  author  himself  is  no  more;  and 
even  the  Progressionist  may  adopt  the  sentiment  and  expressions  of  his 
favourite  Horace  : 

Qui  prsegravat  artes 
Infra  se  positas,  extinctus  ainabitur  idem. 

It  is  indeed  singular  and  surprising,  when  we  are  told,  tliat  "  the  very 
"  purpose  of  my  deceased  friend's  work  is  to  exalt,  or  depress  the  fame 
"  of  contemporary  writers  at  his  sovereign  will  and  pleasure."*  Such  is 
the  assertion  of  the  Progressionist.  The  kindred  malevolence  of  his  Im- 
partial Brother  informs  us  in  terms  much  stronger,  and  with  still  more 


*  Progress  of  Sa-tire. 
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effrontery,  that  "  Tlic  Pursuits  of  Lifcrature  \i  :ui  'uidiscrlminale  abuse 
*'  levelled  against  genius  and  ability  ot"  every  description;"  and  that  it  is 
"  An  endeavour  to  depreciate  the  abilities,  the  learning,  and  the  morals 

"  of   THE    BESf,    THE   iriSEST,    AND   THE   GHEATEST  OF  THE   SONS"  {z)  of 

Great  Britain. 

An  appeal  to  the  work  itself  is  the  best  answer.  If  you  turn  to  the 
book,  you  will  not  be  less  disgusted,  than  indignant  at  such  a  charge. 
The  incubation  of  heated  dulness  upon  malignity  could  alone  generate 
such  an  abortion.  For  ray  own  part,  I  wish  you  would  once' again  have 
recourse  to  the  pages  of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature,  which,  as  we  are 
told,  is  "  An  indiscriminate  abuse  levelled  against  genius,  and  ability  of 
"  eveiy  description;"  and  in  which,  as  it  would  seem,  nothing  is  to  be 
found  in  praise  of  living  contemporary  writers. 

Is  the  panegyric  on  Mr.  Bryant,  nothing?  Are  the  recorded  and 
repeated  eulogies  on  Mr.  Burke,  living  and  dead,  nothing?  Is  the  praise 
so  liberally  given  to  Mr.  Roscoe,  nothing?  Is  the  feeling  encomium  on 
Mr.  Melmoth,  nothing  ?  Is  the  solemn  and  dignified  recommendation 
of  parts  of  Mr.  King's  work,  nothing?  Is  the  tribute,  so  justly  deserv- 
ed, to  the  philosophic  genius  of  Mr.  Atwood,  nothing?  Is  the  character 
of  Mr.  Pitt's  eloquence,  firmness,  and  ability,  nothing?  Is  the  honour- 
■able  testimony  to  Bishop  Kurd's  merit,  "  the  laureat  v^^reath  of  Worcea^ 
"  ter,"  nothing?  Is  the  record  of  Bishop  Watson's  literary  services, 
professional  labours,  and  sacred  eloquence,  nothing?  Is  the  memorial 
of  Count  Rumford's  active  and  unceasing  benevolence,  nothing?  Is  the 
generous  and  just  praise  of  Mr.  GifFord,  a  rival  poet  in  the  same  province, 
nothing?  Are  the  poets  Beattie,  Cowper,  and  Cumberland ;  the  inge- 
nuity and  deep  researches  of  Mr.  Maurice ;  the  classical  and  judicious 
labours  of  that  polite  scholar  Mr.  Lumlsden;  the  amiable  mildness  of  the 
very  learned  Mr.  Cracherode ;  the  scientific  skill  and  unwearied  perseve- 
rance of  Mr.  Samuel  Lysons;  the  honourable,  virtuous,  efKclent,  and  con- 
stitutional labours  of  Mr.  Reeves ;  or  the  pious  patriotism  of  Mr.  Bowdler, 
passed  over  in  silence  and  without  honour?  Are  the  professional  exer- 
tions of  that  excellent,  humane,  and  learned  lawyer,  Sir  John  Scott ;  or 
the  dignity,  knowledge,  and  temperate  eloquence  of  the  Right  Honour- 

a     Impartial  Strictures,  Sec.  p.  26  and  27, 


[      416      ] 

able  Mr.  Addington,  forgotten  or  disregarded  ?  Are  the  erudition  and 
medical  skill  of  the  venerable  Dr.  Heberden,  Dr.  Glynn,  Sir  George 
Baker,  Dr.  Milman,  and  Dr.  Littlehales  ;  the  philosophical  researches 
of  Mr.  Abernethy  ;  or  the  rising  genius,  and  talents  of  Mr.  Westal! ; 
unnoticed?  Is  the  glory  of  architecture,  Mr.  Wyait,  or  the  fancy  of 
Mr.  Soane,  without  remembrance  ?  Is  the  respect  paid  to  the  learned 
diligence  of  Mr.  Isaac  H.eed ;  to  the  polite  manners,  and  extensive  parli- 
amentary investigations  of  Mr.  Hatsell  ;  and  to  the  correct  understand- 
ing of  Mr.  Planta,  to  be  considered  as  nothing  ?  Is  the  tribute  to  the 
liberality,  the  abilities,  and  generous  exertions  of  Sir  Joseph  Banks, 
nothing?  Are  the  testimonies  to  the  erudition,  piety,  and  talents  of 
Dr.  Paley,  Mr.  Wilberforce,  Dr.  Hey,  Dr.  Blaney,  Dr.  Vincent,  and 
Mr.  Gisborne,  nothing  ?  Are  all  the  just  honours  offered  to  Dr.  Doug- 
las, the  Bishop  of  Salisbury  ;  to  Dr.  Sutton,  the  Bishop  of  Norwich;  to 
Dr.  Yorke,  the  Bishop  of  Ely  ;  and  Dr.  Porteous,  the  Bishop  of  London  ; 
to  be  considered  as  nothing  ?  Are  they  all  dead  ?  Is  their  virtue  all 
defunct  ?  or  are  they  not  still  among  the  living  ornaments  of  their 
Country  ? 

Surely  this  Is  a  voluntary  offering  to  ll-ving  contemporary  merit.  I 
consider  it.  Sir,  as  a  libation  from  that  Pierian  vase,  which  the  Theban 
once  described,  as  sparkling  with  the  choicest  dew  of  the  vine.  In  this  at 
least  the  Author  of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature  has  approved  himself,  as 
the  herald  of  living  genius,  truth,  and  virtue. 

But  must  we  say,  that  "  the  abilities^  the  learnings  and  the  morals^  of 
"  "The  best,  the  iviSEsryand  'The  GREAfESf  of  the  Sons"  of  Great  Bri- 
tain, are  depreciated,  because  such  persons  as  I  shall  recite,  without  one 
word  of  comment,  from  the  book  before  me,  are  not  mentioned  with  par- 
ticular honour  or  commendation  1  Must  we  consider  them  (however  good, 
wise,  or  great  they  may  be,)  as  "  the  best,  the  wisest,  and  the  greatest  of 
*'  the  Sons"  of  Great  Britain?  Are  we  to  stile  Home  Tooke,  Dr. 
Priestley,  Lord  Stanhope,  Dr.  Parr,  Mr.  Porson,  Dr.  Darwin,  Peter 
Pindar,  Mr.  Lewis,  Mr.  Kniglit,  Mr.  Jernlnghairi,  Mr.  Boscawen, 
Mr.  George  Steevens,  Mr.  Ritson,  Mr.  Ireland,  Mr.  Tierney,  Gilbert, 
Wakefield,  Dr.  GcddeSj  Charles  James  Fox,  Richard  Erinsley  Sheri- 
dan, Mr.  Barrister  Ersklne,  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  Lord  Lauderdale, 
Lord  Lansdown,  Mr.  Joseph   Jekyil,   William  Godwin,  Thomas   Paine, 
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Thomas   Holcroft,  or  Jolin  Tlielwall,  as  absolutely  "  '?'//£    eesT,  rut. 

*'  lyiSESf^    AND  THE  GIIEjITEST  OF  THE  SoNS"    OF  GSEAT  BRITAIN? 

If  ever  contemptible  sophistry  and  gross  falsehood  were  to  be  found  in 
a  charge,  they  are  found  in  this  charge.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  it  is  eitlier 
egregious  trifling;  in  the  Progressionist,  and  hijs  Impartial  Brother  to  talk 
in  this  manner  ;  or  it  is  wilful,  wicked,  sh.ameless,  and  scandalous  mis- 
representation. It  betrays  a  corrupted  heart,  and  an  irritated  head.  There 
is  besides  such  a  stupidity  and  dulness  in  the  mode  of  the  attack,  which 
all  the  "  urticx  marinai"  or  sea-nettles,  so  lovingly  recommended  by  one 
of  the  Commentators  on  Shakspeare,  could  not  excite  into  action.  I 
would  ask  with  Junius,  "  Is  the  union  of  Blijil  and  Black  George  no 
"  longer  a  Romance  :"  (a) 

I  think  the  declaration  of  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  may  be  noiv  fully 
justified.  It  may  he  deduced  in  all  its  parts;  and  the  work  itself  proved 
to  have  been  begun,  conducted  and  completed  upon  public  principle  alone. 
The  words  of  its  Author  may  now  appear  with  new  force,  and  with  truth 
not  to  be  resisted.  "  The  work  was  written  upon  no  private  motive  what- 
"  soever;  but  simply  and  solely  as  the  conduct  of  the  persons  mentioned 
"  or  alluded  to,  or  the  manner  of  their  compositions,  or  the  principles  of 
"  their  writings,  tend  to  influence  and  affect  the  learning,  the  government, 
"  the  religion,  the  public  morality,  the  public  happiness^  and  the  public 
"  security  of  this  Nation."  (b) 

The  author  of  the  Pursuits  of  Literature  is  said  by  the  Progressionist 
"  to  have  disdained  (ivhile  be  was  yet  living)  to  name  any  of  his  adversa- 
"  r;V^,  or  to  reply  in  detail  to  any  of  their  accusations."  I  think  he  was 
right.  He  is  said  also,  to  have  corrected  some  mistakes  pointed  out  by 
the  Progressionist,  and  not  to  have  acknowledged  the  kindness.  The 
confusion  in  this  man's  mind  is  equal  to  its  irritation.  I  presume,  before 
an  obligation  is  personally  acknowledged,  a  favour  must  be  received.  If 
indeed  I  could  believe,  that  he  had  ever  attended  for  a  moment  to  such  a 
Critic  as  the  Progressionist,  I  think  he  must  have  remembered  an  a,llegory 

a     Junius.  Letter  57. 

b     P.  of  L.  Preface  to  the  First  Dialogue. 

;    G 
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preserved  by  Pausanias,  (a)  and  beautifully  restored  to  Its  original  mean- 
ing by  the  celebrated  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's.  It  is  thisi  "  The  Nau- 
"  plians  in  Argia  learned  the  art  of  Pruning  their  vines,  by  observing, 
"  that  v/hen  an  ass  hatl  browzed  upon  one  of  them,  it  thrived  the  better, 
"  and  bore  fairer  fruit."  (b) 

The  Progressionist  absolutely  condemns  the  poetry  of  the  Pursuits  of 
Literature.  This  is  unfortunate  ;  but  he  is  positive  in  his  assertion.  From 
such  a  judge,  (for  whom,  I  suppose,  Cremona  and  Mantua  might  formerly 
have  contended)  it  is  difficult  to  appeal.  He  and  his  Impartial  Brother 
produce  thirty  or  forty  lines,  out  of  near  sixteen  hundred,  some  of  which 
niiglit  certainly  be  improved,  and  they  exult  in  their  discovery.  That 
author  indeed  appealed  to  the  lovers  of  Dryden  and  Pope;  and  (if  he 
were  yet  living)  I  am  convinced  he  would  continue  to  do  so.  Read  his 
poe7n  again,  and  1  think  you  will  be  persuaded  that  he  acted  wisely.  You 
recollect,  that  Dryden,  in  his  latter  days,  once  addressed  Congreve  in 
these  pathetic  lines. 

"  Be  kind  to  my  remains;  and  oh,  defend 
"  Against  your  judgment,  your  departed  iv'iznd.^ 
"  Let  not  th'  insulting  foe  my  fame  pursue, 
"  But  shade  those  laurels  which  descend  to  you." 

But  all  which  I  shall  offer  in  the  defence  of  the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L. 
shall  be  strictly  according  to  my  judgment,  and  my  knowledge  of  him. 
For  my  own  part,  if  I  knew  him  right  in  his /joc?/cfl/ education  and  char- 
acter, I  will  speak  of  him,  as  he  was. 

From  his  very  childhood  he  grew  up  in  silence  and  in  solitude  ; 
neither  seduced,  nor  diverted  from  his  purpose  ;  in  a  quiet  independence  j 
nor  embarrassed  by  difficulty,  or  depressed  by  neglect ;  constant  in  thought, 
waiting  patiently  for  his  hour ;  of  the  world  not  unknowing,  though  un- 
known. Much  and  often  would  he  muse  on  other  times  ;  and  dv/ell  with 
the  bards  and  sages,  whose  names  are  written  in  the  books  of  fame  and 

(a)  Toi  Xiyof^zvdi  TOK  Ovov,  a?  i'^ipayojv  oi^t.-riX^  xAjj^j,  af&ovnTipov  ij  t* 
ftiy^Xov  oi7i-i(priVi  rov  Ku^TiOV.  Pausan.  Corinth,  lib.  2.  c.  28.  p.  201.  Ed. 
Khunii. 

b     Tale  of  a  Tub,  sect.  3. 
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eternity.  His  studies  and  his  meditations  were  an  liiibitual  poetiy.  To 
tiiose  wlio  observed  the  mantle  he  would  sometimes  wear  in  his  youth.,  it 
seemed 

Inwrought  with  fig-nres  dim,  and  on  the  edge 
Like  to  that  sanguine  flower,  inscribed  with  nvoc. 
But  he  never  blamed  his  fate.  Most  of  all,  he  reverenced  the  lyre  ;  and 
sought  out  those  who  could  strike  the  strings  most  cunningly  and  sweetly. 
One  such  he  found.  He  looked  abroad  through  all  the  realms  of  Nature  ; 
through  her  scenes  of  majesty,  of  softness,  or  of  terror  ;  tlie  wilds  of  soli- 
tude, the  stormy  promontory,  the  cultivated  prospect,  the  expanse  of 
forests,  the  living  lake,  the  torrent,  or  the  cataract.  By  the  shores  of  the 
interminable  ocean,  on  the  cliffs,  and  on  the  ragged  rocks,  he  found  and 
felt  the  power  of  inspiration.  But  still  his  fancy  wandered  chiefly  in 
the  mild  retreats  of  the  elder  poetry,  the  banks  of  Matander,  and  the 
Mincio.  The  scenes  of  ancient  Greece  and  Latium  were  the  hermit 
haunts  of  his  imagination.  In  the  valley  of  Tempe,  by  the  hill  of  Hy- 
raettus,  and  the  grove  of  Plato,  he  first  heard,  and  learned 

The  secret  power 
Of  harmony,  in  tones  and  numbers  hit 
By  voice,  or  hand;  and  various  measur'd  verse, 
^olian  charms,  and  Dorian  lyric  odes, 
And  His,  who  gave  them  breath,  but  higher  sung. 

Sometimes  reclined  on  the  verge  of  Castalia,  he  would  drink  of  the  ori- 
ginal fountain,  whose  murmurs  were  familiar  to  him.  Last  of  all,  in 
the  moments  of  divine  and  of  serene  delight,  he  would  ascend  the  cha- 
riot of  the  Muses,  and  fix  his  eye,  but  not  without  superior  guidance, 
upon  the  central  heaven.  Such,  indeed,  is  the  right  of  poets,  whose  in- 
terest is  that  of  their  country  ;  whose  gain  is  not  lucre,  but  the  hope  of 
an  honourable  acceptance. 

I  speak  as  if  I  could  myself  take  a  jyut  in  these  ennobling  labours, 
and  august  contemplations.  But  other  cares  await  me.  I  feel  myself 
dragged  back  once  more  to  darkness,  and  the  Progressionist.  The  de- 
scent to  Avernus  is  said  to  be  easy,  but  I  choose  Homer,  Virgil,  oi 
Dante  for  my  guides  and  companions  in  such  a  region. 

Recall  then  for  a  moment  all  that  I  have  advanced.  Consider  and 
estimate  the  temper,  the  conduct,  the   senciments,    the  scurrility,    ana 
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•what  the  penury  of  laagaage  constrains  me  to  call,  the  arguments  of  the 
Progressionist.  He  has  lavished  upon  the  Autlior  of  the  Pursuits  of  Li- 
terature every  opprobrious  and  brutal  term,  which  even  bis  own  language 
couid  supply.  He  has  called  in  sophistry  and  falsehood  to  assist  him  in 
misrepresenting  his  words,  his  actions,  and  his  intentions.  And  now — 
will  you  give  me  credit  when  I  repeat  it? — He  gives  at  last  three  solitary 
lines  to  the  praise  of  a  passage  or  two,  Avhich  it  seems,  are  spirited  and 
eloquent,  in  behalf  of  public  order,  morality,  and  religion.  If  1  had  been 
the  Author  of  the  P.  of  L.  I  would  have  returned  such  impudent  pane- 
gyric upon  his  hands,  with  the  contempt  he  deserves,  and  has  incurred. 
Tollat  sua  munei-a  cerdo.  Let  the  cobbling  donor  take  his  gift  back 
again.     Pope  is  still  more  to  the  occasion  : 

Of  all  mad  creatures,  if  the  learn'd  are  right, 

It  is  the  slaver  kills,  and  not  the  bite. 

To  conceive.  Sir,  that  such  men  can  confer  praise,  is  an  Insult  to  any 
understanding.  The  public  do  not  wait  to  discover  what  is  eloquent  and 
spirited,  from  such  wooden  oracles.  The  State  Avill  acknowledge  its  best 
friends,  and  Literature  its  best  defenders,  without  their  assistance  or 
direction.  Such  men  have  neither  part  nor  lot  in  the  region  of  the  Muses. 
In  the  temple  of  immortality  their  voice  cannot  be  heard.  Even  the 
names  tliey  would  fain  present  to  the  guardians  of  that  temple,  would  be 
rejected  from  the  unworthiness  of  the  votaries.  The  Swans  would  drop 
their  beaks,  and  the  stream  flow  backward. 

I  would  not  have  stooped  to  notice  this  man,  and  his  Impartial  Bro- 
ther, for  their  oivn  sakes.  Writers  of  their  description  are  quite  inno- 
cent, when  they  are  quite  angry.  But  there  is  a  respect  due  to  the 
En"-lish  Nation,  which  the  Progressionist  terms  "  the  addle-headed 
"  Public"  and  which,  I  maintain,  has  honourably  received  a  work 
dedicated  to  their  service.  If  I  knew  the  names  of  either  of  these 
writers,  I  would  not  embalm  and  preserve  them  in  this  Apology  for  my 
deceased  friend.  The  Progressionist  may  be  suffered  to  sink  in  his  oivn 
verse  and  prose.  I  would  leave  Sir  Fretfid  between  Sneer  and  Dangle, 
But  as  to  the  deliberate  defender  of  Mr.  Lewis's  "Monk"  in  the  face  of 
an  insulted  kingdom,  I  would  consign  him  to  the  vindictive  malice  of  the 
Cloyster,  and  all  its  impurity ;  or  to  the  more  wretched  drudgery  of  palli- 
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ating  ribaldry,    and  blasphemy.     Siicb  are  the  men,    Sir,    who  declare 
themselves  the  enemies  of  the  Poem  on  the  I'ursnits  of  Literature.     But 
the  spirit  of  its  departed  Author  may  have  yet  some  consolation. 
Non  ilia  manes  jacuere  favilla, 
Ncc  cinls  fxiguits  talem  compescuit  umbram. 
Whoever  indeed  stands  forward  at  such  a  perilous  period  as  the  present, 
with  boldness,  confidence,  and  an  honest  intention  in  the  public  service, 
with  a  name  or  without  a  name,  known  or  unknown,  is  surely  worthy  of 
some  regard,  and  I  should  think,  of  kindness.  But  when  a  gentleman  (with- 
out cry  interest,  but  that  of  every  other  subject  in  the  country,)  has  devoted 
his  time,  fortune,  and  ability  in  the  hope  of  being  useful,  it  is  but  a 
common  cause  to  rescue  his  memory  from  the  gripe  of  injustice,  and  the 
fangs  of  malignity.     When  he  has  defended  the  triple  Fortress  of 
Religion,   Morality,  and  Literature,  from  its  foundation  to  the  topmost 
battlements,  must  he  be  left  on  the  field  without  the  common  honours  of  a 
common  soldier?     Because  a  few  trumpery  Poetasters,  half-critics,  jug- 
glers in  science,  or  indecent  Commentators  are  held  forth  and  consigned 
to  ridicule  or  contempt,  as  they  have  respectively  deserved,  must  this 
work  on  the  Pursuits  of  Literature  be  degTaded  and  depreciated?     I  trust 
not.     The  Public  will  never  fuffer  such  impotence   and  dulness,  such 
Under-conjurers  and  Journeymen  Astrologers,  the  Sidrophels  and  Wha- 
cums  of  the  day,  to  read  backwards  for  them  the  great  page  of  Literature, 
and  declare  the  interpretation  of  it.    When  the  Sun  is  high  in  the  heaven, 
who  asks  for  subsidiary  light? 

Literature  indeed,  at  this  hour,  can  hardly  be  divided  from  the  prin- 
ciples of  political  safety.  Satire  also  has  a  character,  which  she  was 
never  before  called  upon  to  assume.  Sensum  ciselesti  demissum  traxit  ab 
arce  !  She  must  riom  co-operate  with  the  other  guardians,  and  watchful 
powers  of  the  state  in  her  degree. 

Such  AN  UNION  is  now  demanded  of  the  minds,  the  talents,  and 
fortunes,  of  the  souls  and  bodies,  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  Great  Britain, 
as  never  before  entered  into  the  hearts  of  Englishmen  to  conceive.  We 
must  be  preserved  from  the  tyranny  and  power  of  France ;  from  all  her 
principles,-  and  from  all  her  arms,  open  or  concealed,  mental,  moral,  or 
political.     1  have  pride  and  satisfaction  in  seeing,  and  feeling  that  we 


[      422      ] 


are  all  so  convinced.     We  know  we  must  die,  or  defend  ourselves  from 

THE  MONSTROUS  REPUBLIC. 

Instat  terribilis  vivis  ;   morientibus  hxres  ; 
Nulla  quies:  oritur  prssda  cessante  libido; 
Divitibusque  dies,  et  nox  metuenda  marltis  ; 
Emicat  ad  nutum  stricto  miicrone  minister! 

If  we  consider  it  from  the  commencement,  it  has  threatened,  devoted, 
and  given  over  all  its  victims  to  desolation,  wretchedness,  plunder,  and 
final  death.     Blood  is  the  cement  of  the  Republic  of  France. 

Some  victims  have  bled  for  principle,  others  for  example,  some  for 
funeral  pomp,  and  some  for  a.  civic  feast.  Blood  must  flow.  Each 
Faction  has  delivered  over  its  predecessors  to  death.  The  Priests  of 
Reason  hold  their  rites  in  the  field  of  Mars.  First  indeed,  they  soothe 
awhile  their  savageness  with  song  and  festival.  But  these  are  the  pre- 
ludes of  sanguinary  cruelty ;  the  stops  and  pauses  of  their  war-symphonies. 
Vv^ith  their  laurel  and  cypress  branches  bound  together  and  dipped  in 
blood,  they  advance  to  the  altar,  and  perform  their  abhorred  lustration. 
The  Manes  of  all  that  is  brave,  and  all  that  is  ferocious,  are  invoked  in 
their  democratic  incantations  to  Reason  and  her  Republic. 

Sffivis  opus  est,  et  fortibus  umbris; 
Ipsafacit  manes;  iiominum  mors  omnis  in  usu  Est. 

On  the  blood  of  their  murdered  Monarch  they  have  sworn  hatred  to 
tyranny  ;  and  they  have  established  a  Directory.  On  the  blood  of  inno- 
cence and  virginity  they  have  sworn  to  restore,  and  to  protect  the  female 
dignity ;  and  they  have  annulled  the  bond  of  marriage,  and  the  charities 
of  consanguinity.  On  the  blood  of  their  Generals  streaming  on  the  scaf- 
fold, and  on  the  blood  of  armies  partially  devoted  by  other  Generals  in 
the  day  of  battle,  they  have  sv/orn  to  give  honour,  and  ejicouragement  to 
the  Defenders  of  the  Republic.  Such  are  their  decrees;  such  are  their 
oaths  registered  in  blood.  All  is  contradiction  with  them,  yet  all  is  in 
action.  Principles  of  the  moment,  principles  of  reflection,  principles  of 
desolation,  principles  of  safety,  all  have  had  their  hour;  all  have  risen 
and  fallen.  Banishment  and  deportation  have  now  superceded  the  axe  of 
the  guillotine,  and  the  sabre  of  ruffian  massacre.  How  long? — All 
changes  with  them :   all,  but  the  fixed  lust  of  plunder,  and  aggrandise- 
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ment,  ami  the  rooted  hatred  to  Christian  Religion.     To  every  p^overn- 
ment,  and  to  every  establishment  in  Europe  they  apply  but  one  axiom, 

"  WHATEVEK  IS,    IS  WRONG  !" 

Whoever  strives  to  resist  such  an  adversary,  upon  principle  and  re- 
flection, with  eloquence,  or  wisdom,  or  learning-,  in  the  plain  robes  of 
state,  or  in  the  vestments  of  religion  or  law,  with  arms  in  his  grasp,  or 
with  well  directed  opulence,  by  counsel,  by  precept,  or  by  example,  must 
be  numbered  among  the  friends  of  man. 

I  am  most  serious  in  my  words,  and  earnest  in  my  thoughts.  I  hav^ 
been  instructed  by  these  great  events,  to  consider  all  actions  as  of  some 
weight,  and  that  nothing  is  ?iow  to  be  neglected,  as  wholly  unimportant. 
If  the  efforts  of  the  united  genius,  learning,  poetry,  and  eloquence  of  a, 
country  can  be  directed  with  strength  and  discretion,  in  their  proper  and 
natural  courses,  we  may  yet  have  confidence.  Enterprises  of  great  pith 
and  moment  will  succeed,  and  a  righteous  security  may  be  established. 
Consider  for  a  moment  what  is  the  hope  of  bad  men.  The  Orator  of 
Athens  has  declared,  "  Their  hope  of  safety  is  placed  in  the  excess 
"  OF  fHEiR  wicKEDNESss,  AND  iNiQuirr  ALONE.''*  The  hauHts,  and 
caves,  and  tenements,  and  skulking  huts  of  sophistry,  anarchy,  rebellion, 
democracy,  and  Jacobinism,  will  at  length  be  fully  revealed,  and  finally 
levelled  and  ruined.  When  the  fountains  of  hallowed  fire  are  once  open- 
ed, and  flowing  with  liquid  purity  in  the  silence  of  the  night,  the  objects 
which  darkness  would  conceal,  are  not  only  discovered,  but  destroyed. 

The  force  of  France  is  indeed  formidable;  but  hkr  Principles, 
wherever  they  take  root,  and  grow,  and  bear,  are  alone  invincible.  If 
we  think  otherwise,  I  fear,  we  deceive  ourselves,  and  the  truth  is  not 
ivltb  us.  France  invites  every  European  government  to  suicide.  Her 
higli  Priestf  told  her  long  ago,  that  no  Government  could  perish  but  by 
its  own  hand,  and  by  its  own  consent  to  die.  The  Governm.ent  of  Great 
Brit-i.ln  has  given  no  such  consent.  Her  King,  her  Nobles,  her  Com- 
mons, her  Senators,  her  Statesmen,  her  Lawyers,  her  Artists,  her  Mer- 
chants,  her  Citizens,   her  Peasants,  all  maintain  and  declare   with  one 

*   iL.y  TJj  r-^j  Tiar/i^txg  vTricQ^oXv)  Tyjv  iXTriaoi   rrtg  (ruTYi^iag   i^-^'        Demos- 
thenes Orat.  I.  Contra  Aristogiton.  page  483.  Ed.  Benenati  Gr.  1570. 

t  Voltaire. 
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voice,  and  with  arms  in  their  hands,  "  GseaT  Britain  has  giveh  m 
^'^  SUCH  CONSENT'."  She  has  not  lifted  Up  her  arms  against  herself:  she 
is  willing  and  desirous  to  live.  She  has  humbled  herself  before  God 
the  Judge  of  all,  through  the  Great  Mediator  of  humanity.  She  knows 
her  strength,  and  has  felt  her  infirmity  ;  she  is  earnest  for  her  preservation 
from  he-i-  foes  within  and  without;  and  having  done  all,  and  still  commit- 
ting herself,  and  her  cause,  to  him  who  judgeth  righteously,  She  hope.^ 
yet  to  stand. 

Whether  the  end  of  all  things  may  be  at  hand  ;  and  what  the  decrees 
of  Eternal  Power,  Wisdom,  Justice,  and  Goodness  may  intend  in  the  last 
resort,  we  acknowledge  to  be  inscrutable.  But  we  trust,  it  cannot  be 
deemed  an  unwarrantable  presumption,  to  suggest  or  to  affirm,  that,  if 
the  attributes  of  God  are  true  ;  if  man  is  bis  creature,  and  governed  by 
his  laws  ;  the  opposers  of  this  overbearing,  desolating,  impious,  and  uni- 
versal Tyranny  must  be  justified  before  Him.  As  to  us,  the  inhabi- 
tants of  Great  Britain,  if  we  would  exist  at  all,  we  must  be  preserved  as 
WE  ARE.  Our  Constitution  is  not  lost;  and  the  ramparts  we  have  raised 
around  it,  will  maintain  it  entire.  Our  liberties  are  supported  equally 
against  arbitrary  power,  and  against  the  engines  of  licentiousness  and 
democracy.  Upoi-j  us  the  destiny  of  Europe,  and  perhaps  of  the  whole 
civilized  world,  ultimately  depends.  It  seems  placed  in  our  hands  :  a 
fearful  and  an  awful  charge. 

Omnia  Fata  laborant^ 
Si  quldqita7n  mutare  velis ;  UNOOUE  sub  icfu 

SfAT    GENUS    HUMANUM  I 

I  am  sure  words  on  this  subject  cannot  be  thought  out  of  season,  or 
out  of  place,  while  terrors  are  yet  gathering  around  us.  Circumstances 
have  instructed  us  all,  not  to  regard  any  thing  as  common,  which  is  de- 
signed for  the  public  service. 

In  consideration  therefore  of  the  importance  of  every  single  effort,  and 
of  the  tendency  of  individual  zeal  and  labour  in  the  common  cause,  I  have 
written  this  letter,  and  now  deliver  it  to  the  public.  I  have  stood  forth 
as  the  apologist  and  defender  of  the  principles,  the  j'lstice,  the  severity, 
and  the  composition  of  the  Poem  and  Notes  on  "  The  Pursuits  of  Lite- 
"  rature."  My  business  has  been  not  to  produce  what  is  excellent  in  the 
work,  but  to  shew  the  futility  «nd  falsehood  of  the  objections  to  it*     I 
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know  not  whether  It  called  for  any  defence;  but  it  Is  not  uncojiimon  for 
some  persons  to  sufTer  tlicmselves  to  be  misled  by  superficial  nnd  m;devo- 
lent  writers  and  observers,  when  they  have  a  specious  appearance. 

The  numerous  appeals,  in  the  notes  to  "  The  Pursuits  of  Literature," 
to  various  authors  in  languages  not  universally  understood,  or  partially 
studied,  have  diminished  some  portion  of  its  general  effect.  I  have 
designed  to  remove  this  inconvenience  by  the  present  attempt.  If  any 
person  shall  hereafter  be  enabled  to  understand  the  force  of  Grecian  or 
Roman  wisdom  better  than  lie  did  before;  or  if  one  English  reader,  and  a 
lover  of  his  country,  shall  be  induced  to  peruse  the  work,  who  without 
this  translation,  would  not  have  attended  to  it  at  all;  I  shall  not  look  upon 
my  labour  as  useless,  or  unrewarded. 

I  have  prefixed  to  the  Title-page  a  few  lines  from  Pindar  of  some 
signification.  You  will  consider  them,  as  if  the  departed  Author  of  the 
Pursuits  of  Literature  did  himself  address  you  by  me.  The  paraphrase 
and  the  meaning  of  them  in  a  very  extended  sense.,  is  this.  "  The  Time 
is  now  arrived,  in  which  all  persons  should  fully  understand  whatever  is  of 
importance  sacred  or  civil.  There  should  be  no  ambiguity ;  all  should 
be  laid  open,  and  justly  comprehended.  Though  without  authority,  and 
in  a  very  private  station,  I  will  consider  myself  in  some  measure,  as  sent 
forth  in  the  public  service.  I  have  declared,  recommended,  enforced,  and 
appealed  to  the  wisdom,  the  eloquence,  the  doctrines,  and  the  experience 
of  our  forefathers  in  every  age,  and  in  every  countiy.  I  have  shewn 
"what  is  that  heroic  virtue,  and  dignified  deportment  which  are  required 
of  my  countrymen  in  this  revolutionary  age;  that  they  consist  not  in 
patience,  but  in  action ;  and  that  the  sword,  the  voice,  and  the  pen  must 
be  united  in  the  common  cause  for  the  common  salvation.  I  will  preserve 
this  integrity  to  the  last:  i  will  speak  i'he  •rnvfH." 

I  am,   &C.  Sec.  &c, 

END  OF  THE  VINDICATION. 
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TRANSLATIONS. 


MOTTO  TO  THE  TITLE-PAGE  OF  THE  WORK. 

"  YE,  who  from  your  natural  disposition,  as  well  as  from  your  edu- 
cation, are  in  all  things  good  and  kindly  afFectioned,  moderate,  and  worthy 
of  the  kingdom  which  you  uphold,  be  favourable  to  this  Work." 

Athenagorce  Atheniensis  Legatio  Imperatoribus  Anton  ino  et  Com- 
modo.  Ad  Jin.  Op.  Justin.  Martyr,  edit.  Paris,  16^6.  p.  39. 

PAGE  9. 

"  Through  evil  report  and  good  report." 

PAGE  10. 

"  From  his  phraseology,  his  manner  of  speaking,  his  peculiar  diction, 
and  other  circumstances,  I  am  convinced  that  the  whole  work,  or  the 
greater  part  of  it,  is  tlie  composition  of  Hieronymus  Alexander.  From 
ray  constant,  familiar,  domestic  Intercourse  with  him,  I  am  as  intimate- 
ly acquainted  with  his  genius  and  disposition,  as  he  himself  can  be." 
Erasmi  Epist.  370.  c.  1755.  op.  fol.  edit.  opt.  Lugdunl. 


MOTTO  TO  THE  INTRODUCTORY  LETTER. 

PAGE  13. 

"  Retired  within  the  magical  circle,  he  murmured  words  of  mightiest 
power.     Thrice  he  turned  his  countenance  to  the  East,  and  thrice  to  the 
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realms  where  the  Sun  declines  ;  '  Whence  (he  cries)  is  this  delay  ?     Do 
ye  wait  for  words  more  secret  than  these,  or  of  greater  potency  ?" 

Tasso.  B.  13. 


PASSAGES  IN  THE  INTRODUCTORY  LETTER. 

PAGE  14. 
"  As  to  what  some  persons  may  say  of  me,  let  them  look  to  their  own 
words;  but  nevertheless  they  will  talk."  Cicero  Somn.  Scipionis. 

PAGE  15. 

"  He  is  greedy  of  life,  who  is  not  willing  to  die,  wheq  the  Avorld  is 
perishing  around  him."  Senec.  Traged, 

PAGE  16. 
"  Destroy  the  insolence,  and  high  language  of  these  heresies,  and 
make  them  of  none  effect." 

Liturgia  Saneti  Gregorii  Alexand.  Liturg.  Oriental, 
Collect.  V.  I.  p.  107.  Ed.  Paris,  17 16. 
"  The  first  who  strengthened  the  exalted  strains  of  Archilochus, 
•with  a  rampart  of  firm  and  solid  words."       Anthol.  p.  393.   Ed.  Brodcei. 

"  To  examine  the  excellent  with  the  excellent,  and  compare  their 
several  merits  with  each  other." 

Dion.  Halicarn.  Ep.  ad  Cn.  Pomp.  Epist.  de  Platone.  p.  757. 
sect.  1.  vol.  6.  Ed.  Reiskcj  1777. 

PAGE  17. 

"  I  will  magnify  my  office." 

PAGE   18. 

"  The  compact  and  condensed  power  of  the  understanding." 

Basil.  Archiepisc.  Casarea  Op.  v.  2.  p.  6g8.  ed.  16 18. 

PAGE  19. 

"  If  1  smile  at  the  perfumes  with  which  Rufillus  is  scented,  or  at 
any  similar  piece  of  folly,  must  I  of  necessity  be  stigmatised  as  a  man  of 
an  envious  and  malicious  disposition  ?"  Hor. 
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PAGE  2  1. 

"  If  indeed  you  require  me  to  chuse  a  companion,  how  can  I  forget 
the  divine  Ulysses?  His  heart,  his  affections,  and  his  spirit  are  tried, 
ready,  diid  prepared  for  every  enterprise."  Horn.  II.  lo.  v.  242. 

"  The  present  of  the   fatal  brancli,   now   seen   again    after    a   long 

period."       •  •  Virg.  Mn.  6. 

PAGE  22.      • 

"  I  have  once  spoken  in  this  great  Cause  (prepared  to  repeat  my  words, 
if  required)  with  that  spirit  which  I  am  ever  wont  to  assume,  the  spirit 
of  an  accuser."  Liv.  1.  2.  sect.  61. 

PAGE  23. 

"  The  mouths  of  the  cavern  which  leads  to  cruel  Tartarus." 

Virg.  JEn.  7. 

**  For  ray  own  part,  I  can  see  no  danger  to  which  yr:i  are  personally 
exposed,  separate  and  apart  from  the  destruction  of  us  all." 

Cic.  Epist.  ad  Fam.  1.  6.  e.  i. 

PAGE  24. 

"  Without  attempting  some  adventurous  flight,  when  I  had  pinions 
to  support  me;  that  I  might  present  no  ignoble  example  of  myself." 

Petrarc:  Part  2.  Son.  86. 

"  The  King  and  his  Ministers  might  perhaps  peruse  these  memoirs, 
which  most  assuredly  are  not  the  composition  of  an  uninformed  man." 

Gil  Bias. 

PAGE  25. 

"  Difficulties  of  hard  solution." 

PAGE  26. 

"  Nothing  can  be  more  exalted  than  speculations  like  these ;  they  are 
the  very  heights  of  the  world.  The  great  public  mansion  of  Nature 
herself  is  contained  within  these  boundaries."        3Ianil.  Astron.  lib.  i. 

"These  are  the  vauntings  of  Him  who  fighteth  against  Goe!;  who 
glorieth  in  the  strength  of  his  wickedness ;  who  thjeatcweth  utterly  t© 
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destroy  and  confound  the  boundaries  of  naiions,  (once  delivered  by  The 
Most  High  to  his  angels  and  messengers;)  and  to  make  the  whole 
Earth  one  scene  of  plunder  and  devastation ;  who  boasteth  that  he  will 
shake  all  the  sons  of  men,  and  subvert  and  change  the  state  of  every 
ancient  ordinance,  institution,  and  regular  government." 

^  Euseb.  Demonst.  Evang.  1.  4.  s.  9. 

PAGE  29. 

"  (It  cannot  be  supposed)  that  speaking  or  writing  in  the  Greek  lan- 
guage, in  preference  to  any  other,  can  have  any  peculiar  efficacy  in  pro- 
moting the  interests  of  true  piety  or  learning." 

Casaub.  Exercit.  16.  ad  Annal.  Eccles.  Baronii. 

"  His  brow  was  not  brightened  with  cheerfulness  j  and  his  counte- 
nance was  dejected."  Virg,  JEn.  6. 

PAGE  30. 

"  The  strains  were  harsh;  it  v/as  the  harmony  of  horror:  shrieks,  and 
groans,  and  lementations  loud  and  deep,  were  heard  to  agree  in  strangest 
consonance."  Ariosto.  0,  F.  cant.  14. 

"  Awakened,  as  from  slumber,  among  the  spirits  of  the  elect,  where 
the  soul  enjoys  a  inore  intimate  communion  with  her  Maker." 

Petrarch, 

"  A  gale  of  odorous  sweets  is  wafted  around,  as  from  meadows  of 
freshness  and  of  choicest  fragrance." 

Dionjs.  Halic.  Ep.  ad  Cn.  Pomp.  sect.  2. 

PAGE  31. 

"  The  heads  of  arguments  and  objections  against  certain  persons  of 
morose,  peevish  natures,  and  without  erudition."  Erasmus. 

"  For  it  is  now  high  time  to  offer  some  assistance  from  the  coelestial 
vessel  (called  the  Ampolla)  to  those  heads,  which  are  either  empty,  or 
scantily  provided  with  sense."  Ariosto  0.  F.  cant.  38. 

"  Hecate,  with  her  triple  head,  a  fatal  and  tremendous  prodigy,  the 
child  of  Tartarus."  Orph.  Argon,  v.  974. 

"  The  divine  Bellona,  and  the  Tritonian  goddess,  Minerva." 

Ljcophron^  v.  519. 
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PAGE  32. 
"  Begp;ais,  players,  and  varlets  of  every  description."  Hur. 

"  The  lawful  possession  and  right  of  the  Muses."      Find.  Pytb.  i. 

PAGE  33. 

"  Ulysses  stripped  himself  of  his  sordid  garments,  and  leaped  upon  the 
great  threshold  of  the  mansion.  His  bow  and  quiver,  full  of  arrows, 
were  in  his  hand,  and  he  scattered  the  shafts  of  destruction  before  his 
feet."  Horn,  Oclys.  22.  v.  i. 

Pause;  and  reflect,  that  a  day  like  this  may  never  dawn  again. 

Dante.,  Parad. 

PAGE  34. 

"  Wisdom  herself  can  scarcely  number  seven  persons,  from  among  all 
the  sons  of  men,  whom  she  can  honour  with  such  a  name." 

PAGE  35. 

"  The  virulence  of  the  infection  has  corrupted  and  destroyed  all  that 
is  sound,  beautiful,  and  healthy."  Hor.  Ep.  ad  August. 

PAGE  37. 

"  I  strike  no  feeble  chords  with  an  idle,  unavailing  impulse ;  but  hold- 
ing my  residence  by  the  Auruncian  temple,  (where  sleeps  the  spirit  of 
Lucihis)  I  bend  before  the  tombs  of  mightiest  masters,  and  raise  my 
voice  with  boldness."  Statii.  Syh, 

END  OF  THE  INTRODUCTORY  LETTER. 


THE  FIRST  DIALOGUE. 

PAGE  39. 

"  Whoever  thou  art,  who  feelest  thyself  inspired  with  the  spirit  of 
the  fearless  Cratinus ;  who  turnest  pale  over  the  page  of  the  indignant 

3  I 
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PAGE  56. 

"  Trivulzia,  brought  up  and  nourished  in  the  sacred  cavern." 

Aristo  0.  F.  Cant.  46.  st.  4. 

"  That  work  often  affected  us,  and  our  cheeks  turned  pale  as  we  were 
reading  it  ;  but  there  was  one  circumstance  which  quite  subdued  us. — 
As  we  were  proceeding,  I  exclaimed,  '  Alas  !  what  softness  of  sentiru'ent, 
'  what  extacy  of  rapture,  conducted  these  wretched  souls  to  the  paths  of 
'  sorrow."  Dante  InJ\  c.  5 

"  He  gives  admonition  to  all,  and  cries  with  a  loud  voice  through 
the  shades  ;  Give  ear  unto  me,  and  be  warned  ;  revere  justice,  and  de- 
spise not  the  power  of  the  Gods."  Yirg.  R,w.  6. 

PAGE  59. 

"  The  offices  of  kindness  2.vA. fidelity  are  yet  cultivated  among  men: 
some  are  still  to  be  found  who  will  perform  the  duties  of  friendship  to  the 
departed."  Plin.  Epist. 

PAGE  60. 

"  Lands,  edifices,  estates,  possessions  of  every  species,  all  have  been 
seized  within  their  grasp;  the  heaven  above,  and  the  sea  excepted,  all 
have  been  declared  public  property,  by  gift,  by  assignment,  by  auction." 

Cic.  de  Leg,  Agrar.^Or.  3. 

"  If  you  are  in  earnest  for  a  Revolution.^  you  must  begin  by  annihilat- 
ing the  Catholic  religion  in  France."  Mirabeau. 

PAGE  63. 

"  (They  feel)  by  what  prostration  of  soul,  by  what  prayers  and  strong- 
Conflicts  of  the  spirit,  even  the  slightest  and  most  imperfect  knowledge  of 
God  is  to  be  obtained !"  Augustin. 

*•'  The  founder  of  that  denomination  of  worship  was  Christ,  who, 
in  the  reign  of  Tiberius,  siiffered  the  punishment  of  death  under  the  Pro- 
curator Pontius  Pilate."  Tacit.  Annal.  1.  15.  s.  44. 

"There  is  not  one  who  judgeth  with  true  judgment;  no,  not  one: 
their  trust  is  in  nothing;  they  talk  ivords  of  vanity;  they  have  conceived 
mischief,  and  brought  forth  iniquity." 
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PAGE  64. 

"  Go,  Lictor,  and  bind  his  hands."  Liv.  1. 

"  Their  entertainments  are  in  the  Greek  fashion ;  and  the  pictured 
'emblem  appears  without  a  veil :  you  might  expect  to  see  the  dancing-girls 
(from  the  East)  displaying  their  attitudes  before  the  guests."  ^"'O* 

PAGE  65. 
"  Wisdom  is  first  pure,  then  peaceable." 
"  Would  he  had  always  written  so!"  J^^- 

PAGE  66. 

"  The  smiles  of  a  pretty  girl  are  the  tears  of  the  purse."    ' 

Italian  Proverb. 

"  He  composed  eight  volumes,  not  without  elegance,  but  without 
sufficient  discernment."  Siieton,  Claud.  Sect.  41. 

PAGE  67. 
"  Prepare  your  stomach  for  these  delicacies;   and  feast  upon  the  fish 
which  has  been  preserved  for  your  times."  ^w^*  ^<^*'  4* 

PAGE  68. 

"  A  body  without  a  soul."  Hor, 

PAGE  69. 

«  The  short  span  of  life."  Hor. 

"  Great  effi^rts  for  great  trifles."  Terent. 

PAGE  70. 

"  How  long  will  ye  idly  support  these  sons  of  fire?" 

Apiilei.  Mat  am,  1.  7. 

PAGE  71. 
♦'  Born  for  nothing  but  to  eat  and  digest." 

PAGE  74. 
"  May  he  re-assume  the  weight  and  dignity  of  the  tragic  buskin." 
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"  These  subjects,  you  may  say,  are  certainly  pleasant  in  a  Satire,  to  en- 
liven and  amuse  a  reader  who  loves  to  laugh.  But  I  want  the  proof;  let  me 
have  it  in  regular  form.  I  agree  with  you ;  well,  Doctor  answer  me, 
and  take  your  seat  quietly,  as  in  the  schools.      What  is  a  Commentator? 

Boileau,  Sat.  8. 

PAGE  77. 

"  The  manner  is  neither  good  nor  respectable ;  when  the  verses,  or 
the  subjects  of  them,  enter  the  very  marrow,  and  the  effeminate,  lascivi- 
ous accents  provoke  and  irritate  the  inmost  sensations."  Pers.  Sat.  i. 

"  Such  effusions  of  verse  and  fancy,  as  even  Lycoris  herself  might 
read."  Virg.  Eel.  10. 

PAGE  78. 
"  This  was  the  only  point  in  which  Fabricius  was  deficient." 

Jii'o.  Sat.  4. 
"  All  sea-nettles  provoke  a  certain  degree  of  prurency  by  the  keen- 
ness of  which  they  stir  up  the  still  and  almost  extinct  desire."  ^ 
Johnson  Hist.  Nat.  de  Exang.  Ag.  p.  56. 

PAGE  79. 

"  (Minerva)  approved  tl>e  strains  of  the  Muses,  and  their  honest 
indignation." .  Ovid.  3fetam.  1.  6.  v.  2. 

PAGE  80. 

"  Such  is  the  power  of  insinuating  flattery;  it  steals  away  the  under- 
standing of  the  best  and  the  wisest.  Horn.  II. 

PAGE  83. 

"  The  Dogs  descried  him:  first  rushed  forth  Melampus,  Pampha- 
gus,  and  Dorceus,  and  the  swift-footed  Lycisca,  v/ith  her  brother,  the 
quick-scented  Ichnobates;  and  Asbofus,  black  and  shaggy,  and  the  pow- 
erful Nebrophonos,  Lslaps,  and  the  fierce  Theron,  Labros,  and  Agriodos, 
and  the  shrill-toned  Hylactor,  and  others  which  I  cannot  name.  The 
whole  pack,  eager  for  their  prev,  follow  in  full  cry,  where  the  path  is 
rough   and  difficult,    and   even  where  no  path  at  all  is  to  be  traced. 
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Alas  I  lie  flics  from  his  own  attendants.  Fain  Avould  he  have  cried  out, 
1  AM  Action;  beliold  in  me  yonr  lord  and  master.— He  wished  to  bo 
away  from  tliem  :  but  iji  vain.     lie  is  hfl  in  their  power." 

Ovid  Met  am.  1.  3. 

PAGE  84. 
"  Himself  and  his  faithful  attendant."     Or,  "  The  knight  and  his 
squire."  Homer. 

PAGE  86. 

"  My  resolution  is  to  die  in  a  tavern ;  may  wine  be  placed  before 
my  lips  a^  I  ?in  expn-ing;  that  the  angelic  choirs,  when  they  appear, 
may  say,  '  Heaven  be  propitious  to  this  jo/lal  drinker  1" 

Drinking  Soag^  by  Walter  de  Mapes,  *  Archdeacon  of  Oxford,  in  the 

nth  century. 

"  Many  were  inclined  to  consider  him  as  a  deep  scholar,  engaged  as 
he  was  with  old-wives'  fables  and  trifles,  and  passing  a  learned  old  age 
among-  the  Milesian  Tales  of  his  own  Apuleius,  and  the  child's-play  of 
literature."  Julius  Capitolinus  in  Vita  Clodii  Albini  ad  Constantium 

Augustum, 

^'  Subtle  and  sagacious  in  useful  discoveries."  Hor.  A.  P. 

PAGE  87. 

"  The  towering  head-dress  of  the  Sorceress  Sagana." 

Hor.l,  I.  sat.  S. 

PAGE  88. 

*  Mercy  rejoiceth  %ainst  judgment." 

*'  I  would  copfidently  put  it  in  competition  with  any  of  the  ancients." 

^intil. 

PAGE  89. 

♦'  Phantoms  of  the  dead,  without  strength  or  substance." 

Horn.  Odys, 

*  Quoted  by  Mr.  Warton,  in  his  second  Dissertation,  prefixed  t» 
his  History  of  English  Poetry. 
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"  See  what  allegations  I  have  made  in  favour  of  Priests  and  Presby- 
ters ;  and  so  may  every  grateful  Clerks  with  his  sweet-heart,  say  a  pater- 
noster_for  me  and  my  sins!" 

Drinking  Song  (as  above)  by  Walter  de  Mapes,  in  the  iith  century. 

PAGE  90. 

"  If  any  one  presume  to  say,  that  a  Bishop  may  have  his  failings,  let 
him  be  accursed."  Decree  of  the  council  of  Constance, 

"  This  book  *  is  conglutinated,  or  made  up,  of  as  many  books  as  would 
serve  one  fat  cook  for  fuel,  to  dress  sheep,  oxen,  swine,  pigs,  ducks,  tur- 
keys, and  geese,  without  number;  or  as  many  as  would  be  sufficient  for 
one  High-Dryer  to  heat  a  hundred  stoves."      Epist.  Obscurorum  Virorum, 

END  OF  THE  FIRST  DIALOGUE. 


THE  SECOND  DIALOGUE. 

PAGE  91. 

"  Yet  untouched  and  without  a  Avound,  1  pass  through  the  thickest 
of  the  ranks ;  and  may  Minerva  lead  me  by  the  hand,  and  defend  me 
from  the  missile  weapons  of  the  enemy."  Horn.  II.  4.  v.  540. 

PAGE  93. 

"  Drawing  forth  the  belt,  and  the  paternal  sword,  buried  deep  under 
the  cliffs  and  rocks  sounding  with  storms,  I  again  take  my  stand  of  ob- 
servation.t"  Lycophron.  Cassand.  1321. 

*  /.  e.  The  Notes  on  the  Edition  of  Shakspeare,  by  Johnson  and 
Steevens,  Sec.  See.  Sec. 

t  This  dark  allusion  of  Lycophron  is  to  a  legend  concerning  Theseus. 
See  Plutarch  in  the  Life  of  Theseus.  If  I  recollect  right,  there  is  a  pic- 
ture, in  Lord  Exeter's  collection  at  Burleigh,  on  this  subject. 
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PAGE  94. 

"  He  shall  regret  it,  and  become  the  burden  of  some  popular  song." 

Hor.  I.  2.  S.  I.  V.  45.- 

PAGE  98. 

"  Tearing  in  pieces  their  own  Republic,  we  see  them,  lions  opposed 
to  lions,  relations  to  relations,  madly  and  foolishly  fighting  with  each 
other,  FOR  the  choice  of  tyrants."  Boileau  sat.  8.  v.  132. 

"  The  God  of  battle  kindles  the  flames  of  war  in  the  land,  and  sounds 
the  sanguinary  blast  from  his  trumpet.  The  kingdom  all  around  pre- 
sents one  scene  of  devastation,  and  the  fields  are  bristled  with  spears, 
waving  thick  as  the  ears  of  corn.  Lamentations  wafted  through  the 
silent  regions  of  the  air,  are  heard  from  the  pinnacles  of  the  towers,  with 
the  rending  of  veils,  and  the  shrieks  of  women,  waiting  for  miserj'  upon 
misery,  and  calamity  upon  calamity."  Lycophron  Cassand,  v.  249. 

/  PAGE  100. 

"  To  gather  together,  in  the  recesses  of  the  cavern,  a  thick  night, 
palled  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell*,  while  the  darkness  is  mixed  with 
fire  !"  j^'^'"<§"«  ■^^'  8.  v.  254. 

"  Where  error  drives  them  in  endless  deviations  from  the  right 
path."  ^  Har,  1.  2.  sat.  3. 

PAGE  103. 

"  To  deliver  dogmas  or  sentences  In  verse,  and  to  rhyme  chapter  by 
ehapte-r."  Boileau,  s.  8.  v.  116. 

PAGE  105. 

"  He  drinks  from  his  glass  goblet,  shaped  like  a  Priapus." 

Juv.  s.  2.  v.  95. 

PAGE  106. 
"  History  is  always  pleasing,  write  it  as  you  will."      Plin.  Epist, 

*  Expressions  from  Shakspeare's  Macbeth. 
3  K 
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«  But  still  It  has  a  value."  Bor.  A.  P. 

"  Little  Cupids  with  little  wings" 

PAGE  109. 

"  All  things  which  are  habitual,  such  as  motions  to  which  we  are  ac- 
customed, are  favourable  to  sleep.  For  a  sailor  you  will  recommend  the 
reclining  on  ship-board,  a  voyage  at  open  sea,  the  sounding  of  the  shorcj 
and  the  noise  of  the  winds,  and  the  roaring  of  the  waves,  See.  Sec.  &c. 

Aret£us,  de  Morbis  Acutis,  c.  i.  p.  7.  Edit.  Boerhaave^ 

"  Names  worthy  to  be  inscribed  in  the  choir  of  Apollo." 
"  That  music,  which  is  felt  internally;    it  is  not  the  ear,  but  the  soul 
itself,  which  is  affected." 

PAGE  III. 

"  Happy  and  fortunate  in  his  cares  and  engagem.ents  !  For  him  the 
garlands  of  Helicon,  and  the  idle  laurels  which  bloom  on  the  brow  of 
Parnassus,  have  no  charms  !  Bat  the  powers  of  his  understanding  are  vi- 
gorous, and  his  mind,  from  long  experience,  is  bound  up  to  bear  the 
vicissitudes  of  the  world."  Stat,  Sjlv. 

"  In  early  youth  he  devoted  all  the  powers  of  his  Illustrious  mind  to 
the  higher  philosophy;  not,  as  the  manner  of  some  is,  to  shelter  sloth 
under  the  covert  of  a  splendid  name,  but,  by  a  steady  and  deliberate  firm- 
ness against  the  accidents  of  life,  to  prepare  himself  for  the  administra- 
tion of  the  state."  Tacit.  Hist.  1.  4.  c.  5. 

"  Superior  to  avarice,  of  a  persevering  rectitude  of  principle,  and  un- 
moved by  fear."  Tacit,  ib. 
"  Economy  is  a  great  possession."  Cic» 

PAGE  112. 

"  The  frog  of  Mxccnas  (i.  e.  his  seal  bearing  the  figure  of  that 
animal)  was  an  object  of  great  terror,  as  the  instrument  of  levying 
money."  PUn.  Nat.  Hist.  1.  37.  c.  i. 

"  His  sagacity  was  peculiarly  his  own ;  gifted  by  nature  with  intui. 
tlve  skill,  he  had  moreover  such  promptitude  of  counsel,  as  gave  him  a 
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decided  superiority  in  advancing  all  that  was  necessary  upon  any  subject, 
and  on  the  spur  of  the  occasion.  Thucyd.  1.  i.  s.  138. 

PAGE  114. 

"  An  unfinished  thunder-bolt." 

"  Mr.  Burke  himself  has  thus  translated  thlspassage  in  part  5,  chap.  5, 
of  his  treatise  on  the  Sublime  and  Beautiful,  as  an  example  that  words 
may  affect  without  raising  distinct  images.  "  Three  rays  of  twisted 
"  showers,  three  of  watery  clouds,  three  of  fre,  and  three  of  tbe  winged 
"  South  wind;  then,  they  mixed  in  the  work,  terrifc  lightings^  and  sound, 
"  and  fear,  and  anger,  with  pursuing  fames."  Virg.  JEn.  8.  429. 

PAGE  115. 

"  Since  the  teeming  womb  of  Julia  has  produced  so  many  crude 
births,  or  rather  abortions,  which  confess  their  incestuous  sires." 

^uv.  Sat.  2.  V.  32. 

"  While  the  earth  is  burst  asunder  from  its  foundations,  and  the  very 
depths  of  Tartarus  disclosed  and  laid  bare  to  view." 

Long,  de  Sub.  sec.  9. 

PAGE  116. 

"  When  shall  they  look  upon  his  like  again  ?"  Hor» 

PAGE  117. 

"  He  has  delivered  down  to  all  posterity,  who  may  enquire  after  them, 
the  monuments  and  records  of  these  transactions.  Young  men  of  cha- 
racter and  ability  will  be  desirous  of  his  company  and  conversation,  and 
will  learn  from  him,  as  from  an  oracular  decision,  the  path  which  it  is 
their  interest,  or  duty,  to  follow.  He  will  instruct  them,  and  will  form 
their  minds.  Like  an  experienced  pilot,  he  will  shew  them  what  is  ne- 
cessary to  direct  and  preserve  the  vessel,  when  the  gale  is  prosperous,  or 
when  the  storm  is  raging.  He  will  be  led  to  this  by  a  sense  of  duty  and 
of  common  good,  and  even  by  the  pleasure  he  finds  in  the  office  itself." 

^iintil.  1.  12.  c.  xi.  s.  i. 

"  Are  you  about  to  undertake  the  management  of  a  cause  of  great 
importance  ?     First  consult  your  own  self :  say  fairly  and  honestly,  who 
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and  what  you  are ;  an  orator  of  power  and  strength,  or  Curtius,  or  Matho, 
Understand  well  the  measure  of  your  eloquence  and  ability." 

Juv.  Sat.  II,  V.  32. 

PAGE  118. 

"  I  was  apprehensive  that  you,  Aurora,  might  seize  upon  him,  for 
your  own  Gephalus."  Ovid.  Epist.  Sapph.  Phaoni, 

PAGE  119. 

"  Drops  of  infection  distilling  from  the  moon."  Lucan,  I.  6. 

N.  B.  Shakspeare,  in  his  Macbeth  alludes  to  this  piece  of  ancient 
witchcraft. 

*'  On  the  corner  of  the  moon 
Hangs  a  vaporous  drop  profound  ; 
I'll  catch  it,  ere  it  fall  to  ground." 

PAGE  121. 

"  He  was  the  Scribe,  or  Secretary  of  Nature,  dipping  his  pen  into 
mind."  Suidas, 

PAGE  123. 
"  Will  not  violets  spring  from  the  spot  where  his  manes  repose,  from 
his  tomb  and  favoured  ashes?"  Fers.  Sat,  i.  v.  38. 

PAGE  124. 
"  The  shoots  of  a  wild  fig-tree  are  sufficient  to  burst  them  asunder." 

Juv.  S.  10.  v.  144. 

N.  B.  Juvenal  alludes  to  the  wild  fig-tree  stretching  its  roots  deep 
under  ground,  and  then  shooting  out  with  strength  sufficient  to  break  the 
stones  of  sepulchres. 

PAGE  125. 
"  To  bring  forth  the  matured  birth  in  due  form."  Hon 

PAGE  126'. 

"  Consider,  I  beseech  you,  all  that  I  have  undergone ;  have  compas- 
sion on  a  mind  which  has  suffered  most  unworthily."  V^i^g'  -^n.  2. 
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PAGE  127. 

**  We  will  preserve  lils  name  for  an  example  to  late  posterity." 

Milton  ad  Patrem, 

PAGE  128. 
"  A  Physician  of  consummate  skill;  generous,  liberal,  not  to  be  cor- 
rupted; a  friend  to  the  poor  and  needy;  a  gentleman  in  principle ;  a  regu- 
lator and  conductor  of  youth ;  a  man  of  sanctity,  justice,  and  piety  ;  whose 
attainments  have  reached  the  utmost  heights  of  erudition." 

PAGE  129. 

"  Plead  then  quite  naked;  madness  is  less  to  be  censured." 

Juv.  Sat,  2. 

N.  B.  Juvenal  alludes  to  the  indecent  summer  dresses  of  the  Roman 
advocates  in  the  courts  of  law. 

PAGE  130. 
"  I  speak  of  the  love-lorn  Sacrlpante."  Ariosto.  0,  F.  c.  i<. 

PAGE  131. 

(This  note  is  addressed)  "  To  the  intelligent." 

"  I,  poor  Medoro,  in  gratitude  for  the  favourable  reception  I  found 
in  this  place,"  &c.  &c.*  Ariosto.  0.  F.  c.  23.  s.  108. 

"  It  was  written  in  the  Arabic  language,  which  the  noble  Earl  under- 
stood as  well  as  he  did  Latin."  Ariosto,  0.  F.  lb. 

"  I  cannot  allot  any  more  of  my  verses  to  Ferrau,  or  Sacrlpante  (or 
even  to  Carlisle;)  the  Prince  of  Anglante  calls  my  attention  from  them; 
8cc."  lb.  Cant,  12.  s.  96. ' 

PAGE  132. 
"  The  Gods  in  compassion  to  the  race  of  men  f  born  to  toil  and  trou- 
ble, gave  the  Muses,  and  Apollo,  and  Bacchus  as  companions  of  their 
festivals."  Plato  de  Legibus,  lib.  2. 

*  Part  of  the  inscription  on  the  entrance  of  the  cave  or  grotto,  where 
Angelica  and  Medoro  were  accustomed  to  meet. 
t  Some  manuscripts  read  here,  "  politicians." 
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M.  B.  These  are  Greek  musical  terms,  and  technical  Words,  -which 
it  would  be  needless  to  explain,  and  indeed  would  answer  no  purpose.  Hr. 
Burney's  History  of  Music  will,  I  believe,  give  their  explanation  at  large. 

PAGE  136. 
"  O  ye  Gods  of  my  country,  tutelary  Deities  of  Troj,  ye  cannot  surely 
have  resolved  to  extirpate  the  sons  of  Teucer,  since  ye  have  inspired  the 
breasts  of  our  youth  with  such  loyalty  of  zeal,  and  with  such  determined 
bravery."  Vir,  jEn.  g.  v,  247. 

END  OF  THE  SECOND  DIALOGUE, 


THE  THIRD  DIALOGUE. 

PAGE  139. 

"  The  arrows  rattled  in  his  quiver,  as  he  moved  along  in  all  the 
fierceness  of  his  wrath.  His  march  was  like  the  Night.  He  took  his 
station  at  a  distance  from  the  ships,  and  sent  forth  a  shaft;  and  the 
sounding  of  the  silver  bow  was  terrible.  His  first  attack  was  on  the 
animals,  the  mules  and  dogs;  but  after  that,  he  smote  the  army 
ITSELF  with  many  a  deadly  arrow,  and  the  funeral  piles  of  the  slaiu 
blazed  frequent  through  the  camp."  Horn.  II.  i. 

PAGE  141. 
"  I  present  these  considerations  as  the  result  of  accurate  and  solemn 
investigation;  they  are  oiFered  in  behalf  of  you  all;  in  the  cause  of 
Truth,  your  Constitution,  and  your  Laws ;  for  your  common  Salvation, 
your  Religion,  your  Honour,  and  your  Liberty." 

Demosthenes^  Hi^t  Srs^aiyitf. 

PAGE  142. 
"  Look  upon  '  the  great  Vision  *  of  that  guarded  mount,'  see  what 
a  power  holds  his  watchful  residence  on  the  summit  of  the  cliff,  a  power 
able  to  overthrow  you  from  your  foundations!" 

Callimacbus,  Hymn,  ad  Delum,  v  125. 

*  An  expression  adapted  from  the  Lycidas  of  Milton. 
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N.  B.  The  poet  is  speaking  of  Mars  personified  on  the  highest  moun- 
tain of  Delos. 

"  Ramparts,  and  walls  of  stone  may  be  shaken  and  fall  at  the  blast  of 
Strymonian  Boreas;  but  tiik  God  is  immoveable!  Such  is  the  power 
who  surrounds  and  protects  thee,  O  my  beloved  Delos." 

Callim,  lb.  v.  25. 

PAGE  143. 

■"  A  Region,  long  the  subject  of  speculation  and  wonder  to  all  the 
surrounding  nations;  a  kingdom  which  abounds  in  every  production  which 
is  valuable,  and  which  is  defended  by  the  internal-,  cojisolidated  strength 
of  her  own  natives ;  yet  she  appears  to  have  possessed  no  greater  object  of 
love  and  veneration,  or  more  illustrious  than  this  man." 

Liicret.  1.  I.  V.  728. 

"  The  Alpine  mountain,  whence  Pelorus  is  torn." 

Dante  Ptirgat.  c.  14. 

"  These  subjects  he  saw  by  the  power  of  his  mind;  he  comprehend- 
ed them  by  his  understanding;  and  by  his  eloquence  he  cast  a  brightness 
upon  them."  Paterculus  concerning  Cicero. 

PAGE  145. 

"  It  was  a  storm  of  accursed  quality  ;  of  rain,  cold,  heavy,  and  fre- 
quent, with  hail-stones  and  sleet,  and  thick  discoloured  snow,  pouring 
down  in  torrents  through  the  darkened  regions  of  the  air." 

Dante  Inf.  c.  6. 

"  Thou  sleepest  the  sleep  of  death  !  But  we  are  not  unmindful  of 
thee,  O  Achilles  ;  in  life  and  in  death  thou  art  equally  the  object  of  our 
regard  and  veneration."  Horn.  11. 

PAGE  146. 

"  I  record  the  praises  of  Corinth^  a  state  mild  to  its  own  citizens, 
hospitable  to  strangers,  famed  for  opulence,  the  sacred  residence  of  Nep- 
tune, whose  youth  are  renowned  for  courage  and  ability.  There  dwells 
Eunomia,  the  goddess  of  well-ordered  governments,  and  her  sisters. 
Justice,  the  unshaken  basis  of  eveiy  state,  and  Peace,  of  like  manners  ; 
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the  dispensers  and  arbiters  of  wealth,  the  golden  daughters  of  Theinis, 
whose  counsel  never  deceives.  It  is  their  wish  and  purpose  to  chase 
away  injury,  the  bold-tongued  parent  of  satiety  and  insolence. 

Here  too  the  Muse  breathes  out  her  sweetest,  softest  inspirations ; 
and  Mars  himself  flourishes  anew  in  the  prowess  of  her  youthful  heroes." 

Pind.  Olymp.  O.  13. 

*'  Shall  I  not  rouse  myself  at  such  a  call,  and  attack  them  ?  Shall  I 
not  hold  up  the  torch  of  Satire  to  works  like  these  ?"     Juv.  Sat.  i.  51, 

PAGE  147. 

"  Not  to  be  interested,  or  take  any  part  in  the  welfare  of  a  State, 
which  never  allowed  them  to  share  any  advantage." 

Dion.  Halicarn.  1.  5.  64. 

PAGE  148. 

"  The  Romans  were  nothing  humbled,  as  might  have  been  expected, 
engaged  as  they  were  in  an  arduous  war,  and  deserted  by  all  their  Allies, 
But  on  the  contrary  with  a  firm  reliance  on  their  internal  powers  alone, 
they  rushed  forward  to  the  contest  with  still  greater  alacrity,  and  with  a 
courage,  inspired  by  danger  and  necessity.  They  were  bold  and  confi- 
dent of  their  ability  (under  the  guidance  of  good  counsel)  to  carry  on 
the  war  with  effect  by  their  own  native  courage  and  virtues,  without  any 
to  participate  their  glory  and  success." 

Dion.  Halicarn.  Rom.  Hist.  1.  5.  s.  62. 

"  To  pierce  with  the  sword  the  inmost  concealments  of  the  Greeks," 

Virg.  jf.n.  2. 

PAGE  149. 

"  Suffer  not  your  spirit  to  be  subdued  by ^ misfortunes;  but  on  the 
contrary,  steer  right  onward,  with  a  courage  greater  than  your  fate  seems 
to  allow."  Virg.  Mn.  6. 

PAGE  151. 

"  The  fame  of  some  vain  pretenders  to  poetry,  has  been  noised  about 
Greece,  to  the  disgrace  of  a  learned  and  disMnguished  art." 

Athensi  Deipnosophist,  I.  14.  p.  617.  Ed.  Casaub. 
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PAGE  153. 

"  Communication  to  the  author  of  the  P.  of  L.  by  Monsieur  Peltier, 
editor  of  "  The  Picture  of  Paris,  Sec.  Sec." 

"  Place  of  Translation. 

"  John  Nor  bury,  Doctor  in  Divinity,  Canon  and  Fellow  of  Eton 
"  College.     Jged  sixfr-EiGiir ysars. 

"  Stephen  Weston,  Bachelor  in  Divinity  ;  an  Abbe,  a  Traveller, 
*'  and  a  maker  of  verses  j  formerly  Rector  of  a  parish.  Aged  fifTt 
"  years. 

"  Charles  Coote,*  Doctor  in  Divinity,  a  Dean  in  Ireland.  Aged 
"  FiFrr-rii^oyears^  according-  to  the  Register. 

"  Edward  Tew,  Bachelor  in  Divinity,  Canon  and  Fellow  of  Eton 
*'  College.     Aged  FiF-rr-SEFEN  years. 

"  Guillotined  after  the  Greek  fashion,  25^/6  of 
"  Floreal ;  ^th  day  of  the  Decade,  1796." 
Extract  from  the  Register  of  The  LifERAur  Guillotine. 

N.  B.  They  ascended  the  scafold  nvith  great  resolution;  at  a  quarter 
past  ten  in  the  morning  their  heads  fell. 


*  P.  S.  "I  have  received  a  letter  from  Monsieur  Peltier,  for  whom 
I  entertain  the  highest  consideration,  who  has  informed  me,  that  there  is 
a  little  mistake  concerning  Dr.  Coote,  the  celebrated  translator.  He 
says,  that  Dr.  Coote  was  not  an  Irish  Dean  (and  consequently  a  great 
Theologian)  but  a  Doctor  in  the  Civil  Law  in  England,  deeply  versed  in 
the  Greek  Grammar.  Mr.  Peltier,  with  a  zeal  for  truth  of  the  most  edi- 
fying nature,  and  with  great  devotion  of  mind,  has  requested  me  to  cor- 
rect the  Register,  and  the  Poetry  in  this  particular  ;  and  has  also  signified 
to  me,  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Nares,  a  very  amiable  author  in  his  way,  and 
editor  of  the  periodical  work  called  The  British  Critic,  was  very  eager 
and  solicitous  on  the  same  account.  Unfortunately,  it  is  wholly  out  of 
my  power  ;  and  I  returned  an  answer  with  great  frankness  ;  "  My  dear 
"  Peltier,  when  once  a  doctor's  head  is  off,  what  can  be  done  V     (Nov. 

1797O 

^  L 


[      448      ] 

"  Extract  from  the  Report  made  to  the  Council  of  Ancients, 
by  the  Executive  Minister  of  Literary  Justice." 

"  Begin,  ye  Sicilian  Muses,  begin  the  strain  of  woe." 

Moschil  Epitaph,  in  Bion. 

PAGE  154. 

"  I  find  in  Ehhslcy,  the  bookseller,  an  adviser  of  much  wisdom, 
knowledge,  and  discretion."  Mr.  Gibbon  to  Mr.  Deyverdun. 

Letters  Miscel.  Works,  vol.  2.  4to.  p.  596. 

PAGE  156. 

"  An  oath  is  not  sublime  of- itself;  but  the  place,  the  manner,  the 
occasion,  and  the  circumstance  of  introducing  it,  make  it  so." 

Longin.  de  Subl.  sect.  16. 

PAGE  158. 

"  Into  all  the  meandrings  of  verbal  obliquity." 

Lycoph.  Cassand.  v.  14. 

"  If  a  courtezan  wears  ornaments  of  gold,  let  them  be  confiscated,  or 
let  her  person  be  public."* 

"  From  his  writings  I  discovered  him  to  be  a  man  of  a  glowing  genius, 
extensive  reading,  and  comprehensive  memory;  but  in  general  more  copi- 
ous, than  choice;  and  his  style  and  phraseology  rather  confused,  than 
clear  and  chastised."  Erasmi  Eju  1248. 

PAGE  159. 

"  The  Cyprian  verses  are  not  marked  with  the  accent  on  the  ante- 
penultima."  Photii  Biblioth.  p.  984.  edit.  1653. 

PAGE  160. 
"  Let  them   rather  present  us  with  the   features  of  his  mind  than 
of  his  body."  Tacit.  Fit.  Agric. 

*  The  construction  depends  upon  the  mode  of  placing  the  accent  on 
Avord  dyiuOB-lU. 
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"If  your  Cook's  name  is  Mystyllus,  why  may  I  not  call  him  als« 
T'arat'alla."*  Mart.  Ep.  1.  i 

PAGE   162. 

"  Not  of  absolute  right,  but  onlyt  usufructuary." 
"  That  they  may  revisit  the  superior  regions,  and  again  manifest  an 
inclination  to  return  to  their  corporeal,  visible  forms."  \        Virg.  Mx\.  6. 

PAGE  163. 

"  Take  this  reward  as  a  prize,  thou  venerable  old  man,  and  preserve 
it  for  a  memorial  of  thy  skill."  Horn.  II.  22. 

"  Once  under  more  favourable  expectations." 
PAGE  164. 

"  I  present  the  illustrious  youth  with  this  distinguished  mark  of  my 
regard,  and  of  his  merit."  Virg.  M^n.  5. 

"  When  I  became  a  man,,  I  put  away  childish  things." 

PAGE  165. 

"  In  this  manner  we  may  attempt  to  fill  up  the  measure  of  Greciau 
literature."  Hor. 

"  What?  when  the  hair  is  absolutely  grey  with  years-do  you  ask  me 
to  overlook  such  folly ? — No;  no;  no."  Pers.  Sat. 

PAGE  169. 

"  The  spirit  feeds  it  within;  and  the  soul,  by  infusion  into  every 
member,  agitates  the  mass,  and  blends  itself  intimately  with  the 
WHOLE  BODY."  Virg.  M.n.  6. 

*  The  words  Mystyllus  and  T'arat'alla,  are  a  play  upon  two  Greek 
words,  which  cannot  be  explained  in  English. 

t  Term  in  the  Roman  law. 

\  This  was  an  Eton  allusion  to  Dr.  Norbury's  series  of  old  clothes, 
re-appearing,  after  having  been  locked  up  for  many  months.  It  is  hardly 
possible  to  translate  the  spirit  of  it  in  English. 
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"  AnchLses  finis'ned  his  speech,  and  led  his  son  jEneas  and  the  Sibyll 
into  the  midst  of  the  Gsnveiition,  and  the  buzzing  crowd.  He  then  chose 
a  rising  ground,  that  he  might  observe  the  whole  company  as  they  came 
successively  in  review  before  hirn,  and  mark  with  discrimination  their 
countenances,  as  they  passed  by."  Virg.  M,n.  6. 

PAGE  170. 
"  They  do  what  they  will  with  our  whole  body."       Jwd.  Sat.  13. 

PAGE  171. 

"  They  swear  by  the  light  of  the  sun,  and  by  the  thunder-bolts  of 
their  Tarpeian  Jove;  by  every  instrument  of  warfare  in  the  celestial 
regions."  Juv.  Sat.  13. 

'-  I  received  them  outcasts  from  their  own  coasts,  in  exile,  and  ip 
poverty;  and  in  an  hour  of  madness,  folly,  or  inconsiderateness,  I  almost 
incorporated  them  in  the  kingdom."  ^i''g'  -^n*  4' 

PAGE  175. 
"  Through  this  threshold  the  Conqueror  Alcides  himself  passed. 

Virg.  iEn.  8. 

PAGE  176. 
"  The  haven,  as  it  were,  and  the  sabbath  of  all  the  contemplations  of 
man."  Bacon  de  Augm,  Scient.  ap.  init.  1.  3. 

'      PAGE  177. 
"  Render  yourself  worthy  of  the  Deity."  .    Virg.  Mn.  8. 

PAGE  180. 
"  He  prunes  his  ovi^n  vineyards."  Hor.  Ep.  ad.  Avg. 

PAGE  184. 

^'  The  whole  body  and  frame  of  Nature  is  thus  thrown  Into  confusion 
and  disturbance,  and  the  position  of  every  principle  is  made  to  change  its 
place."  Lucret.  1.  4.  v.  670. 

PAGE  186. 
"  Being  in  an  agony  he  prayed  more  earnestly." 
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"  With  the  unceashig  perpetual  notes  and  comnier'aiies  of  Doctor 
Gittillotinc." 

"  In  my  opinion,  the  whole  of  their  systems  present  to  us  nothing  but 
the  gross  darkness  of  ignorance,  and  the  blackness  of  deceit,  with  errors 
wide  and  infinite;  mere  fancies,  and  crude  conceptions,  and  ignorance 
which  sets  all  comprehension  at  defiance,  I  have  therefore  submitted  to 
examine  them,  from  a  desire  to  point  out  the  contradictions  which  prevail 
in  their  writings,  and  to  shew  that  they  lead  into  discussions  incapable 
either  of  limit  or  of  definition;  and  further  to  convince  you,  that  the  end 
and  result  of  them  all  is  unsatisfactory,  and  productive  of  no  advantage 
whatsoever;  without  any  support  from  matter  of  fact,  or  from  the  evidence 
of  reason."  Htrmice  AicKrvff^a?  (sive  Irrisio)  ruv  i\u)  ^biXctrttC^m. — Sub 
fill.  Ed.  Paris:  Justin.  Martyr  is  Op,  1636. 

PAGE  187. 
*'  A  man  of  supreme  eminence." 
"  The  honeyed  globules  of  language." 

Pt'tron,  Arbit.  Satyr  icon.  c.  i. 

"  It  is  far  easier  to  comprehend  the  doctrine  of  the  rising  and  setting 
of  the  stars,  than  to  understand  these  strange  contortions  and  eccentrici- 
ties of  speech."  Cic:  de  Fato,  Sec.  8. 

PAGE  188. 
"  Holding  lights  in  their  hands,  and  trilling  out  melodies  and  verses 
between  ancient  and  modern."*  Aristoph.  Vespce,  v.  219. 

"  The  matter  is  all  safe;  he  actually  is  setting  up  for  a  philosopher; 
pray  what  was  his  name  ?  f  a  strange  one." 

Plant.  Captiv.  A.  2.  S.  2. 

"  It  was  suitable  to  the  niajesty  of  Neptune,  that  the  oflfspring  of  his 
godship  should  acquire  a  more  ample  form,  the  time  of  his  gestation  being 
protracted."  Aid.  Gell.  lib.  3.  c.  16. 

*  It  is  impossible  to  render  the  original  Greek  word  in  English,  which 
is  compounded  ludicrously.  An  explanation  could  serve  no  purpose  what- 
soever. 

t  The  name  in  the  original  Latin  cannot  be  translated  with  any  effect, 
for  the  reason  given  in  the  last  remark  on  Aristophanes. 
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"  For  the  eiFf^races  of  the  immortals  are  not  inefFec'tual."       Iloin, 

PAGE  189, 
"  In  rich  and  good  scfils  they  thin  and  lop  the  corn  while  it  is  growing, 
to  prevent  its  being  rank  and  luxuriant." 

Tbeophrast.  Hist.  Plant.  1.  8.  c.  7. 

PAGE   190. 
"  He  became  celebrated  for  an  affected  stjde,  and  ambitious  wordiness^ 
without  any  advantage  whatsoever  to  the  state." 

Tacit.  Ann.  1.  4.  s.  20. 

PAGE  194. 
"  Let  merit  ever  here  obtain  its  reward."  Virg.  Mn.  i. 

PAGE   196. 

"  The  whole  Pierian  choir  and  the  Roman  Phcebus  himself  answer 
for  him."  Sulpiciae  Sat.  v.  ult. 

PAGE  198. 

"  To  him  every  Muse  is  propitious,  and  Apollo  claims  him  for  his 
own."  Vida.  A.  P.  1.  i.  v.  327. 

PAGE  199. 
"  Those  regions  where  Aurora  has  fixed  her  palace,  and  holds  her 
festal  solemnities^  and  whence  the  sun  himself  "  begins  his  state."* 

Horn.  Odys.  1.  12.  v.  3. 

END  OF  THE  THIRD  DIALOGUE. 


THE  FOURTH  DIALOGUE. 

PAGE  201. 

"  Neptune,  who  shakes  the  earth,  was  not  idle  in  his  observation,  as 
he  was  seated  on  the  loftiest  summit  of  the  wood-crowned  Samos,  lost  in 

*  An  expression  from  the  Allegro  of  Milton. 
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■wonder  at  the  contest  and  tiie  war.  From  that  cn-'Jnencc  appeared  all  Ida, 
with  the  city  of  Priam,  and  the  sliips  ef  the  Grecians.  He  then  descended 
from  the  craegy  mountain.  Three  steps  he  advanced  in  his  march,  and 
at  the  fourth  he  reached  his  destination  at  jEgjc;  where  his  imperia 
palace,  emblazed  with  gold  and  gems,  was  erected  in  the  depths  of  the 
abyss,  unperishable,  enduring  forever."  Horn,  II.  v.  lo 

PAGE  203. 

"  His  shade,  which  had  left  us  for  a  season,  is  now  on  his  return,"* 

Dante.  Inf.  c.  4. 

PAGE  205. 
"  O  ye  chiefs  of  the  land,  does  this  require  a  censor  to. punish  it,   or 
an. augur  to  explain  the  prodigy?   Do  ye  call  for  the  arm  of  the  law,  or 
the  lustration  of  religion? 

PAGE  207. 
In  this  our  country  we  have  our  religious  rites,  and  the  sepulchres  of 
our  forefathers.  Here  we  enjoy  the  freedom  of  intercourse,  society,  and 
conversation ;  the  blessings  of  lawful  marriage,  relations,  and  children, 
and  the  charities  of  life.  All  these  we  enjoy  in  common  with  you ;  and 
from  these  obligations  we  hold  ourselves  worthy  of  your  trust  and  confi- 
dence.". JEschines  de  Falsa  Legatione,  sect.  1 1. 

PAGE  208. 
"  But  ye,  who  boast  yourself  of  Trojan  ancestry,  find  excuses  for 
one  another  ;  and  such  actions,  as  would  disgrace  the  meanest  mechanic, 
are  esteemed  honourable  in  men  of  rank  and  dignity." 

Juv.-Sat.  8,  V.  iSi. 

PAGE  210. 
"  He  seems  to  be  confined  and  shut  up  as  in  a  kind  of  workhouse." 

PAGE  211. 
"  Men  indeed  of  eminence  and  of  high  attainments." 

*  Dante  is  speaking-  of  the  shade  of  Virgil  in  the  Inferno. 


[      454      ] 

"  In  mv  opinion  a  competent  judge,  and  for  th'3  reason  ;  he  was 
accustomed  co  hear  him  speak  often,  and  he  did  not  publish  his  sentiments 
on  his  works  till  the  orator  himself  was  no  more.  From  this  circum- 
stance there  is  no  reason  to  think  that  he  has  gone  beyond  the  truth  from 
the  partiality  of  friendship."  Cicei'o.  de  Clar.  Orat,  sect.  15. 

PAGE  212. 

"  For  this  is  the  tribute  which  we  pay  to  the  departed.  Horn. 

PAGE  213. 

"  Thus  with  slow  and  wandering  steps  we  passed  through  the  palpa- 
ble obscure,  through  the  solid  temperament  of  darkness,  mixed  with 
drizzling  rain.     Our  talk  was  of  the  life  to  Come." 

Dante  Inf.  cant,  6. 

"  The  mind  busied  and  beset  with  (political)  considerations,  finds  but 
few  intervals  for  the  polite  literature."         Dial,  de  Oratorib.  sec.  29. 

PAGE  214. 

"  Bodies  are  slow  of  growth,  but  their  dissolution  is  rapid." 

Tacit.  Vit.  Agric.  sub  inl't. 

"  Mv  presence  gave  cheerfulness  to  the  minister."     (Colbert)*. 

Boileaii  Ep.  10. 

PAGE  215. 

"  The  aged  tree  casts  a  shadow  with  its  trunk,  not  with  its  foliage." 

Lucan.  1.  i. 

"  To  manage  metaphors  v/ith  discretion,  is  the  mark  of  a  just  an4' 
comprehensive  mind."  Aristot. 

"  The  metaphors  which  are  drawn  from  analogy,  generally  meet  with 
the  greatest  apprbbation."  Aristot.  Rhetor.  1.  3.  c.  10.  sect.  3. 


*  Boileau  is  speaking  of  the  great  Colbert  and  those  Vi'ho  honoured 
him  with  their  friendship.  Such  times  are  now  passed  forever  in 
France,  and  perhaps  in  England. 
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PAGE  216. 

"  Tiiey  endeavour  to  impute  to  them  the  charf^-e  of  being  enemies 
to  the  people.  Some  were  destroyed  from  private  malice,  and  others 
because  they  were  the  creditors  of  their  murderers." 

Thucyd.  1.  3.  s.  81. 

"  The  chiefs  of  the  factions  had  each  of  them  a  specious  name  and 
pretext.  Some  held  forth  a  political  equality  among-  the  citizens,  and 
some  u  plan  of  a  more  temperate  aristocracy.  Their  speeches  had  a 
reference  to  the  common  prize  of  contest,  power  and  sovereignty  ;  and 
every  art  was  used  by  the  antagonists  to  defeat  each  other.  Having  ob- 
tained their  ends,  either  by  unjust  sentences,  or  by  acts  of  violence,  they 
"vvere  prepared  to  fill  up  the  measure  of  their  crimes  and  iniquity." 

Thucjd.  1.  3.  sect.  82. 

PAGE  217. 

"  The  rage  after  desires  hard  to  be  attained,  is  increased  by  the  diffi- 
culty." Find.  Nem.  Od,  11. 

"  The  shades  of  the  happy  spirits  in  Elysium  had  a  gloom  on  their 
appearance.  I  saw  the  Decii,  the  parent  and  the  son,  souls  which  might 
■well  expiate  the  guilt  of  war  ;  and  Camillus  himself  in  tears.  CataHne 
stands  in  frantic  exultation  with  his  chains  burst  and  broken  asunder, 
and  by  him  the  Marii,  terrible  of  aspect,  and  the  bare,  naked  Cethegi. 
I  saw  the  Driisi,  names  of  popular  celebrity,  Tribunes  extravagant  in 
their  proposals  of  laws  and  decrees;  and  the  Gracchi,  gigantic  in  their 
enterprises.  Bound  in  the  dungeons  of  Pluto,  they  rattled  their  adam  m- 
tine  iron  chains  in  sign  of  applause;  and  the  guilty  inhabitants  of  Tar- 
tarus seemed  to  claim  for  themselves  the  mansions  of  the  just  and  good." 

Liican.  Pharsal.  1.  6.  v.  784. 

PAGE  219. 

"  To  create  all  things  anew  in  that  state  ;  to  make  new  offices  of  go- 
vernment with  new  names,  with  new  authority,  with  new^  naen;  to  make 
the  poor  rich;  to  dismantle  ancient  cities  ;  to  transport  the  inhabitants  of 
one  place  to  another ;  and  briefly,  to  leave  no  one  thing  or  condition  of 
life  untouched,  and  not  to  suffer  the  existence  of  any  one  species  of  rank, 

5  M 
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or  order,  or  state,  or  possession,  without  an  acknowledgment  of  your 
having  granted  it,  and  that  the  occupier  holds  it  of  you." 

Machiavel  Discorsi,  1.  i.  c.  6. 

PAGE    220. 

"  Except  in  the  case  of  a  Gallic  war."  Lex  de  Vacatione. 

The  law  concerning  exemptions  from  military  service. 

"  Moreover  the  country  itself,  from  its  vicinity  and  the  ancient  re- 
nown and  valour  oi  the  Gauls,  was  an  object  of  considerable  terror  to  the 
Romans  who  M'ere  about  to  undertake  a  war  so  near  home,  and  upon  their 
own  borders.  In  particular,  as  the  Gauls  had  once  taken  their  city.  On 
this  account  they  made  a  special  law,  that  the  priests  should  enjoy  an  ex- 
emption from  all  military  service,  except  in  the  case  of  a  Gallic  war. 
The  very  preparation  itself  proved  the  nature  of  their  apprehension.  Eor 
it  is  not  recorded,  that  the  Romans  ever  had  so  many  7nyriads  in  arms  at 
one  time,  either  before  or  since  that  period." 

Plutarch,  Fit.  Marcelli,  p.  244,  vol.  2.  Ed.  Bryan, 

PAGE  221. 

"  He  poured  no  libation  from  this  cup,  to  any  of  the  gods,  save  to 
Jove  alone."  Horn.  II.  6.  c.  227. 

"  There  is  not  a  man,  worthy  of  being  a  Roman  citizen,  who  would 
think  of  availing-  himself  of  any  indulgence,  or  exemption  from  service, 
in  the  time  of  a'  Gallic  war,  according  to  the  laws  and  customs  of  our 
ancestors." 

N.  B.  The  object  of  that  oration  of  Cicero  was  to  Inculcate  this 
doctrine:  "  Gallis  fidem  non  habendam,  hominibus  levibus,  perfi-dis,  et 
"  in  ipsos  Deos  immortales  impiis:  i.e.  "That  no  trust  or  confidence 
"  whatsoever  should  be  placed  in  the  Gauls,  a  nation  fickle,  perfidious, 
"  without  faith,  and  impious  against  the  Gods  themselves. 

Cicero  pro  Fonteio,  Sect.  16.  sub  fin. 

"  A  voice  from  the  interior  shrine,  worthy  of  the  temple." 

PAGE  224. 
"  The  thunder-bolt  rages  against  its  otvn  temples,  and  without  any 
matter  to  obstruct  it,  both  in  its  fall  and  in  its  return,  spreads  devastation 
far  and  wide,  and  collects  again  its  scattered  fires."  Lucan.  1.  i. 
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PAGE  225. 

"  111  words  like  these  the  Sibyll  utters  her  tremendous  oracles  of  dubi- 
ous import,  and  sounds  them  forth  from  the  cavern,  blending  truth  with 
obscurity."  Virg.  J&n.  6. 

"  The  avenger  of  Europe  dedicates  these  lofty  trophies  to  the  Genius 
of  Britain  1"  Inscription  at  Blenheim  Palace. 

PAGE  226. 
"  He  looked  to  that  which  i«  eternal  and  incorruptible."         Plato. 

PAGE  227. 
"  All  the  company  of  the  stars  hide  themselves,  and  the'  constellations 
pass  away  without  a  name."  MaiiiL  Astron.  1.  i.  477. 

PAGE  228. 
"  He  was  an  experienced  warrior,  and  his  nature  inclined  him  to 
military  pursuits.  But  as  to  the  other  habits  of  his  life,  he  was  temperate 
and  collected,  of  a  philanthropic  disposition,  and  so  attached  to  Greek 
literature  and  Greek  writing,  as  to  make  the  professors  of  them  the 
objects  of  his  praise,  and  even  of  his  veneration." 

Plutarch.)  Fit.  Marcelli.  p.  242,  vol.  2.  Edit.  Bryan. 

PAGE  230. 

"  They  yield  to  the  first  notes  of  the  enchanter,  and  tremble  to  wait 
for  the  second  invocation."  Lucan.  1.  6.  v.  527. 

PAGE  231. 

"  That  funereal  dirge,  that  strain  which  appeases  the  minor  shades." 

Stat.  Theb.  1.  6.  v.  123. 

PAGE  233. 
"  He  could  not  rest;  but  nourished,  as  he  was,  with  the  laurel  of 
Apollo,  poured  forth  his  oracular  strains."       Ljcophron,  Cassand.  v.  3. 

PAGE  235. 
"  He  sustained  the  attacks  of  the  Cimbri,  and  met  the  last  extremi- 
ties of  the  state,  and  by  his  single  prowess  supported  the  city  in  all  Its 
terrors."  ywv.  Sat,  8.  v.  249. 
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PAGE  236. 

"  Such  a  man,  taking  all  these  things  into  his  consideration,  living 
in  quietness  and  tranquillity,  (like  one  who  takes  shelter  when  the  storm 
is  raging,)  occupied  wholly  in  his  own  concerns,  and  seeing  the  world 
around  him  filled  with  all  manner  of  iniquity,  is  contented  to  pass  the 
time  of  his  sojourning  here  in  peace;  pure  himself  from  all  unrighteous- 
ness and  the  works  of  unholiness,  and  with  calm  confidence  expects  his 
dismission  and  departure  in  all  the  fullness  of  hope." 

Plato  de  Republica,  1.  6.  p.  496,  Op.  vol.  2.  Edit.  Serrani. 

PAGE  239. 

"  These  were  only  the  sportive  fancies  of  a  poetical  pen,  not  the 
serious  opmions  of  a  catholic  mind." 


PAGE 


240. 


"  The  Romans  had  also  their  allegories  upon  the  double  sun  in  its  suc- 
cession at  different  times  of  the  year.  They  applied  them  to  their  Remus 
and  Romulus,  The  names  are  allegorical,  and  all  of  them  relate  to  the 
year,  Mr.  Gebelin's  Primitive  World  analyzed  and  compared  nvith  the 

modern^  Vol.  4.  p.  264. 

"  They  changed  the  festival  of  the  Lemures  into  i?emures." 

lb.  p.  263. 

"  We  have  seen  in  the  preceding  chapter  that  Romulus  was  the 
sun;  that  every  ■asgnm&nt proved  it  1"  lb, 

"  The  name  of  his  mother,  that  of  his  father,  his  brother,  the  death 
of  his  brother  (Remus,)  his  own  name,"  8cc.  ^  E,  D,  lb, 

"  What  the  Greeks  meant  to  express  by  the  Apotheosis  of  Hercules, 
the  Romans  expressed  by  the  Apotheosis  of  their  Romulus."  lb. 

"  Quirinus  (a  name  of  Romulus,)  being  the  literal  translation  of  Mel- 
carthe,  or  Melicerta,  among  the  Tyrians,  is  another  proof,  that 
they  considered  Romulus  as  the  sun."  Gebeliny  lb.  p.  269. 

•  PAGE  241. 
"  The  wild  speculations  of  learned  men." 
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PAGE    242. 

*'  If  you  regard  the  captive  nations,  behold  the  Molossi,  the  inhabi- 
tants of  Thcssaly,  and  Macedonia,  the  Bruttians  and  those  of  Apulia;  if 
you  consider  the  splendid  ornaments  of  other  countries,  look  at  the  gold, 
the  purple,  the  statues,  the  pictures,  and  all  the  luxuries  of  Tarentum." 

Florl  Hist.  1.  I.e.  1 8. 

PAGE  243. 

"  He  attempts  to  express  the  language  which  nature  has  denied  him." 

Prolog,  ad  Pers.  Sat. 

"  What  ?  attack  poor  Chapelain?  ah,  no;  he  is  such  a  very  good  sort 
of  man.  To  be  sure,  if  he  had  taken  my  advice,  he  never  would  have 
made  verses.  He  absolutely  exhausts  and  kills  himself  with  rhyming. 
Why  does  he  not  write  prose? — This  is  what  the  world  in  general  says  of 
him ;  and  do  I  say  any  thing  else  ?  Boileau  Sat.  9. 

PAGE  244. 

"  If  1  indulge  myself  in  a  smile  at  such  trifling  follies,   must  I  of 
necessity  be  an  envious  and  malicious  tempered  man  ?    Surely  not."  Hor. 
"  An  offering  worthy  of  Apollo.*  Hor.  Ep.  ad  August. 


PAGE 


245. 


"  A  mere  critic,  whose  whole  business  is  to  torture,  hack,  and  abuse 
without  mercy,  every  book  of  every  description ;  to  stab,  or  reduce  Avith  his 
pen,  all  commas,  syllables,  points,  words,  and  sentences  ;  will  not  such  a 
man  withold  his  unrelenting  talons,  from  attempting  to  destroy  the  good 
order  and  government  of  such  a  kingdom  as  this  ?" 

Or  at.  P.  Burmanni  Lugd.  Bat.   1720. 
"  The  principal  feather  of  the  vainglorious  bird  is  plucked  and  fallen." 

Aristoph.  Acharn.  sub  Jin. 

*  Horace  is  speaking  of  the  Palatine  library,  erected  at  Rome  by 
Augustus. 


[      460     ] 

PAGE  249. 

"  The  very  form,  substance  and  image  of  poetry  in  all  its  brightness." 
Prodi  Comment,  in  UoXiruxv  Platonis,  p.  403.  Edit.  fol. 

Basil.  1534. 
"  When  feeling  the  power  of  enthusiasm,  and   fully  subdued  by  the 
influence  of  the  Muses,  he  calls  forth  into  action  all  the  primal,  original, 
and  divine  energies  of  poetry."  Frocl.  ut  sup. 

"  The  enthusiasm  of  poets,  when  it  is  roused  and  set  in  motion,  and 
communicates  the  impulse  to  others  ;  when  it  receives  its  fulness  from 
above,  and  diffuses  to  all  around  the  light  imparted  from  heaven." 

Prodi  Comment,  ut  sup  in  r^m  I'Sioti  TJij  Uoiyirix-vn.  p.  401. 

PAGE  250. 

"  I  call  upon  the  Muses  to  send  forth  their  united  voices,  full  and 
symphonious,  in  all  the  varied  power  of  harmony;  such  as  they  are 
recorded  to  have  celebrated  in  choral  bands  at  the  tomb  of  Achilles,  in 
Homeric  strains  and  immortal  inspiration.  Let  us  therefore,  the  sacred 
Pierian  choir,  join  and  breathe  in  one  all  the  fulness  of  the  song;  and  I, 
Apollo  with  the  clustering  locks,  seated  in  the  midst  of  you,  will  myself 
preside."  Porpbyr.  in  Vita  Plot  in  i ;  Oper.  Plot  in:  Ed.  Ficini, 

Basil.  MDxxc. 

"  The  disposition  of  your  son  has  a  strong  impulse  to  learning  and  the 
sciences."  Marcellini  Vit.  Thucyd.  p.  8.  Edit.  Hudsoni  Oxon, 

"  If  you  are  desirous  to  read  and  study  works  like  these,  you  must  be 
free  from  the  cares  and  anxieties  of  business,  that  your  mind  may  be  at 
full  liberty  to  comprehend  the  force  of  poetry.  As  to  myself,  though  I 
Avas  produced  on  the  very  mountain  of  the  Muses,  where  the  consecrated 
Mnemosyne,  with  her  nine  offspring,  bore  to  Jove  the  whole  choir  of  the 
arts:  though  1  was  born  in  their  very  school;  though  I  have  obliterated 
from  my  soul  the  very  traces  of  the  love  of  money  and  possessions ;  though 
I  have  adopted  and  exercised  the  profession,  against  even  the  appearance 
of  success;  yet  it  is  with  reluctance  that  I  am  received  and  enrolled  in  the 
assembly.     I  may  be  told,  I  have  uadertaken  a  work  of  weight  and  dig- 
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nity:  but,  allied  as  I  am  to  all  tlie  literature  of  Greece,  why,  from  indo- 
lence and  sloth,  should  I  abandon  the  honour  of  my  native  country?" 

Pladrua,  1.  3.  Prolog. 
PAGE  251. 

"  I  wander  not  through  the  Aonian  grove  with  the  steps  of  a  stranger; 
nor  are  my  brows  now,  for  the  first  time,  encircled  with  tlie  fillets  of  the 
Muses."  Stat.  Acbill.  1.  i.  v.  10. 

PAGE  252. 
"  Alas!  I  have  never  visited  that  abode  of  enchantment,  those  scenes 
of  beauty  and  delight,  where  Virgil  hath  so  often  sung.  But  I  swear  by 
the  poet  and  his  sublime  strains,  1  will  visit  them  ;  I  will  pass  the  summits 
of  the  Apennines;  I  will  repair  thither,  full  of  his  great  name,  full  of  his 
consecrated  verses,  and  repeat  them  among  the  very  scenes  themselves 
which  inspired  the  bard."  De  Lisle.     Les  Jardins.  L.  i. 

PAGE  255. 
"  And,  if  any  opinion  of  mine  is  worthy  of  attention,  I  will  give  it 
freely  in  his  favour."  Hor.  Od. 

PAGE  256. 
"  In  this  manner  did  ^neas  place  the  gems  of  honour  in  the  very 
front  of  the  scabbard."  Juv.  Sat. 

"  Like  Stentor,  with  a  heart  of  courage,  and  a  voice  of  brass,  whose 
speech  was  equal  to  that  oi  Jifty  men  united."  Horn, 

PAGE  257. 
"  Let  others  celebrate  in  song  the  charms  of  many  a  neighbouring 
Venus,  and  the  dances  where  the  Graces  preside  ;  it  is  our  province  to 
record  the  austere  doctrines  and  decrees  of  truth.    The  chords  of  our  lyre 
sound  in  deeper  and  more  solemn  tones." 

PAGE  258. 
"  How  is  the  branch  of  Apollo's  own  laurel  shaken!  how  is  the 
whole  temple  convulsed  !   Hence,   avaunt,  ye   profane.     Apollo  himself 
approaches;  and  the  sound  of  his  steps  in  the  threshold  is  propitious!" 

Call.  Hym.  ad  ApoL 


[     462     ] 

"  A  bouse-nvife  doctor,  or  schoolmaster."  J^^'  Sat.  7. 

PAGE  259. 

"  O  ye  gifts  of  the  gods  not  yet  fully  understood!  All-hail,  Fruga- 
lity, thou  guardian  and  friend  of  virtue  and  modesty;  thou  curb  of  luxu- 
ry, and  tutelar  genius  of  life  Itself  1"  Prudentius, 

PAGE  260. 

"  Being,  as  I  thought,  in  possession  of  the  vantage  ground,  with  the 
opportunity  of  cutting  up  by  the  roots,  or  of  curbing  the  headstrong  im- 
petuosity of  youth,  I  was  earnest  in  my  endeavour,  and  exerted  every 
faculty  of  my  courage  and  understanding,  not  from  dislike  or  hatred,  to 
any  one,  but  from  an  honest  hope  of  correcting  the  errors,  and  healing  the 
disorders  of  the  state.     The  Republic  is  sorely  smitten  and  aiflicted!" 

Cic.  Epist.  ad  Attic,  I.  i.  Ep:  iS. 

"  Hail  to  thee,  Eton,  Thou  great  nursing  mother  of  learning  and  of 
menl" 

PAGE  261, 

"  Learning  is  struck  dumb  with  apprehension." 
"  An  academy  of  Arcadians  and  Italian  Buffos  or  comedians." 
"  I  have  leisure,  without  prejudice  or  partiality,  to  drop  a  tear  on  the 
degenerate  race  and  kindred  of  Newton." 

PAGE  262. 

"  Achilles  stands  astonished  as  he  first  breathes  that  air.  He  asks, 
what  places  are  these?  what  waves  he  hears?  where  is  his  beloved  Pelion? 
he  finds  all  things  either  overthrown  and  altered,  or  strange  to  his  view; 
and  he  even  hesitates  to  acknowledge  his  own  mother." 

Stat.  Acbill.  L  i. 

PAGE  263. 

"  A  chosen  generation,  a  peculiar  people,  a  royal  priesthood." 
"  The  scenes  of  Thebes  are  not  far  off;  and  the  gulf  of  darkness  is 
yawning  before  us."  Stat.  Theb.  1.  6. 
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PAGE  266 

"  Who  confers  the  tribute  of  reward  on  Enceladus  and  the  learned 
Paleemon,  In  proportion  to  the  labours  and  fatigue  of  public  instruction  ?" 

Juv.  Sat.  7. 

PAGE  267 

"  The  word  "  state  "  (or  condition  of  life)  is  derived  from  "  to  stand" 
because  when  a  man  is  in  possession  of  one  good  prebend,  tve  say,  be  stands 
well  in  the  world.*"  Epistola  Obscurorum  Viroriim. 

"  You  remember  our  friend  Marescottus  used  to  say,  that  he  was  in- 
debted to  our  sacred  art  (of  medicine)  for  three  things,  which  he  never 
should  have  enjoyed,  if  he  had  taken  upon  him  the  order  of  priesthood, 
as  his  parents  proposed  to  him.  The  advantages  were  these :  a  strong 
athletic  habit  of  body  to  his  eighty-second  year ;  a  hundred  thousand 
pour.ds;  and  an  intimate  acquaintance  and  friendship  with  men  of  rank 
and  eminence."  Sammartbani  Elogia^  p.  83,  et  84. 

PAGE  268. 

"  The  priest  Is  invited,  but  not  to  an  equality  in  the  glasses." 

"  My  Lord  himself  drinks  of  the  most  costly  vintage  matured  by  years 
and  good  keeping."  Juv. 

"  It  is  a  certain  fact,  that  Pope  Paul  the  Fourth,  who  was  a  man 
of  a  great  mind,  and  of  immeasurable  thoughts  and  designs,  was  convin- 
ced, that  he  could  himself  rectify  all  the  disorders  of  the  state,  by  his 
pontifical  authority  alone.  He  never  conceived  the  necessity  of  having 
recourse  to  any  prince  In  these  affairs.  It  was  his  custom,  never  even  to 
converse  with  the  ambassadors,  without  thundering  in  their  ears,  that  he 
himself  was  above  all  Princes  and  Potentates;  that  he  would  not  suffer 
any  one  of  them  to  live  in  habits  of  familiarity  with  him  ;  that  he  could 
change  and  dispose  of  kingdoms ;  that  he  was  the  direct  successor  of 
HIM,  who  had  cast  down  and  deposed  kings  and  emperors." 

Sarpi  Istor.  di  Concil  Trident,  lib.  5. 


*  The  Latin  words  are  ludicrous. 

3  N 
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PAGE  269. 

"  Wherever  the  Pope  resides,  there  is  Rome !  forever  and  ever,  till 
time  shall  be  no  more  1" 

PAGE  271. 

"  In  the  year  1544,  the  Merindoliani  and  the  Caprarians,  &x.  the 
230or  existing  remnant  of  the  Albigenses,  presented  to  Francis  the  First, 
King  of  France,  the  following  Confession  of  Faith,  which  they  had  receiv- 
ed by  uninterrupted  tradition  from  their  ancestors,  from  the  year  of  Christ, 
1200,"  &c.  Sandii  Histor.  Ecclesiast.  p.  425. 

"  From  one  single  offence,  learn  the  nature  of  them  all."     Vir.  jEn. 

"  In  imitation  of  the  oracular  voice  of  the  obscure  Sphinx." 

Lycophro7i,  Cassandra,  v.  7. 

PAGE  273. 

"  Hail  to  thee,  in  awful  concealment,  and  conscious  pride  ;  great  is 
the  shadow  of  thy  name!"  Stat.  Syh.  1.  2.  Carm.  7. 

N.  B.  Junius's  motto  to  his  Letters  is,  "  Stat  nojtiinis  umbra."  Lucan. 
"  There  is  only  the  shadow  of  the  name," 

PAGE  274. 
"  Stand  firm  upon  the  old  paths." 

PAGE  275. 
"  Why  are  they  not  all  so?" 

PAGE  276. 

"  Who  will  be  eager  to  appropriate  to  himself  what  is  generally  ex= 
pressed?" 

"  Who  will  make  himself  known  out  of  season,  and  without  neces- 
sity ?" 

"  Why  do  they  glory  in  the  title  of  Doctor,  but  to  instruct  and  teach 
others?"  Erasmi Epist.  ad  Cardinalem  Lovanhim.   1520. 

PAGE  278. 
"  The  epistle  v/as  written  from  Rome,  Avhen  Paul  stood  before  Cxsar 
Nero  for  the  second  time," 
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PAGE  279. 

"  He  gave  it  in  strict  charge  to  the  bellies,  not  to  sufTer  any  Roman 
■who  wore  the  toga  or  gown,  to  remain  in  the  forum,  except  lie  laid  aside 
the  Lacerna*  or  PiCnuia."  Sueton.  Octav.  cap.  40. 

"  When  the  pxnuia,  or  cloak,  was  dripping  with  the  rain." 

Juv.  Sat.  5. 

PAGE  280. 

"  In  an  indissoluble  connection  and  agreement  acccording  to  the  rules 
of  tl^  best  reason."  Plat.  Timtei  Locri.  de  anima  mundi  Plat.  Op. 

Edit.  Serrani.  vol.  3,  p.  95. 

PAGE  281. 

"  O  ye  old  fellows,  who  feel  that  you  hme  need  of  a  wife,"  Sec.  &c. 

Opera.  School  for  Husbands. 

"  When  the  genial  breeze  of  Favonius  begins  to  blow,  the  atberial 
race  first  declare  the  power  of  thy  impulse,  thou  goddess  of  soft 
desire,"  &c.  8>cc.  Lucret.l.  i. 

PAGE  282. 

"  The  account  of  the  injurious  transaction  is  rather  long,  and  the  par- 
ticulars of  it  tedious."  Virg.  Mn.  i. 

"  Hail,  fortunate  and  favoured  people,  whose  temples  and  palaces  are 
rising  again  under  such  auspices!' — Such  were  the  words  of  ^Eneas,  as  he 
■vvas  surveying  the  pinnacles  of  the  city."  J^^^g-  -^n-  i« 

PAGE  284. 

"  A  man  who  reflects  honour  on  his  distinguished  situation,  and  opu- 
lent fortune ;  of  an  erect  and  independent  spirit."  Claud'ian. 
"    A  coal  instead  of  a  treasure."  Proverb. 


*  The  Lacerna  was  a  garment  worn  over  the  toga  or  gown,  in  bad 
weather;  but  chiefly  on  a  journey.  The  old  Scholiast  on  the  firft  satire 
of  Persius,  v.  68,  calls  the  Lacerna  and  Psenula  both,  Pallia.  The  pal- 
lium was  a  long  open  manteau. 


tf^: 
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PAGE  285. 

"  Let  us  pour  forth  our  libations  to  the  Ocean."  ^^^g- 

"  Too  expensive  for  a  private  man's  purse."  J^^' 

"  Whence  is  that  look,  paler  than  a  stock-holder  at  the  sight  of  a 

decree,  which  cuts  off  a  quarter  of  his  income?     Who,  or  what,  has 

plunged  you  so  deeply  in  chagrine  and  melancholy?     Is  there  any  edict 

in  force/or  the  reformation  of  the  kitchen?  Boileau,  Sat.  3. 

"  Be  advised,  my  son ;  choose  what  is  useful ;  lay  aside  all  your  books 
and  your  studies.  Be  conversant  in  these  sublime  sciences;  fling  away 
your  Plato,  and  take  this  Guide  to  the  knowledge  of  finance." 

Boileau,  Sat.  8. 

PAGE  286. 

*'  Opening  his  triple  throat  raging  with  hunger."  Firg.  Mn.  6. 

"  May  he  take  leave  of  life,  as  a  guest  satisfied  with  his  entertain- 
ment." Hor. 

PAGE  287. 

"  They  send  forth  a  sound,  loud  and  deep  as  the  Nile,  when  he 
deafens  the  neighbouring  shores  with  all  his  cataracts." 

Ariosto,  0.  F.\.  16. 

PAGE  288. 

"  Better  be  a  mechanic,  a  builder,  a  mason,  if  such  is  your  talent, 
a  workman  of  character  in  some  necessary  art  or  trade,  th?n  an  ordinary 
writer,  or  a  common  maker  of  verses,"  Boileau,  A.  P.  ch.  4. 

PAGE  289. 

"  By  divisions  of  subjects,  and  heads  of  sections,  to  dogmatize  in 
verse,  and  rhyme  chapter  by  chapter."  Boileau,  Sat.  8. 

PAGE  290. 

"  These  are  the  archetypes,  the  exemplars  of  your  soft  and  delicate 
life;  these  are  the  shameful  and  scandalous  tenets  of  your  theology; 
these  are  the  doctrines  of  your  fornicating  gods. — As  to  pictures  or  ima- 
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ges;  you  have  the  little  figures  of  Pan,  and  naked  girls,  and  obscene  pro- 
trusions in  forms  gross  and  palpable.  Your  very  ears  arc  impure  ;  your  eyes 
have  committed  fornication;  your  countenance  is  adulterous.  Shame! 
shame  I  ye  have  done  violence  to  the  nature  of  man,  and  by  your  cor- 
ruptions ye  have  debased  all  that  is  divine  in  his  composition. 

Clement,  Alexandrini  Aoyo?  TTfoTfiT^TiKOi,  seu  Jdmonitio  ad  Gentes, 

p.  30,  Sec.   Edit.  1616. 

'<  I  think  this  circumstance  fully  sufficient  to  mark  the  morals  of  the 
man.  This  alone  clearly  displays  the  nature  of  the  affections  and  pas- 
sions of  his  mind.  For  when  a  man  stands  in  no  awe  of  the  disgrace 
which' attends  bad  actions,  and  has  no  concern  for  his  character,  there  is 
no  way  of  transgression  in  which  that  man  may  not  walk.  With  a  coun- 
tenance clothed  in  shamelessness  and  audacity,  he  easily  and  naturally 
proceeds  from  one  bad  action  to  the  most  profligate  attempts." 

Frocopii.  Histor.  Arcan.  lib,  9.  p.  46.  Ed.  fol.  Lugduni  1625. 

PAGE  292. 

"  May  it  pass  into  an  example." 

PAGE  295. 

"  (He  does  this,)  because  he  has  no  otber  object  to  engage  his  atten- 
tion; since  he  is  cut  off  from  every  mode  of  action,  and  cannot  display 
any  otber  courage  and  ability  fat  present  J  in  more  arduous  enterprises." 

PAGE  296. 

"  Would  to  heaven  he  had  given  np  to  trifles  like  these,  all  the  time* 
he  devoted  to  savage  and  cruel  purposes."  y«'J'«  Sat.  5. 

PAGE  297. 

"  Wrought  up  to  a  high  pitch  of  fury." 

"  A  melancholy  office  1  after  the  manner  of  their  ancestors,  they  held 
the  lighted  torch  to  the  funeral  pile,  and  turned  aside  their  faces." 

Virg.  jEn.  6. 

"  The  tongue  is  a  fire  ;  a  world  of  iniquity  :  it  defileth  the  whole 
body,  setteth  on  fire  the  course  of  nature,  and  is  set  on  fire  of  hell ;  it  is 
an  unruly  evil,  full  of  deadly  poison." 
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"  A  conversation  and  behaviour  honest  before  men.— The  m«ekness 
and  mildness  of  wisdom." 

PAGE  298. 

"  Endeavouring  to  secure  his  own  existence  and  the  return  of  his 
companions;  but  in  vain.  He  could  not  secure  his  friends^  however  anx- 
ious for  their  support."  Horn.  Odjs.  1.  i. 

"  Since  he  had  brought  the  sacred  citadel  of  Troy  to  destruction." 

Horn.  Od.  1.  I.  V.  2. 

"  He  took  away  at  once  the  power  of  the  Senate.  As  the  measures 
were  proceeding,  the  words  of  Gracchus  received  still  stronger  confirma- 
tion.— The  whole  strength  and  power  of  the  government  narrovjly  esca- 
ped an  utter  subversion." 

Appian.  de  Bella  Civili.  1.  i.  p.  363.  Ed.  Steph.  1592. 

PAGE  299. 

"  (He  said)  the  citizens  were  under  a  mistake,  if  they  thought  the 
Senate  had  nonv  any  weight  in  the  constitution." 

Cicero  Orat.  pro  Sext,  c.  12. 

"  They  stand  in  silent  astonishment;  and  wait  for  the  fall  of  the  yet 
dubious  thunderbolt."  Stat.    Theb.  1.  10. 

PAGE  300. 

"  How  willingly  do  I  receive  and  acknowledge  thee,  thou  bravest, 
boldest  of  the  Trojans  !  with  what  pleasure  do  I  call  to  my  remembrance 
the  words,  the  voice,  and  the  spirit  of  the  great  Anchises!" 

Virg,  jEn.  8. 
"  I  wandered  from  my  own  home,  without  a  blush  for  my  folly." 

Hor: 

PAGE  301. 

"  Let  us  change  shields,  and  adapt  the  devices  of  the  Greeks  to  our 
own."  Yirg,  M.n.  2. 
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PAGE  303. 

"  A  celestial  animal.,  having  nothing  of  pride  or  vanity  in  its  nature, 
sent  down  immediately  from  heaven  for  the  preservation  and  guardian- 
ship of  men  below."  Tbemistii  Oat.  1.  p.  3,  Ed.  Fol.  Harduini. 

"  In  Greece,  which  ever  was  ambitious  of  the  sovereignty  in  elo- 
quence, and  particularly  in  Athens,  tlie  parent  of  every  science,  in  which 
the  highest  power  and  strength  of  speech  was  first  cultivated  and  brought 
to  perfection;"  (no  peroiation  was  ever  permitted.) 

"  The  custom  of  the  city  precluded  him  from  the  use  of  the  perora- 
tion." ^intil.  lib.  10.  c.  i. 
On  which  Turnebus  thus  comments : 

"  It  was  not  permitted  to  attempt  to  move  the  passions ;  and  they 
denied  an  orator  the  epilogus  or  peroration." 

PAGE  304. 
"  If  the  city,  O  Athenians,  were  indeed  confessedly  composed  of 
slaves,  things  made  over  and  bought,  and  not  of  men  who  consider  them- 
selves worthy  of  the  rule  and  governance  over  others,  ye  would  scarcely 
have  endured  the  affronts  and  insulting  language  of  this  man;  which  he 
is  daily  pouring  forth  In  the  market  place,  in  the  assemblies,  in  the  very 
tribunal  itself;  stigmatizing  men  better  than  himself,  and  far  higher  de- 
scended, as  poltroons,  and  slaves,  and  the  sons  of  slaves." 
Demost.  Orat.  KeiTot  A>^poT<»voj.  Gr.  Edit.  Benenat.  1570.  p.  398. 

PAGE  305. 

"  Let  ^olus  swagger  in  his  own  halll" 

"  Oh  heavy  report !  to  whom  is  the  empire  of  the  ocean,  and  the  un- 
relenting trident  now  consigned  1"  Virg. 

"  The  crimes  of  the  land  are  wafted  with  impunity  on  the  sea :  from 
the  time  when  the  ship,  loaded  with  the  plunder  of  Jason,  first  disturbed 
the  rights,  the  repose,  and  the  majesty  of  the  ocean  1" 

Stat.  AchilL  1.  I. 

PAGE  306. 
"  The  war-cry  of  the  Roman  legions  rushing  to  conquest,  and  the 
shouts  of  the  seditious,  surounded  with  fire  and  sword,  were  heard  aloud. 


[     470     ] 

There  was  no  mercy  for  age ;  nor  could  dignity  find  any  respect.  Wasted 
and  gaunt  with  famine,  they  bellowed  forth  their  groans  and  lamentations. 
Ail  the  Perxa  and  the  neighbouring  hills  resounded,  and  made  the  tone 
deeper  and  deeper.  The  calamities  and  sufferings  were  more  formidable 
than  the  tumult  itself." 

PAGE  307. 

"  The  composition  and  words  are  so  sublime,  and  the  sentiments  so 
weighty  and  full  of  matter.  The  whole  body  of  the  narration  is  dramatic, 
and  abounding  with  action."  Longin.  de  Sublim.  sect.  9. 

"  The  age  and  completion  of  all  things  is  gone  backward:  we  will 
mark  our  late  dissolution  and  death  with  honour  and  renown!  our  death 
shall  be  delayed,  and  not  without  honour."  Statins. 

PAGE  308. 

"  They  take  orders  from  them  without  being  conscious  of  it." 
"  Behold  Crispinus  again:   I  must  often  call  upon  him,  a  monster 
whose  faults  are  not  compensated  by  a  single  excellence."      Juv.  Sat.  4. 

"  If  his  limbs  had  not  yielded  so  quickly  to  the  stroke,  he  might  have 
deserved  a  second  thunderbolt."  Stat.  Theb.  1.  10. 

PAGE  314. 
"  He  toils  and  labours  with  a  desire  of  uniting  reason  with  madness." 

PAGE  315. 

"  (He  opens)  his  large  bundle  of  clothes,  green  and  red;  his  suits  of 
clothes  all  of  one  colour,  and  his  second-hand  velvet  suits  a  little  faded." 

Gil  Bias, 

"  You  are  very  fortonate  in  having  applied  to  mk,  in  preference  to 
any  other  person.  Heaven  be  praised,  I  carry  on  my  profession  in  a  plain, 
honest  manner.  I  am  the  only  old-clothes-man  who  has  any  morality  about 
him."  Gil  Bias. 

"  Wfc  shall  now  have  a  criterion  to  distinguish  this  man  from  all 
other  living  beings,  and  be  enabled  thoroughly  and  distinctly  to  under- 
stand the  ivhole  of  him."     Sext.  Empirici,  Institiit.  Pyrrhon.  1.  2.  c.  5. 
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PAGE  3x6. 

'*  Who  spite  of  all  his  piety  certainly  is  not  an  author  with  impunity, 
(or  without  paying  for  it,)  and  who  has  the  satisfaction  of  reclaiming 
women  of  dissipation,  and  of  preserving  spouses,  shaken  by  seducing 
lovers,  firm  to  their  duty.  But  it  cannot  be  said,  that  all  his  homilies,  and 
his  works,  are  equally  strong  and  delicate.  Gil  Bias. 

"  To  have  with  him  a  man  (like  myself)  who  knows  something  of  li- 
terature, and  writes  a  good  hand,  to  make  a  fair  copy  of  his  homilies." 
"  He  had  nothing  in  the  tenements."  Law  Latin. 

PAGE  317. 

"  The  most  sacred  Doctor  Gregorius  who  bedewed,  and  even  inebri- 
ated, the  church  with  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  his  preaching." 

Johannes  Salisburiensts. 

PAGE  318. 

"  In  truth  It  is  a  great  -capriccio  (or  whimsical  fancy ;)  "but  in  this  he 
keeps  up  to  his  own  style." 

PAGE  320. 

"  And  when  the  pride  of  Babylon  was  to  be  humbled  and  despoiled  of 
Ausonian  trophies ;  when  the  unappeased  spirit  of  Crassus  was  ranging 
forreveage;  they  engaged  in  contests  which  never  would  admit  of  a 
triumph." 

PAGE  321. 

"  Pan  would  acknowledge  himself  vanquished,  even  by  the  decisipn 
oi  Arcadia."  Virg,  Eel. 

"  I  address  this  observation  to  those  who  do  not  understand  me." 

PAGE  323. 
"  He  seems  rather  insolent  and  flushed." 
PAGE  325. 
"  Rushing  upon  them  with  her  whole  force." 

^  O 
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"  O  Venus,  thou  sovereign  goddess,  visit  those  temples  ^vhere  Warton 
and  Steevens  call  upon  thee  in  pious  sacrifice." 

"  We  who  cultivate  the  muses  of  a  more  chastized  spirit,  cannot 
indulge  ourselves  in  such  licentious  freedom  of  speech."  Martial. 

PAGE  327 

"  All  Etruria  rose  up  together  with  just  resentment,  and  with  instant 
arms  demanded  that  the  king  should  be  brought  to  *  Punishment," 

Virg.  Mn.  8.  394. 

PAGE  32-8. 

"  Lucilius,  as  with  a  drawn  sword  in  hand,  roused  himself  into  ardent 
indignation."  J^'-'^'  '^^**  i» 

PAGE  329. 

"  We  only  touch  slightly  on  the  various  kinds  of  books ;  it  is  not  our 
business  to  digest  whole  libraries.  ^lintil.  1.  10.  c.  i. 

"  The  child,  with  a  cry,  shrunk  back  into  the  bosom  of  his  nurse." 

Horn.  II.  6. 
"  He  made  three  steps  as  he  marched  along;  at  the  fourth  he  reached 
jiEgze,  the  boundary  of  his  passage."  Horn.  11.  13. 

"  As  he  observed  the  plume  nodding  awfully  from  the  top  of  his  hel- 
met." Horn.  II.  I. 

PAGE  330.  ■     . 

"  Nor  has  the  shrine  of  Phoebus  deceived  me."  Virg.  JE,n» 

"  He  dragged  head-long  into  the  deep  with  himself  the  rudder  (not 
torn  from  him  but  voluntarily  abandoned)  whose  care  was  committed  to  him, 
and  by  which  he  was  engaged  to  direct  the  vessel."  Virg.  ^En.  6. 

PAGE  332. 

"  Preserved  by  precautions  like  these,  even  under  such  an  administra- 
tion" y*^*^'  Sat.  4. 

*  The  modern  democratic  word  for  murdering  kings  and  priests. 
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PAGE  333.       • 

"  The  Deity,  in  infinite  space,  as  in  his  own  sensorium  has  an  inti- 
mate perception  of  all  things."      Ncnvton.  Princip.  Sclwl.  Gemral.  sub  Jin. 

PAGE  334. 

"  God  created  the  universe;  Linnxus  disposed  it  in  order  1" 
"  Nature  stood  in  awful  apprehension,  looking  upon  the  God  who  alone 
rules  the  elements  1"  Stat.  Achill.  1.  i.  488. 

PAGE  335. 
"  We  will  not  suffer  the  laws  of  nature  to  be  changed." 

PAGE  336. 

"  They  are  seen  by  the  understanding."  St.  Paul. 

"  Tears  are  a  debt  due  to  human  misery,  and  the  woes  of  mortality 
•affect  the  mind." 

PAGE  337. 

"  The  united  effulgence  of  numerous  collected  stars  shining  together." 
Plutarch,  de  Placitis  Philosophoriim. 

PAGES   341   AND  342. 

"  We  have  given  this  narration,  to  the  intent  that  the  nature  of  God 
may  be  made  manifest  to  those  who  are  ignorant  of  it,  how  various  it  is 
and  how  manifold;  that  all  events  come  to  pass  in  their  appointed  season, 
and  that  He  declares  what  shall  be  hereafte.r.  We  Iiave  related  these 
to  shew  the  ignorance  and  ui;ibelief  of  men,  by  which  they  were  not  suf- 
fered to  foresee  any  part  of  these  events,  and  were  delivered  over  to  the 
calamities,  without  a  mode  or  possibility  of  escaping  them. 

Joseph.  Antiq.  Jud.  1.  jo.  s.  3.  p.  499.  Ed.  Hudson.  Oxon. 

"  Thou  man  of  God,  faithful  minister  and  steward  of  the  mysteries 
of  God,  thou  man  of  the  desires  of  the  spirit,  1  call  upon  thee  as  a  pillar 
and  support  of  the  church,  holding  fast  the  word  of  life,  and  the  main- 
stay of  faith,  and  the  resting-place  of  the  spirit." 

Gregor.  Nazlanz.  Or  at.  p.  286.  Ed.  Pnmsi  Par.  i6og. 


c 

PAGE  343. 

"  Like  Aclulles  himself,  they  wield  the  ciivine  armour." 

Juv*  Sat.  8. 

PAGE  345. 

"  He  passeth  from  himself,  (a)  as  the  image  to  the  archetype,  being 
already  in  the  possession  or  enjoyment  of  the  end  of  his  earthly  pilgrim- 
age/" Plotonii  Ennead,  6.  lib.  9.  c.  xi. 

"  Such  is  the  life  of  gods,  and  of  godlike,  happy,  highly  favoured 
men ;  a  deliverance  and  separation  from  the  low  cares  of  mortality.  It 
is  a  life  which  receives  not  its  pleasures  and  satisfaction  from  the  things  of 
this  world  ;  an  ascent  or  flight  of  the  soul,  which  is  one,  simple,  and  un- 
compounded,  to  that  Being  who  is  One,  and  alone  in  an  eminent  and 
incommunicable  sense,  God  HiMiEtr!  (b) 

Plotini.  Ennead.  6.  1.  g.  c.  xi. 

PAGE  346. 

"  The  whole  company  of  the  Stars,  and  the  great  Sun  himself,  are 
not  bodies  of  fire." 

Prodi  Comment,  in  Timaum  Platonis,  p.  141,  Ed.  Basil.  1534' 
"  A  species  of  fire  accommodated  to  the  nature  of  the  stars." 
Plotin.  Ennead.  2.  lib.  i.  p.  99.  Ed.  Basil,  cum  Comment.  Pacini. 

PAGE  347. 

"  Such  is  the  sacred  offering  of  the  Muses."  Hesiod.  T&eogon. 

a  M.i7ce.Qi<^-Ay-iv  sx  m  Qxvccth  it?  T))v  ^(^j?iv.  Evang.  Johan.  "  He  is 
passed  from  death  to  life." 

b  The  language  of  Plotinus  in  these  passages  is  so  sublime,  and  full 
of  meaning,  that  without  a  paraphrase  it  is  absolutely  impossible  to  ex- 
press the  ideas  contained  in  them,  particularly  in  these  few  words,  "  fPvyA 
"  M«v«  Trpo;  MONON."  The  translator  feels  what  every  Greek  scholar 
will  experience  on  such  an  attempt.  It  is  sufficient  if  the  sublimity  of 
the  ideas  is  comprehended  by  the  reader. 
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PAGE  348. 

"  I  would  stile  this  work  the  gift  of  the  Muses."  Horat. 

PAGE  349- 

"  May  they  close  their  labours  in  a  manner  worthy  of  the  character  of 
men  of  virtue,  and  suitable  to  their  consecrated  works." 

PAGE  350. 

"  I  have  a  message  full  of  sorrow  to  deliver  to  you ;  would  it  were 
not  so! — Achilles  is  no  more."  Horn.  11. 

"  But  even  in  death  he  was  not  left  unpraised  or  unsung :  for  the  vir- 
gins of  Helicon  enaircled  the  pile  and  tomb  of  the  hero,  and  chaunted 
their  memorial  dirge.  It  seemed  good  to  the  immortals,  that  so  great  a 
man  should  not  pass  from  the  world  without  the  hymns  and  harmony  of 
the  Muses.  Find.  Isthm.  Od.  8. 

PAGE  351. 

"  His  reward  is  with  the  most  High  1" 

"  Fortunate  old  man,  favoured  of  heaven  1  Jove  himself,  and  Apollo, 
and  the  God  of  eloquence  must  have  shed  their  mildest  influence  on  your 
birth;  for  no  man  can  be  the  friend  of  a  great  Poet,  who  is  not  himself 
dear  to  the  immortals.  Favoured  thus,  you  enjoy  a  green  and  flowering 
old  age.  The  honours  of  your  brow  are  preserved ;  your  understanding 
is  vigorous,  and  your  mind  in  full  possession  of  its  adult  faculties.  In 
the  name  therefore  of  Clio,  and  of  the  mighty  Phoebus,  all  hail,  thou 
venerable  Mansus,  hail  for  ages  yet  to  come!        Milton  ad  Mansum. 

"  A  faithful  friend  to  so  great  a  man ;  and  a  steady  admirer  of  such 
distinguished  excellence." 

PAGE  354. 

"  May  he  add  to  the  glories  of  this  our  age !" 

PAGE  357. 

•"  Nature  creates  and  produces,  at  one  and  the  same  time,  the  rudi- 
ments, and  principles  of  the  whole  body,  and  of  every  component  part." 

Bacon,  de  Aiigm,  Sc. 
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"  The  Cretan  Rhadamanthus  sways  over  these  realms  of  unrelenting 
severity."  Virg,  JEn.  6. 

PAGE  358. 

"  One  deep  calleth  upon  another." 

"  The  sonnd  of  the  storm,  rushing  with  a  mighty  noise  from  the  con- 
victing clouds,  roared  with  a  deep  intonation," 

Nonni  Dionjs^  1.  41.  v.  84. 

"  A  sharp-edged  sword  pierceth  through  my  soul." 
"•  The  true  goods  of  this  life,  and  those  which  are  found  to  be  esseii- 
tially  different,  when  t]ie  mist  of  error  is  dispersed."  Jirc.  Sat.  10. 

PAGE  360. 

"  It  is  man:  the  name  will  explain,  or  excuse  the  rest."     Menander. 

*'  So  ferocious  and  infuriate  was  the  soul  of  Cams.  He  left  not  a 
-.pedes  of  crime,  wickedness,  treachery  or  fraud,  vmattempted  or  un- 
tried." Virg.  jEn.  8. 

PAGE  361. 

"  Opportunity  is  instant;  experiment  is  hazardous." 

"  Whatever  they  think  proper,  they  declare  to  be  national  property  ; 
and  what  they  decree  to  be  so,  tliey  expose  to  public  sale." 

Cicero  Or  at  de  Lege  Agraria. 

"  It  cannot  be  determined,  whether  their  severity  is  more  grievous,  or 
their  alliance  and  fa!vour  more  expensive  to  the  objects  of  it." 

Cic.  ut  sup. 

'*  I  am  not  of  the  number  of  those  men  who  are  perpetually  troubling 
and  disturbing  you;  I  hold  not  any  office  of  trust,  or  of  administration 
in  the  State.  I  therefore  come  forward  with  confidence,  and  denounce 
transactioiis  and  crimes  like  these." 

KoiTct  Af.icmx.pccrii'r,  Demost.  Op,  Gr.  Ed.  Benen.  i^jo. 

"  I  would  not  allow  the  admission  of  a  trivial  truth  in  the  decrees  of 
council,  or  a  clearness  which  is  too  easy  and  familiar.  I  choose  to  have  a 
subtle  kind  of  truth,  an  elegent  perspicuity,  a  natural  manner  but  not 
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wholly  wl.ihoHt  art,  bet  ofF  with  words  of  pomp,  unexpectedly  raised 
with  a  roundness  of  phraseology,  with  intermediate  vocatives,  and  indefi- 
nite adverbs."  D'Alembert  Lett.  Hist,  et  Poiit.  vol.  4.  p.  176. 

PAGE  363. 

"  A  treatise  concerning  Zoolog-y." 

"  Oh,  if  you  did  bnt  understand  Greek! — They  who  underhand,  or 
think  they  understand  Hebrew,  Arabic,  Syriac,  Coptic,  Persian,  or  Chi- 
nese, think  and  speak  in  the  same  manner,  and  for  the  same  reasons." 
D^ Alembert  Melang.  cle  Literat.  et  de  Philos.  v.  5.  p.  526. 

"  The  science  of  politics  is  the  supreme  and  master  founder  of  the 
rest.  It  is  her  province  to  declare  and  ordain  what  science?  shall  be  culti- 
vated in  States,  which  of  them  is  proper  for  each  person,  and  to  what  point, 
and  how  far — We  see  already  some  of  the  most  respectable  powers  ben- 
ding under  her  dominion."  Aristot.  Ethic.  Nichom.  1.  4.  c.  2. 

"  I  want  fifty  pieces  of  gold ;  I  do  not  want  letters.  If  you  love  me, 
give  me  money." 

"  Akiphron.  1.  i.  ep.  40.  Ed.  Bergleri.  1791.  p.  61. 
PAGE  364. 

"  All  the  ancients  were  very  cai-eful  not  to  use  words  of  an  inau- 
spicious sound,  and  in  particular,  the  Athenians.  They  therefore  did  not 
call  the  Prison,  the  Executioner,  or  the  Furies,  by  their  direct  appellations, 
but  by  softer  terms*,  such  as  a  Mansion,  a  public  minister,  the  venerable 
Goddesses,  Sec.  &c.  &c. 
Melladiiis  Besa7itinoiis  apiid  Phatii  Bihlioth.  sect.  279.  p.  1563.  Ed.  1653. 

PAGE  365. 
"  The  statues,  and  the  couches  of  the  deities  and  every  spot  which  tliey 
6ad  honoured  with  their  presence  and  favour  arc  yet  shewn." 

Stat.  Achill.  1.  I. 

PAGE  366. 
"  Instead  of  giving  a  plain,  open  avowal  of  their  opinions,  they  have 
recourse  to  sophisms,  and  glosses,  and  exceptions,  and  (demurring)  dcc- 

*  The  synoninious  words  will  hardly  bear  a  translation. 
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larations.  Such  is  their  character;  men  without  virtue,  principle,  or  jds- 
tice. 

Demosth.  Or  at.  Ilpas  AxK^tra  Tlapxypxpyiv.   Defnosth.  Ed,  Benen.  1570. 

p.  546. 

"He  found  it  of  gold;  he  left  it  of  paper." 

PAGE  368. 

"The  times  demand  not  exhibitions  such  as  these." 

Virg.  Mn.  6. 

PAGE  369 

"  I  will  not  be  torn  away  from  thee,  0  Rome,  O  my  Country,  till  I 
embrace  thee  in  thy  last  agony.  Thy  name  also,  Liberty,  will  I  vene- 
rate and  cherish ;  and  will  follow  after  thy  very  shadow,  Avhen  it  can  avail 
no  more."  Lu'can,  1.  2. 

END  OF  THE  LAST  DIALOGUE. 


THE  PREFATORY  EPISTLE. 

MOTTO  TO  THE  TITLE-PAGE. 

PAGE  373. 

"  THIS  is  the  season  for  the  right  understanding  of  the  subject  whicli 
is  before  us.  I,  as  a  private  man  sent  forth,  in  some  measure,  in  the 
public  service,  will  speak  the  truth;  while  I  am  declaring  to  you  the 
whole  political  or  sacred  counsel  and  wisdom  of  our  ancestors,  and  all 
their  heroic  virtues  displayed  in  war."  Find,  Olymp.  O.  13. 


PAGE 


375- 


"  After  many  years  of  inactivity,  roused,  as  it  were,  out  of  a  long 
slumber,  the  Muse  (of  Britain)  wakes  and  expatiates  among  the  Roman 
choirs.  But  her  compositions  are  subjected  to  a  more  severe  censure,  in 
proportion  to  tlieir  celebrity  and  general  attention  they  have  excited. 
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The  merit  however  of  the  cause  Itfelf,  and  of  the  warfare  in  which  she 
is  engaged,  joined  to  the  predilection  for  Stilic/jo,  ensures  the  afTectiou 
and  favour  of  the  nation." 

PAGE  377. 

"  It  is  not  adviseable,  after  the  example  of  many  Commentators,  to 
treat  these  topics  in  a  dry  and  barren  manner,  or  to  leave  them  wholly 
untouched ;  nor  like  others,  to  introduce  a  mere  babble  of  words,  and 
endless  disquisition.  But  it  is  necessary  to  set  the  whole  composition 
fairly  before  the  reader  ;  and  to  place  in  a  clear  point  of  view,  to  those 
persons  who  have  leisure,  the  full  subject  of  it.  To  consider  and  investi- 
gate the  species,  the  matter,  the  principles,  taken  together,  and  the 
great  purpose  which  pervades  the  whole.  By  this  method  the  complete 
design,  scope,  and  intent  of  -the  Dialogues  may  be  made  manifest  to 
those  who  will  attend  to  it."  Ex  procli  Comment ariis  in  Piatonis 

TloXiTiixv,  edit.  Gr.  Basil.  1534.  page  349. 

PAGE  379. 

*'  Not  to  mistake  what  is  unknown  for  what  is  known." 

Cicero  de  Offic.  1.  i. 

PAGE  390. 

"  He  delights  in  v.^hat  is  strange  or  monstrous,  and  in  all  the  tumult 
and  confusion  of  the  mind."  Lucan. 

PAGE  395. 
"  Athens  looked  with  astonishment  at  the  torrent  of  their  eloquence, 
while  they  wielded  at  will  the  passions  of  the  full  assembly." 

Juvenal.  Sat.  10. 

PAGE  396. 

**  Let  us  weigh  Hannibal."  Juvenal.  Sat,  10. 

PAGE  398. 
"  The  retreats  and  skulking  places  of  their  accumulated  crimes  are 
destroyed:  the  guilty  nation  has  no  longer  any  plea  left.  They  know 
their  own."  Lucan.  1.  4.  v.  192. 

3P 
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PAGE  400. 

"  He  complained  deeply  for  the  sake  of  the  State;  of  the  man  himself 
he  said  nothing."  Cicero. 

PAGE  402. 

"  He  could,  with  equal  skill,  pretend  not  to  be,  what  he  was;  and  to 
be,  what  he  was  not."  Sallust.  B.  Catil. 

PAGE  404. 

"  When  any  thing  is  prohibited  to  be  done  ;  whatever  tends  or  leads  to 
it,  as  the  means  of  compassing  it,  is  forbidden  at  the  same  time." 

PAGE  405. 

"  Do  you  conceive  that  dust  and  ashes,  or  the  burled  Manes  can  have 
any  concern  for  this?"  Virg.  iEn.  4. 

PAGE  408. 

"  There  Is  a  particular  tree,  which  grows  in  the  great  mountains  of 
Helicon,  whose  scent  is  able  to  destroy  the  life  of  man." 

Lucret.  1.  6.  v.  786. 
PAGE  410. 

*'  His  Instructors  arc  indeed  enviable,  who  at  such  a  considerable  ex- 
pense, taught  him  to  be  so  foolish."  Cicero. 

PAGE  412. 
"  He  has  filled  up  the  measure  of  mortality."  Tacitc  A.  3. 

PAGE  41 3« 

*'  They  rise  up  lusty  and  vigorous,  for  Nature  is  working  at  the  root, 
and  the  soil  is  wholesome."  Virg.  G,  2. 

PAGE  414. 

"  He  closed  the  temple  of  Janus,  established  a  just  order,  and  curbed 
the  licentiousness  of  the  time.  He  removed  the  causes  of  offence,  and 
called  back  the  ancient  arts  which  had  disappeared.  Hor* 
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"  The  man  who,  from  his  real  or  supposed  merit,  is  hated  by  his  con- 
temporaries, becomes  an  object  of  afFection,  wlicn  he  is  no  more. 

Hor.  Ep.  ad  Avgust. 

PAGE  421. 

"  His  Manes  rested  not  under  tlie  embers  of  that  pile;  nor  could  the 
sprinkling  of  a  few  insignificant  ashes  quench  the  ardour  of  a  spirit 
like  his."  '    Liic.  1.  9. 

"  She  hath  derived  her  origin,  and  the  spring  of  aciion  from  the 
regions  above."  Juv.  Sat.  15. 

PAGE  422. 

"  She  (a)  is  an  object  of  terror  and  dismay  to  all  tlie  living;  and  she 
claims  the  inheritance  of  those  who  are  ready  to  perish.  With  her  there 
is  no  pause.  When  plunder  ceases,  lust  awakes  and  rages:  the  rich 
tremble  by  day,  and  the  married,  by  night.  At  her  nod  Satellites,  with 
their  swords  unsheathed,  start  forth  prepared  for  action. 

"  She  (a)  requires  in  her  service  the  spirits  of  the  cruel  and  of  the 
brave.  She  herself  creates  them.  She  finds  her  account  in  death  under 
every  form."  Luc.  1.  6. 

PAGE  424- 

"  The  fates  and  fortunes  of  all  around  totter  and  slrake,  if  you  at- 
tempt to  change  what  exists.  The  whole  human  race  stands  or  falls  in 
the  issue  of  this  one  conflict!"  Lucan» 

a      Applied  to  the  Republic  of  France. 


THE    END. 


Cleaned  &  Oiled 
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